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o the reader. 


* 


uers Latines, Itatiaus, and other, d If 
ip,thar our tong is able m that Bunde to doge as'prapſe 
wozthely as the telt, ehe honoꝛ able Nilevf noble Carle 
of Surrep, and the weightineſſe of the deepe witted (py 


eto haue well written in verſe, ven e in mall par 


les, deſerueth greate pꝛapſe, the woozkes of dy⸗ 
pꝛoue ſufficient⸗ 


Mo 
KY 3s 


Thomas W pat the elders berſe, with ſeuerall graces in a 


ſundꝛp good Engliſhe wepters, doe thewe abundantlp. 
It reſteth nowel gentle reader)that thou thynke it not e⸗ 
uil done, to publiſhe to the honour of che Engliſhe tong 


tence, Ik perhappes ſome mpſipke the ſtatelineſſe ok 
ſtpie remoned from the tube tkpil of common eares; 

J aſke helpe of the learued to befende thepꝛ learned 
krendes, the authoꝛs of thys woozke. And J 

exhoꝛt p vnlearned, by reading to learne 
to bee moze ſkpifall, and to purge 

that ſwinelike grofleneſſe ihat 

maketh the ſweete mate⸗ 
rome not to ſmelt 
co thevz de; 


light. 


und for pꝛokite of the ffudious of Engliſhe eloguenet, 
thoſe woozkes whiche the vngentle hozders vp of ſuche 
tregſure, haue hertofoze enuped thee, And foz thys point 
(good reader) thine owe pꝛofite and pleaſure, in theſe 
pꝛeſently, and in mo here ter, hal aun were foꝛ my dee | 
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nat cold agayny is able to reſtoze 
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Deſcription of the teſtles ſtate 
| of a louer,with ſute to his 
lady, to rue on his dis 
eng hart. 


T Bt fanne hath twyſa bonght fourth his tender grent, 
T wile cladde the cath in tpucly tuſkineſſe, - - 
Ones haut the wvndes the trees dyipoyied clene, 
Ind once agapne begynneg theyꝛ crueineſſe, N 
Spnce J haue hyd vader mp bzelt the harme, 


That neuer ſhai retduer healthkulneſſe. 


Che winters hurt recouetrs with the warme, 


The parched grene re ozed is with ſhade 


what wat:nth. alas, may ſerue foꝛ to dyſarme 
Tyhekrsſen hart that mynt inflame hath made: 


My kreſhe greue peres, that withcr thus and fade? 3 57 


Alas £ ſce nctaing hath gutt fo ſoze, 
But tyme in ty:ncroducethareturne, 
In tyme mþharme encrraſeth moꝛe and moꝛe 


And femes to haue my cure alwayes in ſcoꝛne. 


+ $Straunge kindes ok death, in lpfe that voc trpe, 


at hand to melt, atre ot in kiame to burne, * 
And like as tyme lyſt to my cure applpe, 


- Ho doth eche place my com oꝛt eleane refuſe. 


| ZUthing alone chat fecththeheauens with exe, 


with clove of night muy couer and excuſe 
It lelte from trauaple of the dayes vnreſt, 
Saue J, alas, agapnſt all others vie, 


Thatthen pꝛre vp the coꝛmentes of my bꝛeſt, 

Ind turſe eche ſterte as cauſet of my kate, 
And when the ſunne hach ehe the darke opp2<lt,, © 
and b:ought the dap, it doth nothing abate 1471 

The trauayles ot mynt endleſſe Smart and payne. 


* 


Foꝛ then as one that hath the light in hate, F 
wiſhe Tor night, moꝛe concrtip'toplaphe, / 
and me withdiawe from every yzannted place, / 
Neſt by mp chere my chaunce appcate to plapne, 

nd in my mynde 4 meature pace by pare, FE 
be : ell; 


and Sonettes RT 


5 Songes , 

2 x Mo ſeeke the place where J mp ſelfe had loſt, „ 
[ x That day that Þ was tangled in thelace, 75 rg, 9 Thi al han 

- In ſemyng ſlacke that knitfeth euer molt, _ 

Brut neuer pet the trauaple of my thought 

Ot vetter tate could catche a cauſe to boſt. 

Fo: if 7 founde ſometime that J haue ſought, 

Thoſe ſterres by whome J truſted of the pozk, 

My ſaples do fall, and I aduaũce right nought, 

As ankard faſt,my ſpꝛites doe all te ſoꝛt 

To ſtand agazed, and ſinke in moꝛe and moꝛe 

The deodlp harme which ſhe doth take in ſpoꝛt. 

o, if J ſece, how J doe fpnd my ſoze, 

And ik J flee, Þ carp with me ſtyll | 

{be venomd ſhaft, which dothhys foꝛce reſfoze 

By vaſt of flight, and I may plapne my fill 

Unto mp ſcife, vnleſſe this care? ull ſong 

Pꝛint in pour heart ſome parcel! of mp tene, 

For alas in ſplence all to long 

Ok u pne olde hurt, pet fele the wound but grene, 

V ue on my lpfe,o2 e's pour cruel! de . 

Shall well appeare, and by inp death be ſene. 


Deſcripcion of ſpring, herein eche 4. 
ching rene es, ſaue onely 14 
the louer. 


'T Beſoote ſeaſon, that bud and bloome fourth bzinges, 
With grene hath cladde the hyll, and eke the vale, 

The Mightingale with kethers new che linges, 

The Turile to her make hath told her tale. 

So mer is come, fo2 eucrp ſpꝛap now ſpꝛinges, 

The hart hath hong hys olde head on the pale. 

The bucke in bzake his winter coate he klynges, 

The fiſhes flete with newe repapꝛed ſcale, 

The adder all her ſlough away che llynges, 

The ſwift lwallowe purſueth the flyes ſmalle, 

The buſp bee her honey now ſhe mpnges, 

Winter is wozne that was the floures bale, 

And thus J ſee among theſe pleaſant thyngeg 

Eche care decapes and yet mp ſoꝛow ſpʒꝛinges. 


f Deſcri 
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hen youth had led me halte therace 
q hat Cupides ſcourge had made me runne; 


pe 


of a louer. 


and ſonettet. 
ion of the reſtles eſtate 


J loked backe to mete the place, 


From whenee mp werp courle begunne. 


And then I ſawe howe my deſpze, 
Miſgupdyng me hav led the wape, 
Myne epen to gredy of thepꝛ hyꝛe, 


Had made me loſe a better pzay. 
Foz when in ſighes J ſpent t | 
And could not cloke mp grief with gaynes 


heday, 


The bopling ſmoke dyd ſtill bewzap. 
The pꝛeſent heate of ſecrete flame. 


And when ſalt teares doe bapne my bteff, 
Where loue his pleaſant trapnes hath ſowen: 


Net beauty hath the kruites oppꝛeſt, 


Ere that the buddes were ſpꝛong and blowne. 
Ind when myne epen dpd ſtpil purſue - 


Che klpeng chace of thepꝛ requeſt, 
* Thepz gredy lookes dyd oft renew 
The hydden wound within mp bzeſt. 


When eutrp looke thele chekes might ſtapne, 
ale to glowing red, 


From deadly 
Ans appeared plapne, 


Ey outward 


To her koꝛ helpe my heart was kied. 


But all to late loue learneih me, 
To paypnt ali kynd of colours new: 
Co blpnd theyz epes that els ſhould ſee 


My ſpecled chekes with Cupides hew, 
and now the couert bzeſt J clame, 
That woꝛſhipt Tupide ſecretely, 
And nouriſhed hys ſacred flame: 


From whence no blaſing ſparkes do klpe. 
Deſcripcion of the fickle affections, 
panges, and ſleightes 
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I Songes 


uch wayward wayes hath lone, that moſt part iu dileopy | 

§ BY willes do ard; Wherdp our hartes but ſeldom do acco2y, 

14 Deceite is hys delyghit, and to begyle and moche \ 
The ſimple hartes, whom he doth ſtrike  froward diners ſtroke, W 


UH; He cauſeth thone to rage with golden burning parte 
And doth eloy with leaden cold again the others harr, 
whote gleames of burning f»2c, and eaſp ſparkes ofriame 
In vatance of vnegall weight he pondereth by ame. 
From caſp foꝛd where Jmpyht wade and paste full welk, a 
98 He me withdꝛawes, and doth me dꝛyue into a dene darke geil. 
And me witholdes where J am calde and offred place, 
Ind willes me that my moꝛtall foe 7 doe belehe cf grace, 
He lettes me to purſue a conqueit welnere wonne, | 
To follome where my papnes wett loſt, ere that my ſute begonnc. 
So bp thio meanes 1imowe howe ſgone a hart may turnt 
Atom warre to peace, tem truce to ſtryfe, and fo ugapne returne, 
J know how to content mp ſeife in others falt | 
Of iptle ſtuffe vnto mp ſelf: to wenue a webbe of truſt. 
And how to hyde my harmes with ſoft diſſemblyng cherr. 
| whan in my face the painted thoughtes would outwardip aypeare, 
I know how that the blond foꝛſakes the face foz dꝛed, 8 
and how by ſhame it ſtaynes agapne the chekes with flaming red. 
| J know vonder the grene the lerpent how heturkes, | 
| he hammer ofthe reſtleſſe forge, I wote eke hom it wozkes, 
Jönodor and can e tale that J would tell, | 
But oft tie wooꝛdes ton ourth awe of him that lousth well, 
A knowe in heate aud coid the louer how he ſchuhes . 
In ſinging how he doth complayne, in ſteping how he wakes, 
To languich without ache, uckeleſſe fo; to conſume, i . 
I thouſand thinges foꝛ to deupſe, reſoluing ok his kume, 
Ind theugh he lyſt to ſer hie ledies grace full ſoze, 
Such pleaſures ag deipght hit eye, do not his Health reſtoze. - 
7 knowe to ſeeke the tracte of my deſyꝛed fee, 
and teate to fynde that I do ſeebe, but chiel ip this J know, 
What loners mult tranſſourme into the thing beſoued, 
and lime alas who would velcut:) with ſpꝛite from lyfe remoued. 
N J Eno in heart lighes and laughterg of the ſpiene, - | 
at once to cyannag my Uace;myp will, and ene mp colour clene. 
2 novo ho to deteine my felfe with others hitpe, 
and how the Lponchaſtſled ig by beating ot the whelpe. 
An ͤLauppng nere the kyze, Undwe how that 7 freefe, 
þ Farce of I butae, in both J walt, and fo my ite J lceſe. 
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a and Fonettes. Fo. 4. 
4 A A know how one doth rage vpon a yeldingertinde, *' * +7 
How ſmall a net map take and maſe a hart of gentle kinde;  * 
\- Pz eis with ſeldome ſwete to-ſcaſon heapes ef gall, 
F cutuꝛd with a glimſe of gract old ſoꝛowes to let fail, 
»The erdden traines FJ kyow and ſecret ſnares of loue, 

dom ſoont a lake wil pꝛint a the ught, that neuer may remout. 
ht ſiigper Hate J know, the ſodeinturnes from wealth, 

The donbtfult hope, the certain wos and ſure diſpeited hralth. 


Complaint ofa louer, that defied 

I oue and vvas by loue after 
the more tors 
mented. 
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hen ſomer toke in hand the winter to allaule, 94 5 
With foꝛce of migut, a vᷣtue great, his ſtoꝛmp blaſts to quath. 
And wher he clothed faire the earth about with gr ene, 
Ind tuerp tree nem garmented, that plenlure was to ſene, 
Mime hart gan new reutue, and changed blood did ſtur 
Me to withdzawe my winter wocs, chat kept within che dur. 
Abꝛode, quod my deſite, aſlap to ſet, thy kote 
Were thou ſhaꝭt finde the ſauuur te, foꝛ prong is cucty rote. 
Ind do thyhcalth, jf thou werr ſick in anp cafe, 
Nothing moꝛe good, than in the ſpꝛing the aire to kele a place. 
There ſhalt thor heate and ſeatkinde of birdes pwronght, 
Wel tune their voice with warble mal, as nature hath the tought 
Thus pꝛicked mie my luſt the lluggulh houle ta leau e, 
And {oz my health I thought it beſt ſach tounſel to teccaut 
Do on a mozowfurth, vnwiſt ot any wight. auh 
J went to pꝛouc how well it wonide my heauy burden lighe.. 
And when Jkeit the atre lo pleatanc rounde abour, 
Lozde, to my lelf how glad J was that X had gotten auũb. 
There might J ſe how Uer had cucrp bloſſome hent, 
Ind che the new betrothed wirdes proupled how they went. 
And in their ſonges me thougy they thanled nature mach, - 
¶ (That vy her licence al that pete ts laue theire hape was ſuch, 
Night as thepeou!d dentfe ta choſe them keres thrgughour, 
Wirth much retopſing to their Loꝛde thus flem they al about. 
Which when 4 ganrclotue,and in my head conccaue, 8 
What pleaſant lyfe, what heapes ot top th N e le b GDeggreren 8 
| ho (4Itifs I. N 


Fonges 0 
And fat in what eſtate Þ wery man was w2onghe, 
By want of that they had at wil, and J retect at nought: 
Leꝛd how J gan in wzath vuwiſeip me demeane, 
I carſed loue and him —— thought to turne the ſtreame, 
But when J well beheld he had me vnder awe, 
I aſzed mercy foz my fault, that ſo tranigreſt his law. 

Thou blinded God quod J)fozgeue me this offence, 
Wnvvittinglp J went about, tu malice thy pꝛetence. 

wherwith he gaue a beck, and thus me thought he woꝛe, 
Thy ſoꝛow ought ſuffice to purge thy fault, it it were moze, 

The vertae of the which ſound mine hart did fo reuiue, 
That J me thought, was made as hoale as any man aliue, 

But here J map perteiue min crroar al and ſome, 
Soꝛ that I thonght that ſo it was:pet was it ſtul vndone. 
And al that was no moꝛe but mine expꝛelſled nunde, 
Chat faine would haue ſome good relicfe, of Cupide welaſſinde. 
J turned howe fozth wich and mtghtperectue it well, | 
What he agreued was right ſoꝛe with me foz my rebel. 

My harmes haue euerſince,cncreaſed moze and wore, 
Ind I remaine without his heipe, vndone foz euer moze. 
A mirror let me be vnto 75 louers all: * 
Stttur nat with loue,foz if pe do, it will pe thus befall. 


Complaint of a louer 
tebuked. 


J One that liueth, and raigneth in my thought, 
That built his ſeat within my captine bzel}, 
Clay in the armes, wherin with me he fought, 
Okt in myface he doth his banner reſt. | 
She. that me thought to loue, and ſuffer paine, 
My doutfr:ll hope, and eke my hot deſire, 
with ſhajnfaſt cloke to ſhadowe and reſtrain. 
Ber ſmiling grace conuertech ſtraight to ire. 
And cow2ev ioue then to the hart apace 
@ eReſh hie Light, wheras he lutkes and plaineg 
Hs patpeſc loſt, end dare not ſhewe his kace, 
F 02 wplezdes git tous faultieſſe bide J paines, 

z*t ron. mp lord e ſhal not my tcote temoue. 

ere ig 419 bel h, that takes his end vy loue 2 
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and Sonnettes. 
C omplaint of the louer diſdained. 


JN Cipans,ſy:inges,wheras dame Ulenng dwelt, 
A well ſo hote, that who ſo taſtes the ſame, 
Were he of ſtone, as chawed ple ſhould melt. 


And kindlede finde his bzeſt with fired klame. 


Whoſe mop!t poiſon diſſolued hath mp hate, 

This treping fire my cotde lims ſo oppꝛeſt, 

That in the hart that harboꝛde fredome late, 
Endleſſc deſpepꝛe tonge thzaldome hath impreſt. 
An other ſo colde in roten pſe is founde, 

Whole chilling venom of repugnant Kinde 

The feracnt heat doth quenche of Tupides wounds 


Ano with the ſpot change infectes the minde, 


Wherof imp dere hath taſted, to mp pane, 
My ſeruice thus is growen into dildaine. 


Delcripcion and praiſe ot his 
loue Geraldine. 


| Fkom Tulcane tame my ladies wozthy race. 


Faire I lozence was ſometpme her aancient leate, 
The weilcrn ple, whoſe pleaſant ſhoze doth face 
Wilde T ainbers clifs, did geue her lyuelp heate, 
Folircd ſhe was with milke of jrifhe bieſt: 


Her ſire, an Erie:her dame of pꝛinces blood, 


From tender peres,tn Wzitaine (ſhe doth reſt, 
With Eingevchtilde, where ſhe talteth coſtlp foode, 
Honſdon 6d firlt pzeſent her to myne yien: 
Bught is her hewe. and Geraldine tHe hight, 
Hampton me taught to wiſhe her firſt foz mine: 
And windſoꝛ. ales, dot chaſe ine from het ſight. 
Her beauty of kinde her vertues from aboue, 
Happy is he, that tan obtain her lone. 


T he trailtie ar. d hurttalnes 
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Fas | 
Wit: beautie that nature made ſo fraile, 


A 
Pg 


Flow 


Songes 


Hiowing today to moꝛzowe apt to falle, 
Tickle treaſure abhoꝛred ok reaſon, 
Dangerous to deaic with, vaine of none auaile, 
Cditly in keping,palt not woꝛthe two peaſon. 
Kupper in ſliding es is an cles tale, 

Harde to atttame, once gotten not gealos7, 
Jewell of icopatdie that perill dothe allaule, 
Falſe and vntrewe, enticed oft to trea.on, 
Encmyp to pouch, that moſt map J bewaltlc, 

Ah vitrer ſwete infecting as the poylon, 

Chou farcit as frutc thut with the troſt is taken. 
To dap redy ripe, to moꝛow al to ſhaken, 


A complaint by night of the Jouer 
not beloued. 


" {Las ſo althingegnow doe holde tHeire peace. 
Ncaucn and earth diſturbed in nothing, | 

Tyt decaſtes the aper, the derde : ther ſonge doe ceafe, 

The nightes chare the ſtares aboute doth bzing. 

Caime is the ſca, the waues woꝛke leſſe and ivlle, 

N am nor J. whome lone alas doth wing. 

ungtng befoꝛe my kate the great tntreaſe 

Ot mp deſites, whereat J wipe and ſing, 

Inſop and wo, as in a doubtfuu ctaſe. 

F dz mpiwete choughtes, ſome tymt bor pleaſure being. 

Tut bp and by tHe tauſe of my diſeaſe 

Genes mea pang, that tnwardip doth tinge, 

When that J thuiks what grief it is agame, 

To Uue and lacke the thing iHhould ritive mp papn, 


How cche thing ſaucthe louer 
in ſprivp, reuiueth to 
pleaſure. 


A 


Ven windſoz wales ſuſteined my wearied arme, 
My haude mp chin, to tale my refllefſc heb, 

The pleaſant piot reueſteb greene, with warme, 

The bloſſomo bowes with iultp Yer plpzed, 
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F 
” @heflonred meades,he\vedded bpzdcs folate 
OD pue epes dyſcęuer, and to my mynd reſoꝛte 
he ioly woes, che hateleſſe ſhozt debate, 
The raßehell lpke that longes ro loucs dyſpozte 
- wherewith/alas)rche heaup charge of care | 
Heapt in my bꝛeit, bꝛeakes fourth agaynit my will, 
In top ſtghtes, that ouercatt the apꝛe, 
My vapoꝛd eyes ſuch dzeary teates vyſtul. 
Ehe tender ſpꝛing whichs quicken where thep fall. 
aud J haife bent to thʒowe me downe wichan. 


and Sonettes. ol 6, 


A voie to loue faithfully hows 
ſocuer he be re. 
warded, 


CE? me whereas thr ſanne doth parche the grent, 
z where his bearae3 doe not Ipſlolue the ple, 

In temperate heate where he ie telt and ſene, * 
In pꝛeſence pꝛeit of yegple madde oz wile, 

Set me in hye oꝛ pet in owe degree, | 

In longelt nig it, oꝛ in the ſhox: lt dap, \\/ 
An cleareſt ſkye,02 where cloudes thickeſt be, 

n luſty pouth, oz wijen my heates are grape, 855 

Set me in heauen, in earth, oꝛ eis in hell, 

n yl; oꝛ dale, oz in che foming flood, 
hralt, oz at large atpuc where (0.4 dwell, 
 Euickc oꝛ in health, in euplt rame oz good, 

mers will Þ be, and oneſy wich this thought, 
Content my leite, although nip thaunce be nought. 


Cormplaintthat his lady after ſiie 
kaew ot his loue, kept her face | 
alway hidden from 
hym. 
5 7 Neuer ſawe my lady fa? apart, 


- * Hercozne: blacke, in coldenoz pet in heate, | 
Sich ker (he knew wp griele was growen ſo grest, 
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Songes 


which other fanſies d:yneth from mp hart 
That to my ſelfe JF doe the thought teſetue, 
The which vnwares dyd wound mp wofull bꝛen 
But on her face myne eyes mought neuer reſt, 
* ſpnce ſhe knewe J dyd her loue and ſetue, 
er golden trefſes cladde alway with blacke, 
Her ſimylyng lookes that had thus euermc(ze, 
Ind that reſtrapnes which I deſpꝛe ſo ſozt: 
So doth this coznet gouerne me alacke, 
In ſummer, ſunne, in winters breath, a ftoſt, 
whereby the lyght of her fayze lookes J loſt. 


Requeſt to hys loue to ioyne 
bountie with beauty. 


'T He golden gyft that nature dyd thee gene, 
To kaſten frendes,and feede them at thy will, 
with kourme and fauenur, taught ine to beleue, 
How thou art made to ſhew her greatelt ſkpl1, 
Whoſe hydden vertues are not 19 vnknowen 
But lpuely dames might gacher at the fyꝛſt 
Where beauty ſo her perfect ſecde hath ſowen. 
Of all other graces follow nedes there mult. 
Now certeſſe Ladie, ſynce all this is true, 
That from aboue thy gyttes are thus clect, 
Doe not deface them than with kanſies newe, 
No chaunge of myndes let not the mynde tafec?, 
But mercy him thy frende, that Toth tüte ſerue, 
who ſeekes al way thyne honour to pꝛeſerue. 


Priſoner in indſor, he re⸗ 
counteth his pleaſute 
there paſſed, 


CO truell pꝛiſon howe could betyde, alas, 

As pꝛoude windſoz: where J in luſt and ſope; 
With a kinges ſonne, my childiſhe peres dyd palle, 
In greater feaſt than Pꝛian g ſornes ot Trope, 
where eche ſwete place teturnes a tall tull ſowet: 
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and ſonettes. 


a The large grene courtes where we were wont to hene, 
With epes caſt vp into the mapdens tower, 
And eaſy ſighes, ſuch as folke dꝛawe in loue, 
The ltately ſeates, the ladies bꝛight ofhewe, 
he dauntes ſhoꝛt, long tales of great delight, 
With weoꝛdes and lookes, that tygres could but rewe, 
Where cche of vs dyd pleade the others right, | 
The palme play, where,dpſpopled foz the game, 
With dazed eyes oft we bp gleames of loue, 
Pave myſt the ball, and gote ſight of our dame, 
To bayte her epes,which kept the leads aboue, 
The grauell ground with ſleues tped on the helme, 
On kompng hoꝛſe, with ſwoꝛdes and frendlp heartes, 
With cheare as thouoh one ſhould another whelme, 
Vhere we haue fought, and chaſed oft with dartes, 
With ſiluer dꝛoppes the meade pet ſp2ed fot ruthe, 
In actiue games ot nimblenes and ſtrength, 
Where we dyd ſtrayne trayned with ſwarmes of ponth 
Our tender lymmes, that pet ſhot vp in length, 
The ſecret groues, which oft we made reſounde 
Or pleaſant playnt, and of our tadies pꝛapſe, 
N ecoꝛdyng oft what grace echcone had kounde, 
What hope of ſpcde, what dꝛeade of long delapes, 
The wylde foꝛe ſt, he clothed holtes with grene, 
With rapns auapled, and ſwikty bꝛeathed hozſe, 
Math crye of houndes, and merp blaſtes betwene, 
VWhere we dyd chaſe the fearefull hart of fozce. 
The wpde vales eke, that harboꝛde vs eche night, 
_ wherewith(alas)rentueth in my belt, 
The ſweete accozde, ſuch ſlepes as pet delpght 
{@ he pleaſant dꝛeameg, the quyet bed of reſt, 
he ſecrete thoughtes imparted with ſuch truſt, 
The wanton taltze, the dyuers chaunge of plape, 
The krendſhip ſwoꝛne, eche pꝛomiſe kept ſo iuſt, 
wherewi h we paſt the winter night away. 
And with this thought, the b!oud koꝛſakes the face, 
The tceares berayne mp heres ot deadly hewe 
he which ss ſoone as ſobbpng llyhes(alas) 
AUpfupped haue, thus A mp piapnt renewe, 
Q) piacc of bliſſe, ren uer of wp woes, & 
- Eco: 3:2 accon.pt, where is mp noble kere, 
4,  $o.n18 typ wales chou doeſt eche ater 
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Fo'other leckr, ont vnto me moſt deere 

Ecche (alas) that doihmp ſoꝛowe rewe, 
Returns therto a hallowe ſounde of playnk, 
Thus J alcne, where all my fredone grewe, 
In p2tion pyne, wich bondage and teſtsaynt. 
and with retnembcannce ofthe greater geieke, 
To baniſhe the eſe I find my thiefe reiteke, 


The louer comforteth himſelfe 
vviththe vvorthines of 
| hys louc, 


Den raging lone with extreme papne, 
Moſt craclp diſtrapucs nip hart, 
when that mp tear:s as fioudes of rapne, 
Beare witnes of nip wotull ſmart, | 
when ſighes haue walked ſo my bzeath, 
What ye at the pont ol death. 
EA call io mynd the nauy grrate, | 
Tat thr Grenes bꝛougijt to Troy towns, 
and how the boyſteous wyndes dyd beate, 
Thepꝛ ſhippes, and rent they? ſaples abowne, 
Typli Igamtmmnons dough: crs bicode, | 
Ippealcd the Geddes tha! them withlloode. 
And how that in thoce ten peres warte 
Full many a bloudy dede was done, 
Ind many alo:d tijat cane full farc, 
Therc caught his banc(alap)to ſocnt, 
and many a good knight cucrrom ic, 
WHeidze the Grekes had Yolene wonnt. 
Then thinke z thus, ſih luci repebꝛt 
So long tyme warrt of valtant nien, 
was ali to vemne a lady kapꝛe, 
Shall not learne to ſußter then, 
And thinke my tyme well ſpeut te be, 
Serning a woorthicr weight then che 
Therkoze J neuer will repent, 
Dut papnss contented ityil endure, 
F*0z ike as when rough winter ſpent, 


The pleaſant ſpꝛing ratghivzawith in Dez, 
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dis after raging ſtoꝛmeg of care 
a op full at length map be mptare, 


Complaintofthe abſence of 
her louer being vpon 
the ſeas. 


OBappy dames that map emibzace 
The fcuite ok pour delight, 

Helpe to bewaple the wokull caſe 

and eke the heaup plight 

Ot me that wonted to reiopce 

The koꝛtune of my pleaſant chopee, 

Good ladies heipe to fyll mp.anonrning doyce. 
In ſhyppe, freight with rememberaũte 

Of thoughtes and pleeſutes paſt, 

He faples that hath in geuernaũce 

SDyip'e whlleit will laf, 

with ſcalding ſicheg foz lacke ot gale 

*£xtdering his hope tyatts his ſaple 

Toward me, the were poꝛt of his auayle, 
las, how oft indzcames J fre 


Theſe eyes that wert my foove, 8 


which ſometyme {6 delpted me, 

That pet thep dot me goed. 

wherewitih J wake with his returne, 

whoſe abſeiit fiume dyd make me burne, 

But when J kynd the lacke, 10d hom 4 mourne⸗ 
then other iouers in armes acrofic, 

Ketopce thepꝛ chieke delight, 

Dꝛowned tn teares to mourne mp loſle 

A ftand the bytter night 

In my window, vshere J mayſce 

e toꝛe the winbes how the ciondes fiee. 

To that marinet louchathmade me. 

And in grene weues when the {als flogp 

Doth ryſe by tage ot wynde, 


t thouſand tanſĩes in that mood, 


(That pplth dae ſpcvlt at wy hart dyd go, 


f a ſſayle mp reſtles mynd. 


Alas, now dꝛencheth my ſwet fo, 
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And ekt me(but alas) why dyd he ſo? 

And when the ſeas waxe caltnc.agayne, 

To chace from me annope, | 

My doubtkull hope doth cauſe me plapne, 
0 


dꝛeade eats of my 1oye. 
oo ts mp wealth myngled with wo, 
Ind of eche thought a doubt doth grow?, 
Now he comes, will he come: alas no no. 


Complaint of a dying louer re- 
fuſed v pon his ladies iniuſt 
miſtaking of hys 
W ryting, 


If winters inſt returne, when Boꝛeas gan His tapgne, 
nd euerp tree vnclothed faſt as nature taught them piapne. | 

In myſty moꝛning darke, es ſhepe are then in holde, ; 
Ihyed me faſt, it ſat me on, my ſhepe fc2 to vnfclde. | 


Ind as it is a thyng that louers haue by fpttcs, 

Vnder a paime J heard one crye as he had loſt hvs witteg. 
Whoſe vopce dyd ryng ſo ſhꝛyll in vtterpng of hys playpnf, 

Chat J amazed was to heare, howe love could hym attaynt. 
Ah wꝛetched man, quod he, come death and ridde ihys wo: 

J tuſt reward, a happy end, iẽ it may channce thee ſo, - 


Thy pleaſurcs paſt haue wꝛough thy wo, without redzeffe, . 
It thou hadſt neuer feit no ioy, thy ſmart had been the leſſe. 
And rechleſſe of his lyfe, he gan both ſigh and grone, 
& rufuil thyng me thought it was, to heare hym make ſachmone, 
Thou curſed pen,fapd he. wo woꝛth the dyꝛd thee bare, 
The man, the knyft, and a! that made thee,wo be to theyꝛ ſhare, 
Wo woꝛth the tyme and plate, where J ſo could endyte/, 
And wo be it pet once agapne, tie pen thjat ſo can wꝛpte. 
Unhappp hand, it had been happy tyme koꝛ me. | 
It when to wꝛyte thou learned kpꝛſt, vntoynted hadſt thon be. 
Thus curſed he himſelfe, and euerp other wight, * 
Saue her alone wheme loue him bound to ſerve both day t night! 4 
Which when I heard, and ſaw,how he htmſeife fozypd, : 
I gaynſt the ground wit!) bloudy ſtrokes, himſelf euen there torid | | 
Nad been mp heart ot flint it mau haue melted io Fo; Re 
4. H „ , 
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Fo2 in my lyfe I neuer ſawe a manſo full of wo. 
With teares koz his redꝛeſle, I raſkclp to him ran, | 
And in my armes J caitghthpm kaſt, and thus J ſpake hym than, 
What wofull wight art thou, that in ſuch heaup cafe 
Coꝛmentes thy ſeike with ſuch deſpyte, here in thts deſert place? 
Wherewith, as alt 2gaſt,fylfylde with pze and d2cad, 
De caſt on me a ſtaring looke, with colour pals and dead, 
Nay, what art thou(@ he )that in thys heany plyght, 
Doeſt finde me here, moſt wokul wꝛetch, that like hath in defptighte 
J ami(quod J) but pooꝛe, and ſimple in degree, a 
I ſhepeheardes charge J haue in hand, vnwoꝛthy though J be, 
With that he gaue a ſighe as though the ſkpe ſhould fall, 
and loude (alas) he ſhzpked okt, and ſhepheard gan he call, 
Come bye thee faſt af ones, and pꝛint it in thy hart, 
So thou ſhalt know, and 7 ſhall teil the gyltleſſe how J ſmart. 
ps backe againſt the tree, ſoꝛe febled al with faypnt, 
With werp ſpꝛite he ſretcht him vp, and thus he told his plapnt. 
Ontt in mp heart (quod he) it chaunced me to loue 
Such one, in whome hath nature wzought, Her cũning koꝛ to pzoue 
Ind fure J cannot ſap, but many peres were ſpent, 
With ſuch good will ſo recompenit,as both we were content. 
Whercto then I me bound, and ſhe lpkewiſe alſo, 
The ſunne ſhould runne his courſe awꝛy ere we thys kapth fozgo, 
Who toped then, but who had thus worldes blylle: 
Who myght compare a ipfe to myne, that neuer thought on this? 
But dwelling in this truth, amid my greateſt top, 
Js me vefalled a greater loſſe then Pꝛiam had of Trop. 
She is reuerſed clene, and beareth me in hand . 
That mp deſertes haue geuẽ cauſe to bꝛeke this faithful band, 
Ind fo2 mp iuſt excuſe auapleth no defence, 
Now knowefſt thou all, Þ can no moze,but ſhepherd hpe the hẽce. 
And gene him leaue to dye, that may no ſenger ipue, 
W hoſe recoꝛd to J claime to haue, my death I doe fozgeue. 
And eke when J am gone, de bolde to ſpeake it playne, 
Chou hait ſeene dye the trueſt man that euer loue dyd payne. 
Wherewirh he turnde hym rounde, and gaſping oft foz bzcath, 
Into his armes a tree he rauqht, and ſayd welcome mp death. 
wWelcome a thouſand fold, now dearer vnto me, 
}f; F han ſhould without her lone toliue, an Emperour to be. 
Thus i this wofull ſtate he pelded vp the goſt, 
rid and little knoweth his ladye, what a louet ſhe hath ie: 
5 Whoſe death when 3. veheld,no marucil _ it right, p 
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Fo pitie though my hart dpd blede, to ſte ſo piteous fight. 8 
My bloud from heate to colbe ott chaunges wonders lo:c, 
a thouſand tronbles there 5 found I neuer knew befoze. | 
"wene dꝛeade and dolonr,ſo my ſpꝛetes were b2ought in feare, 
That long it was ere J could call to minde, what J dyd thete. 

But as eche thing hath ende, ſo had theſe papnes of myne, 
The furtes paſt,and I my wi: tes reſtoꝛde by length of tyme. 

Then as 5 could deuyſe, to ſceke I thought it belt, 5 
where J mpght finde ſome wozthy place, łoꝭ ſuch a coꝛps to reſt. 

And in my mynde it came, lrom thence not farre away, 
where Crcſeids lone, hing P2iams ſõne, the woꝛthy Ttoylus lav. 

Dy him J made his tomde, in token he u as true, 
and as to Him belongeth well, Þ coucredit with blewe. 

Whoſe ſoule by aungels power, departed not ſo ſocne, 
But to the geauens, is it fled,fo; to receiue his dome. * 


Complaint of the abſence of 
her louer beyng vpon 
the ſea. 


Dod Ladies, ve that haue pour pleaſures in exile, 
Sten in pour ᷑oote, come take a place, æ motne with mea while 
And ſuch as by they! loꝛdes do ſet but lit ic pꝛyce, 

Let them ſit ſtyll, it ſkilles them nor what chatice come on the dice. 

But ye whome lone hath bound bp oꝛder of deſpze | 

To loue pour lozds, whoſe goad veſerts none other would require: 

Come pe pct once agayne, and ſet pour t᷑oote by myne, 

whoſe wotull plight and ſloꝛowes great no tong may well define, 
Py lone and 192d alas, in whom conliftes mp welch, 

Hath foꝛtune ſent to paſſe the feas in hazard 67 his helth, 

wyome J was wont tembrace with well contented mpude, 

Is now amyd the komyng t loods at pleaſurecfthe wynde. 

where god will him pꝛeſerue, and loone him home me ſende, 
without which hope, my wke( alas) were ſhozily at an ende. 
whoſe abſence pet although my hope doth teil ine plapne, 
with !pozt returne he comes anone, vet ceaſeth not my papnt. 
The fcarctuil dzeames J haue, ott tymcs doe gt ieue ine ſs, 
That when J wake J ie in doubte where thep be true oz 110, 
Sometune the roaring ſeas, me ſemes do growe ſo hye, 
2-4ar my dears loꝛd, ay me nas me thinkes | ſee him vpe, 
In other time the lame doch teil ine he rs come, 
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and playing, where J ſhall hym finde with his kaire litle ſonne. 
So, fouich J goe apacc to ice that le feſome fight, 
and with a kyſſe, me thiake ſap, welcome my loꝛd, my knight. 
Welcome my ſwete, alas, the (tap of mp welfare, 
Th preſence bungeth fourth a truceatwirt me, and tp care. 
Thealuely doth he looke, and ſalueth me agayne, ' 
+ andlapth,mp dere how is it now, that pon haue all this papne? 
wherewuhthe heauy cates, that heapt are in mp beſt, 
Bzcake fouth and me diſchargen clene of an my huge vnreſt. 
„Wut when me awake, and finde it but a dꝛeame, 
The anguiſhe of mp koꝛmer wo bequuneth moꝛe txtreame. 
Ind me tozmentethy ſo, that vncath map 3 kinde 
Some hidden place, wherein to ſlake the gaming ok my nnde: 
Thus cuery way pou ſce, wich abience how J durne, 
and foz my wound ns cure IJ finde, but hoapt of good retatne, 
Saue when J thinke, by fewzchow ſwete 15 keit the maze, 
It doih abate ſome of mp papnes, that Jabode befoze, 
And then vato my ſeite J tap, when we ſhall meter, | 
Wut litie whyie ſyail ſeme this papne, the iop ſhalbe ts ſwete. 
Pc windes J pou comure in chice cf poar rage, 
That ye my 502d ſafely ſend my 19109478 to aiſwage.. 
td chat J map not long abyde inthis exceſle, 
le De vout good wil to cute a wighr, thut nueth in dyſtrelle. 


A ptaiſc of his love v herin he 
reproueth themthat compare 
the ir Ladies with his. 


0 6 Eur place pe louers here befoze | 
That ſpert pour boaites and bzagges in vapne, 
Cp Ladies beauty paſſcrh mo: 
Tue vett of pours, J dare wel ſayne, 
Than doth che ſunne,the candle light, 
©: bꝛighteſ dap the barkeſt night. 
And therto hath a troth as inlt, 
ac had Ber clope the fatrt, 
foꝛ what ſhje ſayth ve mep it truſt, 
it bp writing ſealed were. 
and vertues hach ſhe many moe 
Than I with pen haue ſkill to ſhowe, 
I could reherſe, tf that J would 
Che whole etfert ot natures plant, 
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when ſhe had loſt the perfite moulde, 
Thelpke to whom ſhe could not papnt: 
With wꝛinging handes howe ſhe dpd crye, 
and what ſhe ſaid, J know it J. 
J knowe ſhe ſwoze with raging mynde, 
Her ktngdome onely ſet apart, 
There was no loſſe by lawe of kynde, 
That could haue gone ſo nere her hart, 
and this was chiefly all her payne, 
She could not make the lpke agapne. 
Sith nature thus gaue her the pꝛapſe 
To be the chiekeſt woꝛke ſhe wꝛought, 
In fayth me thinke ſome better wapes 
On pour behalte might well be ſought, 
Then to compare(as pe haue done) 
To matche the candle with the ſunne. 


To the ladie that 
ſkorned her 


louer, 


A Though IJ had a checke. 
o gene the mate is harde. 
Foz J haue founde a necke 
To kepe my men in garde. 
Ind pou that hardy are 
To gene ſo great aſſape 
Unto a man of watre 
To dzpuc his men away? 
Frede pou take good hede, 
and marke this 091i) verſe, 
F 02 J will ſo pꝛoupde 
That 1 will have pour kerce. 
nd when pour ferce is had 
and ail aur war te is done, 
Then Hall pour ſelte be glad 
To end thot ou begonne, 
Fizik by chaunce J winne 
your perſone in che fielde, 
To late then come vou in, 


aud Sonettes. Fo.n- 


Pour ſelke to me to pelde. 
Foꝛ J will vſe mp power 
as captayne full of mpghtr, 
Ind ſuch J will deyoure 
as vſe to ſhe v me ſpight. 
And fo2 becauſe pou gaue 
me checke tn your degree, 
This vantage loe F haue, 
Now checke, and garde to thee. 
De kende it ik thou map, 
Stand ſtyffe in thyne eſtate, 
F 02 ſure will alſap 
I A can geuc the mate, 


A warninz to the louer 
how he is abuſed 
by his louc, 


TD dearely had J bought my grene and pouthfull peres; 
It᷑ in mpne age { coulde not fynde when craft foꝛ loue ayperes. 
Ind ſeldome though J come in court among the reſt, 
pet can J iudge in colours dymme, as depe as can the beſt. 
Where griefe toꝛmentes the man that ſuffreth ſecret ſmart, 
Co bꝛeake it fourth vnto ſome ſrend it caſeth well the hart. 
So ſtandes it now with me loꝛ inp beleued frend, 
T\1s caſe is thine, foꝛ whome J fcetc ſuch toꝛment of my mynde. 
And koꝛ thy ſake J burne ſa in my ſecret bꝛeſt 
That my thou know my whole dyſeaſe, my heart can haue no reſt. 
J ſee how thine abuſe hath wꝛeſted ſo thy wittes, 
That all it peides to thy deſpzc,and kolloweg thee by fittes, 
Where thou haſt loued ſo long with heart and al thy power, 
I ſce thee fed with kayntd woꝛdes, thy fredome to deyower. 
I know(though ſhe ſap nap, and would it wel withſtand) 
When in her grace thou peldeſt thee moſt, ſhe bare thee but in hand. 
F ſee her picaſant chere in chiekeſt of thy ſuite, 
When thou art gone, I ſee him come, that gathers vp the fruits. 
Ind eke in thy reſpect F fee the baſe degree 
Ot him to whom ſhe gaue the hart that pꝛomiſed was to thee, 
I ſee(what would pou moꝛe) ſtode neuer man ſo lure 
On womans wooꝛd, but wiſedome would miſtruſt it to endure. 
our D. iti. Che 


Fonges 
The forſaken louer deſcribeth 


and forſaketh loue. 


() Lothſome place where E 

haue ſeene and heard mp dere, 

when in my heart her eye 

Bath made her thought appere 

Bp glinſing with ſuch grace 

as foztunc tt ne would, 

That laſten any ſpace 

Bet wene vs lengtetr ſhould, 

As Foꝛtunt dpd zuaunce, 

eo further my delyze, 

Euen ſo hath toztuneg chaunce 

Thꝛowen all amiddes the myze. 

And that J haue delctued 

With trnce and 7ailhiul hart, 

Ns to bifhandcs reſerued 

Chat nencr felt the fraart. 

' But happy ts that man 

hot {coped Hath the gricke 

That ſoue well tcache him can 

Wy wanting hys rclicfe. 

F ſcourgt to quiet myndes 

It is, who tazeth hede. 

a tren mon pagan? that byndes, 

attac wuheut mede. 

Thy2 gylt it hath alſo, 

whs fo eniopes it moſt. 

A tl:ouſand troubles grows 

Ho vext his weried ghoſt. 

Ind laſt it may not long 

The ſtruecſt thing ok all, 

and fure thc greateſt wong 

That is within this thꝛail. 
Wut ſince thou deſert plact 

Cavlt geue mie no accompte, 

emp deſpꝛed grace 

That ÞJ fo naue was wont, 

Fare well chou haſt me taught 


Oz paſſed not ts 
My kaith and hone(tie, 


and Fonettes. 


To think me not the kurſt, 
That loue hathe ſet a loft, 
And calten in the buſt. 


The louer derives his 
teſtleſſe ſtare, 


AP dt as I beholde and fe 

The ſoueraigne beautie that me bound 
Che nter mp comtoꝛt is to me, 
Alas the freſher ds mp wound. 

Is flame doth quench by rage of fire, 
Ind running liremes conſumes by raine, 
So doth the ſight that J deſire 
Appeaſe mp grief and deadly paine, 

Firſt wu I ſe w thole criſtali ſtreames, 
whole beauty made my moꝛtall wounde: 
I little thought within her beames 
So ſwete a venom to haue found. 

But wilkull will did paick nie forth, 
And blinde Cupide did whippe e guide: 
Fo02ce made me take my lariefe in wozth, 
My truitles hope mp harm did hide. 

As crue! waues full oft be found, 
Agatnſt the rockes v0 roze and cry, 
£ 6 d9th nip hart full oft rebound 
Acainltiny beſt ful bitterly. 

kal, and ſe mine owne decay, 

As ont that bearesflamc in his beſt, 
Foꝛgets in pame to put awap, 
The thing that bzedeth mine vnreik, 


The louer excuſeth himſelf 
of ſuſpected change. 


| 'T Hongh J regarded not 


The pꝛomiſe made by mo, 


ſpot 
W. tin. 


Fo. 1 z. 


yet 


Y onges 


Pet were my kanſie ſtrange, 
Ind wilfull wul to wite, 

It J ſought now to change, 

A fa\kon foz a kite. 

Ill men might wel diſpꝛaiſe 
Mp wit and enterpziſe, 

pl J eſtemed a peſe, 

Aboue a pearle in pzice, 

£2 iudged the owle in ſighe 
The ſpachauke to excell, 

Which flieth but in the night, 
2s all men know right well. 
D2z:f J ſought to ſaile 

Into the bꝛittle pozt, 

Where anker hold doth faile, 
To ſuch as do reſoꝛt, 

Ind leaue the hauen ſare | 
Where blowes no bluſtring wind, 
Non fickleneſſe in vre 

So farfozth as J finde. 

No think:ime not fo light, 
2 oz of ſo chutliſh kinde, 
hough it lapinmp might, 
p ͤ bondage 20 vnbinde, 

{ hat J would leaue the hinde 
o hunt the ganders fo, 
Mo no J haue no nunde 

To make exchanges ſo 

Ntꝛ pet to change at all, 
Foz thinke it map not be 
That J ſhould ſeke to fall 
From my kelicitie. 
Deſitous lo to win, 

nd loth fo: to foꝛgo, 

Oz new change to begin, 
How map all this be ſoe 

The kite it cannot kreſe: 
Foꝛ it is not his kinde, 

F* £2 tre loue cannot leſe 
@Hhe conſlancpe of minde 

ret as ſone {hall the fire, 
ant heate to dlaſe and burne, 


and Sonettes. Jo. iz. 


28 n ſuch deſire, 
Daue once, a thought to turne. 


Acareleſſe man, ſcorning and 
deſcribing the ſuttle v- 
ſage of women to- 
wardes the r 
louers 


Vapt in me careleſſe cloke. as J walk ta and kro, 
I ſe, how loue ca ſhew, what fozce there reigneth in his bow, 
And how he ſhoteth eke, a hardy hart to wound, 
And where he glaunceth by againe, that litle burt is kounde. 
F 22 ſeldome is it ſene, he woundethe hartes a like, 
The tone map rage, when tothers louc is often farte to ſeke. 
All this I fee, with moze and wonder thinketh mee, 
How he can {trike the onc ſo ſoꝛe, and leaue the other free. 
I ſce,that wounded wight, that ſuffreth al this wzong, 
How he ts fed with yeag, and naycs,andliucth al to long. 
In ſilence though J kepe ſuch ſecretes to my (cif. 
pct do J fee, how che ſom! ime doth pelde a locke by ſtelth, 
Fs though it ſemde, pwis J will not loſe the fo, 
When in her hart ſo ſwete a thought did neuer truly grow, 
Then lap I thus, alas that man ie farre from biilſe 
That doth teceiue foꝛ his reliek none other gaine but this 
And ſhe that fkedes him fo, J kele and finde it plain, 
Is but to aloꝛp in her power. that ouer ſuch can raigne, 
Noꝛ are ſuch graces ſpent, but when ſhe thinkes, that he, 
A wer man is fully bent, ſuch fancies to let lite, 
C ben to retaine him til. ſhe wꝛeſteth new her grace, | 
Ind ſmileth lo, as though ſhe woulde fozwith the man embzace. 
But when the pꝛole is made, to try ſuch lokes with all, 
He lindeth then the place al vnde, and freighted fall of gall, 
Loꝛd what abuſe is this? d can ſuch women pzatſer 
hat foz their glozp do deuiſe, to vſe ſuch craftie waies. 
I that among the reſt do ſit, and marke the row. 
Finde that in her is greater crat̃t, then is in twenty moe, 
Whole tender peres, alas, with wiles ſo wel are ſped, 
What wil ſhe do, when hozy heares, are powd2ed in her Hed? 


22 
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Songes 


An anſw ere inthe behalfe of a woman of 
an vncertainc aucthor. 


Gn in my giltles gowne as J ſit here and ſow. : 

+ ſee that thinges are not in dede as to the ouiwarde ſhow, 
and who lo liſt to lokt and note thinges. ſomwhat nere, 
hal ſind wher plaincile ſemes to haũt nothing but craft appere, 
oz with indifferent tyes my lell tan well difcerne , 
How ſom to guide a hip in ſloꝛmes ſeke foꝛ to take rhe ſterne, 
Whoſe pzactife if were pꝛoutd in calme to ſtert a barge, 
A ſſurediy beltue it well it were to great a charge. 
Ind ſome J fe agatn ſit ſtill and ſap but mali, 
That coulde do ten tunes moꝛe then they that ſay they can do all. 
Whoſe goodly giktes are ſuch the moze they vnderſtann, 
Tie moꝛe thep ſeke to learne and know E take leſſe charge in hãd. 
And to declare moꝛe plain the time kleetes not fo faſt, 
But J can beate full well in minde the ſong now ſong and paſt, 
The auctoz wherofcome,wzapt im a crafty cloke, 
Witch win to fozcr a flaming fire where he could raiſe no ſmoke, 
I power and will had tomed as it appereth platine, , 
Ths truth noꝛ right had tane no place thcit vertuts had ben vatu 
go thatpon map perteiue, and J may fatſiy ſe, 
The innocent that gutleſſe is, tondempned ſhould haue be. 


The conſtant louer la; 
menteth, 


Ins koztunts wꝛath enuteth the welth, 
Wherin J raigned by the ſight | 
Ok that that fed mine eyes by ttetth, " 
With ſower, ſwete, dꝛead and delight. 
J. ct not my grief moue pou to mone, | 
Joh I wilt wepe and wall alone, 
Spie dꝛaue me into Bozcas raigne, 
Whetchozy troſtes the fruites do bite, . 
when hilles were ſpzed and cuery plaine 0 
With ſloꝛmy winters mantle white. 
And yet im bert ſuch was my heate, 
when others freze then did 7 (weate. 2 
And now though on the funne 4 d2tue, f 
ole feruent tlame ell thinges decaits, 


1 and Sonettes. c. ig. 


Dis beames in bꝛightneſſe may not (irine, 
with ligyt of pour ſwete golden raycs, 
oz from mp bze this heate remoue, 

C he froiſenthou:rhtes grauen by loue. 
Me map the waueg 0: the falt tloode, 

Quenche that pour beautp ſet on fpꝛe, 
Fort tho igh mpac epes 02brare the foode, 
That dyd rclicae the hote d pac, 

Such as J was ſuch will J ve, 
pour owne, what woulv pe moꝛe of me? 


A ſong written by the Earle of Surrey 
by a lady that re fuled to daunce 
With him. 


Fe beaft can chooſe his fere actoꝛdyng to his mynde, 
» and eke tan ſhewe a krendiy chere lyke tothept beaſtiyp Kkynde. 
XJ Lyon ſawe ⁊ late a3 wh ate as any inowe. — 
which lemed well to leade the race his port the ſame dio ſhowe, 
A pon the gentle beaſt to gaze it pleaicp me, 
u Jon ſtill mechought he ſemed well or noble blond to bee. 
And as he pꝛaunced bekoꝛe, (hill ſecking foꝛ a make, 
as who would ſay there is nont here I trowe wilt nic foꝛſake. 
might perceiue a wolfc as whpte ag whales bone, 
a fap2cr vealt of freer hut beheld 5 neuer none. 
Saue that her lookes were cop, and frow ird eke her grace, 
VUnto the which this gentle bealt gan him auaunce apace. 
Ind with a becke full owe he bowed ac her keete, 
In humble wife as who would ſap, J am to farce vnmeeke. 
But fuch a ſcorncfull chere wherwith ſhe him rewarded, 
was neuer ſeene J trowe thelike to ſuch as well deſerued. 
with that ſhe ſtart aſpde welnere a foote 02 twapne, 
and vnto him thus gan ſhe ſap with ſpyte and great diſdapne. 
Lyon ſhe ſayde, ik thou hadſt knowen mp inynde befoze, 
Thou hadſt not ſpent thy trauayle thus noꝛ all thy papne fozloze; 
Do wap J let thee wete thou ſhalt not piay with me, av 
Go range aboute where thou mayſt finde ſome meter kere foz thee. . 
with that he bet his tatle,his eyes began to flame, | 
JI might percetuehis nobie heart mach moued by the ſame, 
Pet faw J him rekrapne and eke his wꝛath atwage, 
pur cnto-yer thus gan he ſay when he was gait his rage. 


an, 


Cracll 


Sonoes 


Cruel! you doe me wꝛong toſet me thus ſo light, | 
Without deſert koꝛ mp good will to ſhew me ſuch deſpight. : 
How can yethus en:reate a Lyon ok the race, 
That with his pawes a crowned king devoured in the place, 
Whoſe nature ts fo $2245 von no ſimpie food, 
as long ag he map ſucke the ficſhe and dꝛinke of noble blood. 
It pou be fapze and freſhe, am 7 not of pour hue? 
and foz my vaunt {dare well ſap, my bloud is not vntrue. 
Fe2 pou your ſeit haue heard it is not long ago, 
& ith that fe2 loue one of the rate dyd end his lyke in wo. 
In tower ſtrong and hye foꝛ his aſſured trueth 
Whercas in teares he ſpent his bꝛeath, alas the moze the ruth. 
This gentle beaſt ſo dped whom nothing could remoue, 
But willingly to leeſe his lpke for loſſe of his true lout. 
Other there be whoſe liues doe lpnger ill in papne 
againſt thepz willes pꝛeſcrued are that would haue dyed fapne, 
ut now 7 doe pctcetue that nought it moueth ron, 
My good entcut,nip gen le heart, noz pet my kind ſo true. 
ut tdat your will is ſuch tolure me to the trade, 
as o het ſon e fil! many percs to trace by craft ve made. 
2 i. d thus behold our kindes how that we dlffer karre, 
I ſecke m foes, and pou pour frendes do thzcaten ſtil with warre, 
J faune where I am fed, pou tap that ſekes to pou, 
J can deucure no pelding pꝛap, vou kill where you ſubdue, 
My kpnd is to deſpꝛe the honour of the kield, 
and — with bloud to flake your thyꝛſt on ſuch as to you pelde. 
VWhercfo:e F would pou wiſt that foz pour coped lookes, 
Jam no man that will be trapt, noꝛ tangled witiz ſuch hockes. 
nd though ſome luſt to loue where blame fun weil they might, 
and to ſuch bealtes of currant ſoꝛt that would haue trauatlbzight, 
J will obſerue the lawe that nature gaue to me, 
To conquer ſuch as will reſiſt and let the reſt gokree. 
And as afawcon ftee that ſoꝛeth in the apꝛe, 
Which neuer fed on hand noꝛ lure, noꝛ foz no ſlale doth care: 
While that J 1:ue and bꝛeathe, ſuch ſhall my cuſto we be, 
In wildnes of the weodee to ſecke mp pꝛay where plealeth me. 
Where manp one ſhall tue, that neuer made offence, 
Thus pour refuſe agapnſt my power ſha! bote them no defence. 
And fo: reuenge therof 4 vowe and ſweare thereto, 
& thouſand ſpoyles J ſhall cemmpt I never thought to doe. 
And if to lyght on you mp lucke ſo good ſhalbe, 
I ſhalbe glad to feede onthat that would haut ted on me. 


Zund 


k, 


114 
Ut, 


nd 


So þ the ltremes of thole two welles right wel declare my ma 
>: 
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And thus fare well vnkinde to whom J bent and bowe, 
A would pe wilt the ſhip is ſafe that bare his ſopies ſo lowe. 
Sith that a Lyons heart is foꝛ a wolfeno pꝛape, 


Wich biogbp mouth go flake pour thyzſt on ſimple ſhepe I ſays, 


With mote deſpytc and pze than Þ can now expꝛeſſe, 
which to my papne though J refrapn,thecauſe you may wel geile. 
As koꝛ betauſe my ſelte was aucthoꝛ of the game, 
It bootes mt nat that foz my wzath J ſhould diſturbe the laue. 


The faithful louer declareth his paynes 
and his vncertaine ioyes, and ith 
onely hope recomforteth 
ſome hat his woz 


full heart, 


IF caredoe cauſe men crye why doe not J complapne: 


It eche man doc gewalle his wo, why ſhew J not mp papne? 


Dynte that amongſt them all dare well ſap :s none, 

So karre from weale, ſo full of wo, oꝛ hath moꝛe cauſe to mone. 
Fo: ali thinges hauing lyte, ſometime hath qutet reſt, 

The bearing Aſſe, the dzawing Oxe, and euerp other beaſt. 
The pꝛalant and the poſt, that ſerues at ail aſſapes. | 

@hc \htpboy and the galley (laue,hane time to take thepz eaſe, 
Saue 7, alas, whome care of foꝛce Both ſo conſtrapne, 

To waple the day and wake the night continually in payne. 
From pentfurnes to plaint, from plaint to bytter tearcs, g 

From teares to paintull plaint agapne, # thus mp lpke it wearts. 
Nothing vnder the ſunne that J can heare oz ſee, 

But moueth me koꝛ to bewaple mp cruell deſtenp. 

"6: where men doe reioyte ſince that J cannot fo, 


I take no pleaſure in that 383 doubleth but mp woe. 
0 


And when % heare the ſound of ſong oz inſtrument, 


Me think? rhe tune there dolefull is, and heipes me to lament; 


And i? 4 ſce ſome haue their moſt deſpꝛed ſight, 

alas thinke 7 eche man hath weale ſaue J molt wofgll wighe. 
Then as the ſtriken Deare withdzawes himſclke alone, 

So doe J leeke ſome ſecrete place where I may make mp mone, 
There doe my flowing epes ſhew fourth mp melting hart, 


N. 
Ind 


Songes 


vnd in thoſe cares ſo could J force my ſelłe a heate, 
at ſicke nt n in theyꝛ baking fittes pꝛocure themſelte to ſweate. 
ö with theughres that ko: the tyme do mich appeaſe my papnc, 
; 4 23443 pet they cattle a farther fcarc,and bꝛede my wo agapne. 4 
14. Me ih nne within mp heught J ice tight plapne appete, 3 
My hartes delight, my loꝛowes letùhe, myne ear hy goddeſſe here, 
with tuery ſundzy grace ihn 1 haue ſeene her haue. 
Thus 4 within my wokull bꝛelk her picture paput and graue. 
And in my thought J roll her beautics tos and fro, 
Her laughing thete, her liuely looke, my hearr that per ced ſo. 
Her ülraungenes when I ſocd her ſeruaunt fo2 to be, 
and what ſhe ſayde, and how ſyc ſmylde when that ſhe pitied me. 
Then comes a ſo? apne teste that tuech all mp reit, 
Leſt abſcnce cauſe foꝛgetrtunes to llnk: within her belt. 
For when J thinks how farre this earth doth vs diupde. 
alan ,nic ſemes lone threwes me downe, I fele how that Ude, 
But when Þ thinke sgapne, why ſhould + this miſtcun, 
Sodwirea wg at, ſo ſad and wiie,thar is fo true and till, 
Fe 10th {he was to loue, and wauering is lhe not, 
The Fart her ofthe more deipzde thut louets trpe thep knot. 
o in d ſpayꝛt and hoave piur ged am 4 boch vp and dotone 
as is the lhip with wind and ways when Mepeunc ut to irownk, 
But as the waterp [ſhowers d lap the raging wind, 
DWo doch good hoape eit ane put awap diſpapte out of my mpnde, 
" 0k nd byddes me for to ſetue and lufrer pactentty, 
To what wor þ the after weaic tar foztune wiites to me. 
A 02 thoſe tha: cere do knowe and taſteb haue of trouble, 
when palſed is ihepz wokutil payne eche top fhal ſeme thern double. 
And byttcr ſeudes ſhe nowe do make te talt the beiter, 
oy picaſant ſwe*c whe that it comes io make n ſeme the ſweter. 
nde determmne A to letue Until mp bacath, 
Pearather dpe a thouſand tin. es then once ta falſe my fapth, 
7 $9 dip cle cops thzough weight of woral! art, 
Do faple 02 faint,mp will tens hat di ſhe kepe my hart, 
And when t!is carcas here to carth ſhalberctard, 
IJ do bequcath my weried ghoit to lerne Her afieryuards 


a... MD an mw aw. co aw ca. 
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The meanes to attayne 


happ j lyfe. 
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Atta, the thinges that doe nttapne 
Tune happy lyke, de theſe 3 fpnde, 
Mm h riches let, not got with payne, 
Nhe fruittul grounde, the qutet mynde, 
The egall frend no grudge no ſtrife, 
Mo charge of rule a02 gouctnaunce, 
without diſeaſt the healthful lpfe, 
A hc houſholde of continnaunce. 
The meanedpct no delicate fare, 
© ruc wiſcdometopnde with Umpieneſſe, 
The night dilcharged of all care, | 
rh re wine the witte may not oppꝛeſſe, 
(C he fat hfull wpce without debate, 
uch ſlepes as map begzle the night 
Contented with thine owne eſtate, 
He wiſh loz deaih, ne keare hio might 


Prayſe of meane and 
conſtant eſtate. 


0 F thy lp Thomas, this compaſſe well marke 
Not aye with full ſailes the hye ſeas to beate, 

Me by coward died in ſhonning ſtoꝛmeg darke, 
On ſhallowe ſhoꝛes thy ktel in perill free. 
who fo gladip Haticth the golden meane 
V ide 07 daunacrs abuiſebly hath his home 
Mot with lotixome mucke as a den bneleane 
$26; palace like, wherat diſdapne map glome, 
Che lottp pyne the great wind orten riues, 
with viotenter ſwey falne turrets ſtepe, 
Atghtnnigs alſaute the high mountaines, e diucs; 
Þ hart well ſtapde, inouerthwartes depe, 
Hoapett amendt e, in ſwete, doth feare the ſowze, 
God that ſendeth, withdzaweih winter ſharpe, 
Mo will not ape thus, once hevus to lowze, 
-*Wtth bowe vnbent, hall ceſſe, and frame to harpe, 
Bits vopce in ſkrapte eftate appeare thou ſtente 
ind fo wiſelp, when luckp gale of winde 
thy pult lapies ſhall tut, looke well abont, 
abe in avift,halt is walt,pzoofe doth finde. 


P:aoyle 
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Praiſe of certaine pſalmes 
of Dauid tranſlated by 
Ur T. x. che elder, 


Be great Macedon, that out of Metſie chaſed 
Darius, ot᷑ whoſe huge power all Tlte rong, 
n the richt arke Dan Bomers times he placed, 
ho kayned geſtes of heathen pꝛint es ſong, | N 
What holy graue: what wozthy ſepulchꝛe * 
To wyates pſalmes ſhould chztitians ryen purchaſe F 
wherc he doth paint the lpucty faith and pure, 
The ſtedfaſt hope the lweete returne to grace 
Ot iuſt Dauid. by perkite penitence, 
Wyere tulers map ſee in a mp2zrour clere 
The bytter kruite of faiſe concupiſcence, 
Dow Few2y bonght Uiias death ful deate. | 
In p2inccs hrartes Gods fcourge impꝛinted depe, 
Ought them awake out ofthcyz untull lepe, 


Ofſthc death oftheſame 
ſyr T. w. 


Diers thy death do dyuerſiy bemone. 

Some that in pꝛeſence of thy ltuelihed 
Lutked, whole bꝛeſtes enup with hate Had woe, 
elde Ccaſats tcares vpon Bompepus hed, 
Some that walched th the murdꝛers knife, 
with cager thyꝛſt to dzinke thy guͤtteſſe blood, 
whole pzact:ic bꝛaue by happp end of lyke, 
with enutoius icarcs to heart thy faine ſo good, 
© ut J, that knew what harbzed in that hed, 
what vertues rate were tempꝛed in that brett, 
Honour the plate that ſuch a tewel bꝛed, 
and Utlic the ground wheras the cozps doth reſt, 
with vapoꝛd eprs, from Whence ſuch itreames agayie, 
s Pꝛiamus did on Thiſbes dzclt bewaple, 


Ofrheſame, © 


7 V Pat reſteth here, that quicke could neuer reſt, 
whole heauenly gyites encreaſeth by diſoapne, 


| and Sonets Fo. ry. 
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uch pꝛokit he by enup could obtay h, 

A hed, where MY: ood miſteries did frame, 
Whole hammers bet ſtyll in that liuelp. bzatne, ... 
Ison a lkythe,where that ſome wozke of fame. 
Was dayly wꝛought, to turne to 2Þzttainee gapne, 

I viſage ſterne, and milde, where both did grows, 
Upte to contemne, in vertue to relopces | 
A myd great ſtoꝛmes, whom grace aſſured ſo, 

To liue vpꝛight, and ſmile at toꝛtunes chopce. 

FX hand, thet taught, what RAINS in rpms 
That reft Chaucer the glozy ofhis wit. 
A marke,'he which(vnparſited,foz time) | 
Some tap c4p2oche,but neuer none ſhali hit: 

A tong, that ſtrued in koꝛein trealmte his King, 
Whoſe coatteous talke to vertue did mflame 
E cht noble hart, a woozthp gu de to bzing 
Our engliſh youth, by trauaple vnto fame, 
An eye, wheſc iudgement none affect could biin 

rendeg to allure ann toes to retuncei e, 

hole pereing looke did repꝛeſert a myndee 
Wich vertuetraupht;repoſed vopde ar guylte ee 

I bart, where dꝛeade was neuet ſoimpꝛ elt. 
To hide the thoußhr, that might the trouth 


ailaunce, 


| 
. 
E. 
2007 
wg; 
1 
| 
| 
1 
> 
b. 


Sn nepther foꝛ une lof};noz per fepreſt; to 555 
o ſwell in welch oꝛ veide vnto nuſchaur ter 
A valia::t cozps, wgre foꝛce and bras et 


Happ, alas, to happy, dut foꝛ focs , π² ,,in. e 
Liued, and ran the ace; ttzat nat ur ſet, % % 4 te hot 
Of manhodes ſhape, where ſhe theme d did ioſ e, 

But when to the heduensthat ſumpte ſoule ed, 
Which left wir wich as couet Chi tohne wen 


* Warnes of faithehat nner ſhalbe ved) 7 dnn: 4 
Sent fo2 out health, but not tete met ſo, 4 
Thus foz our git, tkis iewel haus we od.. 6 ½ el 


e earth his bones, t | e ht 
The carth his ehe begueng polienc hir geh 


* Of theſame. bl 
13 0211723 ban yo it 

] N the rude age when knowledge;wag'not;rnfe, 
| If Jcug m Gece and other were that taught. 
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01,0" Songrs 

Artts to contert᷑ ts p2ofite of our fe. 1 

wend after death to haue they temples fonght, 

— Ak vertuepet no voyde vnthankekun epme, 

” ||| Fapled of fometo blaitherendles fame, 
10 nd to her ſteppes dur . Bak 
ll qo N it Wyates frendes then wayle, 

TD he onelp det that dead of qulcke may clapme, 
That rare wit ſpent, eme ldyed ?9 our anaple, * 

where Cbꝛitt is taucht we ler to vertues trayns. 

Bis ituelv face'thetr beaſtes how did it freat, 


13 whole cyadzes pꝛt, witk enuy they do tate. 4 
ble life, aud miſerable | 1 
death, : 
C154 by , 
Haſſirfan king in peace, with fone deſpze, 
T1 filthlp uſes chat apwde his regall harfy 


In warre that ſhould ſet pzincelp Heartes on fyze, 
Ddtid peld, vanquiſht foz want of marcial arte, 
us | The dynt of fweꝛdes from kites ſemed itrange, 
a And harder, than his ladies ſydr, his targe, 

from glutton keaſtes, to ſouldiers fare, a change, 
P15 helmet, arre abaue a gariandes charge, 
who ſcaſe the name of manhod did retaine, - 
Dꝛenched in \touth,and wdmanniſh delight, * 
ll Frole of ſpzite,unpactent of, papne; 0 10 
Wh when he had to his honoz,and his right _ 
rk P2ond time ot wealth. anſtozmes appalled S dread 
N Murthered hun lelfe,to ſhew ſome manfull dede. 


How no age is content vvith his 
one eſtate, and how the age 
of children is the happieſt 
if they had ſkillto 
yalerſtand-ir, 


and Sonets 


7 Spd in mp quiet bed, in ſtudy as I w. e 1140 
I aw wum mp troudied head, a heape of thonghtes appere«- 
nd euetp ger did ſhew ſo liuelp in mne eyes 

"IT hat now I ſight, the Aimude, as cauſe of thoughtes dyd reſe, 
vo 3 ſaw the ite bop, in thought how ott that he 

Did wiſhe of god, to ſcape the rod, a tall pong man to be. | 
The pong maneake chatfeeles his bones with paints oppzeſt 

How he would bee a tyche olde man, to liut and lpe at reft, | 

3 Tye riche olde man that ſees his end dꝛaw on fo loze, 
| How e would be a bop agatne to liue ſo much the moze, 

-, Wheratful oft I ſmylde,to ſee how all theſe thzee, 
From bop to man, from man to boy, would chop > change degree 
Ind muſing thus, J * caſe is verp ſtrange, pu 
That man from wealth, to ltue in wo,doth euer ſee to change 
Thus thoughtfiull ag Ilap, I ſawe wy withertdſkẽen, 
How it doth ſhew my dented chewes, the fleſhe was wozne lo this 
And eke my totheles chaps,the gates of my right way, - 
That opes and ſhuttcs, as I doe ſpeake,do thus vnto me ſay. 
Che white and hoziſh heres, the meſſerigers of age, bp 
That ſnew iyke imes of true beliełe, that this lite dothj aſſwageg 
-*Biddes the lay hand, and fecle them hanging on thy ehm, 
Thc which do wzpte to ages paſt, the third now coming tn, 
= Hang vp therfoze the bitte, of thy pong wanton tyme, 
Ind thon that therin beaten art, the happtcſt life defpne, .__ .. 
Wherat J iighed, and ſapde, fareweil nipwontediope, | 
'Trulle vp thy packe, and trudge from me, to euety uttie bop, 
And tell them thus from me, heit tine moſt happy is, 
It to thcy;z tune they rtaſon had, to know the truth ot this. 


Bonumeſt mihi quod r 


humiliaſti me, 


he ſwcre reuenge hat planted mirth and reft, 
o company ſo pleaſant as mine owne, | 
hraldome at large hath made this pꝛiſon free, 
ger well pali remembzed 2 delight, 
, u. 


Pau Songes 


Of fingering doubteg Tiich? hope is ſpꝛong pat 

That nou ud diſpieaſant m mp aan 
E vnto me to 

The cureleſſe wound that hledeth day and night, 

To thinke (alas) ſuch hap ſhould graunted ve 

Unto a wꝛetch that hath ſo oft deen ſhed, 

Fi butannes fake (alas) and now is ded, 


-*% 


| Exhortacion to learne by 
= others rrouble, 


Natclik, when thy recheleſſe your? offendeg, 
eceiue thy ſcourge by others chaſetiſement, 
£9 ſuch calling, when it wooꝛkes nene amendes 
hen plages are ſent without adnertifement; - 


But pat latd tine, the ſcarre voth axe endure. 


+" Thefanſicof a vveried 
oer, 


e kanſp, which that J haue ſerued long. 
That hath alwap been enemp to myne caſe, 
Semed of late to rue vpon my wong, 5 
And badde me kl 1195 cauſe of my miſeaſe. 
And Jfarthwith did pꝛeaſe out ok the thuong, 
That thought by flight mp painfull heart to pleaſe 
Some other wap, till J ſaw faith moze ſtrong, 
2nd to myſelf J ſaid: alas, thoſe dapes | 

Fn vain wer ſpent,to runne the race ſolong. 

Ind with that thought, Þ met my gupde, that plaine, 
Out of the wap whertn Þ wandered wtong, + , * 
B2onght me amiddes the helles in baſe Butlapne, 
Where Þ am now, as reftlestoremapn,  * 
IAgainſt mp willful! pleaſed with mp payn, * 
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pet Salomon ſapd, the wꝛonged ſhall recure, * 
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and & onettes* 


The louer for ſhamefaſineſſehideth: / 
his deſire within his ſath⸗⸗ --. 
full heart, 


Ti>etong lone,fhat in my thought J harber, - 
And in my heart doth Repe his relide nee, 
Into mp face pꝛeaſeth with bold pꝛeten te 
Ind chere campeth,diſplaying his banner 
She that melearnes to loue, and to ſuſfer, 
And wilies that my truſt, and luſtes gegligenes 
Be tepned by reaſon,ſh d reuter 
with his hard ineſſe patzes diſpleaſu re.. 
Wherewith loue to the hartes kozeſt hefleeth, +. 
Leauing his enterpziſe with paine and crpe, 
And there htm hideth and not appearethg. 
What may I do: when my maiſſer feageth. 
But in the field with him to tue and dye, 
Foz good is the pte, ending fatthfullp;:; - .. - 


Thelouer waxcth wyſcr, and 
| *? Fa "If ab ag) aw 
ill not dye for affcc; 
tion. | 


Y Et was J neuer of pour loue agrened, 
Noz neucr ſhall, whyle that mp like doth laſt: 

But of hatmg my ſclfe, that date is paſt,. 

Ind teares continuall lazc hath me weried, 

J will not yet in mp graue be buried, 

Noz on my tombe your name haue fix ed fafk 

As cruel catiſe, that did my ſpꝛite ſoone haſt 


oe . 


From thunhappie bones by great ſyghes ſtyzred, 
Then if an heart of Aczous faith and wil 22 
Content pour mind withouten doing grjek! 
h it pou ſo to this to doe telieke, oe me hh 
t otherwple you ſeke fo; to fulfil - | 
Pour wꝛath, pod erre,aud ſhal not 


ro - 


pou wehe, . 5 


Ind you pour ſelf the caule therof haue bene 
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* Bp Songes. 
”"* The abuſed louer ſeeth his foly, 
Vic ' andentcnderhtoetuſt, 

4 þ no more, 

IF: 1" 

44 Fs neuer Lon hay oy well pfyled, 
To kyle a kyle to 


N 7 5 z any ſmithes entent, 
Wiki Tokame other, while that A was degyled, 


was made a filing inſtrument, 
But reaſon loe, hath at mp foly ſmpled, 
Ind pardoned me, ans that Þ me repene 
Of m laſt peres, and of my tyme miſpent, 
Foz youth led me, and talſhod me milgupded, 
et, chis truſt J haue of great apparance, 
ins that diſceit is ape returnadie, 
Df 1 fozce it is agreabie, | 
hat therwithall be done the recomperice 
1 Then gyle begiled, piarud ſhould be neues 
And the reward is littie truſt foz euer, 


The louer deſcribeth his bein 
ſtriken with ſight of 
his loue. | 


eltuely ſparkes, that iſſue from thoſe eyes. 
Tun the which there vaileth no defirnice, 
Haueperit my hart, and dons it none offence, 
With quaking 1 once 02 twiſe 
Was neuer man could any thing deupſe, 
unne beames to turne with 


Blend with the ?roke, and crying 
So call J foz helpe, J not when,noz 
3 The payn of my fall pacientiy bearing. 
af Foz {ireight after te biaſe(as is nowonder) 
* Ok deadly noyſe heare I the fearefull thunder. 
C 


GSuagesnau nas 


LEA T. ELI del 


and Sonettes 


The vvauering louer vvilleth, 
and dreadeth. to moue 
his deſire, 


©CUch vayn thong, as wonted tomilſeadems 
In deſert hone by well aſſured mone, 
Makes me from company toline atone, - 
n folowtng her, whom ꝛcaſon piddes me flee, 
d alter her mp heart would fain be gone, 
ut armed lighes my way do ſtop anone, 
¶Cwixt hope and dzeade locking mp libertie, 
So klieth ſhe by gentle, erneltie. 
et as J gealle under biſdainfull biorn 
t bcame of ruthe is in her cloubp look, 
Which comklozies the mind, that cast fox fenre ſhooke 
That bolded ſtrapght,. che way chen ſetae J how 
To vtter furth th: ĩmart J bybe within, 
But ſuch it tz, not how to begin. 


The louer hauing dreamed enioying 


of his loue, complaineth that 
tlic dreame is not either 
longer or truer 


YVHſtable diene according to the ace, 

Be ſtedfaſt ones, o: els at leaſt be tone, | 
By taſted ſweteneſſe, mae me not o rew 
By good reſpect in ſuch a dangerous caſe, 
Chou bzoughtelt not her into theſe toſling frag, 
Wat madelt mp ſyꝛit to liue, np care tencrcaſe, 

p bodp in tempeſt her delight tombeace, 

he body dead, the ſpꝛite had his dere, 
Hainleſſe was thone, the other in deligge. 
Why then alas, did it not hepe it tiggt, 
But thus retarne to leape into the kyer, | 
And where it was at wiſh,could not remaite? . | 
Such mockes of dzeomes do furne to 222 vapne. 


0 9 
. " be Fg , 


481 5 4 S dee, . 
The louer vabappy bidderh happy 


lovers reioice in May, vvhile he 
V Vaylcth that month to him. 
; moſt ynluckcly, 


* c 


YE thatin fone find lucke and ſwete abondance 

Ind ine in luſt ofiopkull iolitie, 

Aryſe foz ſhamt, do wap pour fluggardy, 

A tyſe J lap doe May ſome obleruance, 

Let me in bed lye, dꝛeauung ot miſchaunce, 

Let me remember mp miſhappes vn happy. 

That me betide in Way molt conimonly. 

As one w\omeloue liſt uttle toaduaunce. 

Stephan ſayd true chat my natiuitie | 

Miſchaunced was with the ruler ol 8p. - 

He gefl(F pꝛoue) ot that the veritte, | 

82 Map my welth, and eke my wittes, J lap, - - 
aue ſtand ſo okt in ſuch perplexitie, 


Jop. let me dzeame-of your kelicicie, 


* 


The louer confeſſ eth him in lou: 
vvith Phillis. 


] waker tare, it ſodayne pale colour, 

f many ſighes with little ſpeche to plaine, 

ow iop, now wo, ik they my chere diſtaine, 

Fox hope of ſmal, ił much to fcare therfoze, 
To hall 02 \lacke,my pace to1:fſe,o2 moze 

Be ſygne of loue, then doe J loue againe, 

It thou aſke whome, ſure ſpns J did refratng, 
2B2unet that ſet my welth in ſuch aroze, | 
Thunfained chere of E hpllis hath the place 

@ hat Bzunet had,ſhe hath and euer wall, 
S he from wp ſelf now hath me in her grace, 
She hath in hand my wit, my will and all. 
:5p care alone wel :602ihz ſhe doth ſtay, 
Wirhon: whole helpeFkant do J ue a dap. 


and Sorettes 


Ofothers fained ſorow,and 
the louers fained, 


mirth, 


| CE ſar when that the tratfour of & gipt 
with thonotable head did him pꝛelent, 

Couering his heattes gladneſſe, did tepziſenk 
| Plapyr with his teares oui ward, as it is wit, 

Eke Banniball, when foztune him out ſhit 
Clene ftom his reigne, and from all his entent, 
ANaught to his folke, whom ſozow did toztnent, 
His cruel diſpite foꝛ to diſgoꝛge and quit, 
& 0 chaunced me. that euci p paſſion 
Them pnd hydeth by colaur contrarp, 
With fained viſage, now ſad, now mory, 
Wher by if that ? laugh at any ſeafon, 
It is becauſe J haue none other way 
To cloake mp care, but vnder ſpozte and play, 


- 
fo zi. 


Ofchange in minde. 


5 Echt man me telth, J change moſt wp deuiſe, 
T ànd on my faith, me thinke it good reaſon 
o chaunge purpoſe, like after the ſeaſon. 
£0 in cchecaſe to kepe ſtiii one guiſe, 
Is mete foz them,that would be taken wyſe. 
And J am not of ſuch maner condicion, 

| But treated after a diuers faſhion, 

And thcrupon my diuerſcneſſe doch ryſe. 

But pou this diuerſeneſſe that blamen moſt, 
Change pou no moze, but fill after one rate 
Create pou me well, and kepe pou in that ſtate, 
Bud while with me doth dwell this weried gholt, 
p wooꝛd noz I ſhal not be variable, 

But alwapes one, pour owne both firme & ſtable, 


How the louer periſheth in his 
delight, as the flye in 
thefler. 


4 Songes 


Somekomles there be that haneno perette light, 
Againſt che ſunne their eyes foz to defend, 
And ſome betauſe the light doth them oikeup, 2 
Aeuer appere, but in the darke oz night, 
retoyte, to fee the fire ſo bzight, 
And wene to play in tt,aothep pzetend, = 
Bat fynd contrary of it, that they entende, 
ls of thatſozt map IJ be bp right, 
Foz to withſtand her leoke Jam not able, 
et can Jnot hyde me in no darke place, 

folotweth me remembzance of that face. 

t with mp teary epen,ſwolne, and vuſlable, 
Mp * vehold her doth me lcade, 
Bad pet Jknow A runne into the glead. 


Againſt his tong that failed 


to vtter his ſuites. 


(ZEcauſe I ſtill Bept thee fro lpes and blame; 
And to mp power alwayes the honowred, 
Unkimd tongue, to vli haſt thou me rendzcd, 
oz ſuch deſert to do me wꝛeke and ſhame. 
In nede of ſuccout moſt when that J am, 
To aſke rewarde, thou ſtandes lyke one atraydt, 
Away moſt cold, and if one woozd be ſayd, 
2s in a dzeame, vnperfit is the ſame, 
And pe ſalt teares, againſt my will eche nighe, 
That are with me when J would be alone, 
Then ars pe gone, when chould make my mont. 
Ind pe ſa ready ſighes, to make me ſhzight, 
Then are pe ſlacke, when that ye choulde out Cart, 
Ind onlp doth mp loke declare my hart. 


Deſcription of the contra⸗ 
rious paſſ ions in a 
louer. 


I Fpweno peace, and all my warre is done, 
1 1 — and hope, J burne, and frele iyke ſe, 


I 


Bt Wan e 25 tie n & thy 


at C9934 a DM) HU 


and Sonettes fo 22. 


I flye aloff,yet can J not arpfe, : 
and nought J haue, and all the woꝛld J ſeaſon, 
Chat lockes noꝛ loſeth, holdeh me in pꝛiſon. 
And holdes ine not, pet can J ſcape no wyſe, 
= £202 ſettes me liue, noꝛ dpe, at mp deupſe, 
nd pet of death it geueth me occaſion, 
Without eye J ſee, without tong J playne, 
3 wilh to periſb, pet J aſkefoz health, 
| Jloue another, and 5 hate mp ſelfe. 
N fede me in ſoꝛo w, and laugh in all mp payne. 
Lc, thus diſpleaſeth me both death and life, 
| Tad my delight is cauſer of this ſtriłe. 


The louer compareth bis ſtate to 
a ſnippe in perilous ſtorme 
tolled on the ſea, 


cally charged with fozgeatkulneſſe, : 
M * ſharpe ſeas, in winter nightes doth paſſe, 
Twene rockc, and rocke and cke mp fot (alas) 
That is my loꝛd, ſtereth with eruelneſſe, 
And cuctphourc,a thought in readineſſe, 
| As though that death wer light in ſuch a caſe, 
| Ind endlefle wpade doth tcare the ſaplc apace 
Ot foꝛced ſighes and truſty fearefulneſſe, 
A xapne of ecares,a cioude ot darke diſdayne 
aue done the wer ied coardtes great hinderance, 
woꝛetched with errrour and with ignozance, 
Che tarres be hidde, that lead me to this papneq | 
Wꝛounde is reaſon that ſhould be mp coz | 


© Ind Jremapuc,diſpayzing ot the vote. 


Of doubrfull Ioue. 


7 | AUpling the bright beames of thoſe fayꝛe eyes, 
where he abides that mincofcmoyſtes # 
Cpe weried mynde ſtretght from 5 heart departeth 


To reſt witz ht wozidp !2aradyſe, 2 


Songes 


nd bitter findes the ſwete, vnder his gyſe. 
What webbes there he hath wꝛought, well he perceiueth. 
Wherdy then with hymlelte on loue he plapneth, 
That ſpurs with fy2e,and bꝛydleth eke with ple, 
In ſich extremitie thus ts he bzought, 
. now told, and now he ſtandes in flame 
wirt wo and wealth: bewixt carneft and game, 
With feldome glad, and many a diners thought, 
In ſoze repentance of his hardinelle, 
Df ſuch a roote loe commeth krute ſruteleſſe. 


The louer ſhew eth how he is for- 
ſaken of ſuch as he ſons. . 
time enioycd. 


JDer fice from me, that ſometime did me cke. 
with naked fofe (talking within my chamber, 
Once haue J ſene them gentle tame, and meke 
hat now are wpid,and do ust once remember 
That ſomtime thep haue put themſetnes in danger 
Co take bzead at my hand, and now they range 
Buſlely ſeking in continuall change, 7785 

Chanked de foꝛtune, tt hath been otherwyſe 
K wentp tymes better, but once eſpeciall Ry 
In thinearay,aftera pleaſaunte apſe 22 
when her looſe gowne did from her ſhoulders fan. 
Ind ſhe me — her atmes long and ſmall, 
And ther withall id ſwetely did me kyſle, ' 
And foftly ſapd:deare harte, hou like pou thts? 

It was no dzeame;fo2 J lay bzode awaking, / 
But all is turned now'through mp gentleneſſe, 
Into a bitter faſhion of fozfaking; -- e 
yu J haue leaue to goe of her goodneſſe 

nd ſhe alſo to vie new fanglencſſe, 


But, ſyns that J vnkind iy ſo am ſetu d: 
How nke you this, what hath ſhe now deſerued? 


The Ladytoaunſwere directly 
vvithyea or nay, * 5 


Madame 


kn — — — 


and Souettes 


I dame, withonten many wooꝛdes 
Onte J am ſure;you will, oꝛ no. 
And if you will, then leaue pour boozdes, 
end dſe pour wit, and ſhew it ſo, 
Foz with e beck you ſhall me call, 
And it ot one, that burnes alwape, 
pe haue pitie, oꝛ ruth at alli: 
Aunſwere him laire wich pe oꝛ nap, 
It᷑ it be nap, rendes as before, 
von ſhall an other man obtayne. 
And Impne own, and pours no moze. 


To his loue vVhome he had 
kiſſed againſt 
her vvil. 
Aas, madame. fo: ſtealing ok a kiſſe, 
Haue J ſo much your mind therin offended? 
£: haue J done ſo gricuouſtp amiſle, | 
That by no meanestt map not be amended? 
Ef eurnge pou then.the readieſt wap ts this, 
Another kiſſe mp life it ſhall haue ended, 
F, to my mouth the firſt mp hart did ſuc ke 
Che next ſhall cleane out of my bꝛeſt it piucce. 
Of che jealous man that loued the 
| fſamevvorcanandeſpicd” 
this other ſitting 
vvith her. 


<= 


* Te wandering gadlinginth ſommer tpd ee. - + 

= = That fmdes the adder with his rechles foot 

Startcs not eiſmapde to ſodenip aſyd eg 

As iealcus deſpite did, though ther Wer no boote 

wyen that he ſaw me fitting by her yd 
8 


— 


Songes 


N Ie plealed me then to haue ſo faire a grace, 
* s lipng the 23 would haue had mp place. 


To his loue from vvhom he had 
hir gloues. 


det nedestheſe thꝛeatning woꝛdeg, e waſted winde? 
AN this cannot make me teſteze my pray, 

Co rodb: pour good, pwis is not my mpnde, 

N08; tauſeleſſe pour faire hand did J diſplay, 
Ket lone be tudge,oz cls whom next we finds, 

Chat map both heare what pot and I tan ſap, 

ercft mp hart, and 7 a gloue from her, 
vs ſer then, it one be wozth the other. 


Of the fayned frende. 


t true it is, and ſayd full voꝛe ago. 


A 


h 
Woke hede of him that by backe theeclaweth 


Fo none is woozſe,then is a frendly fo. 
Though ther feme good, all thing that the deliteth 
Pet know it well, that in thy boſome trepeth, 
For m_ man ſuch fire oft times he kindicth, 


the blaſe his beard him ſelke he ingeth, 
The louer taught, miſtruſteth 


allurementes. 


| 2 


] T may be good, lyke it who litt, 
But J do doubt who can me blame? 
Fo; okt aſſured, vet haue I miſt, 

And now againe 5 feare the ſame, 3 
The wooꝛdes, ihat from pour mouth laſt came, 
Of ſodepn change make me agaſt 

F0: dꝛead to fall, J ſtand not tat. 2 
Alas I treade an endles maſe 5 
That ſeke tatcoꝛde two tontraries 


Ind hope thus l, and nothing ha fe. 9 
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and Sonettes 


mpꝛiloned in liberties, 
g one vnheard, and ſtill that eries. 
Aways thpzitp,and nought doth tate, 
Foꝛ dzcad to fall I ſtand not faſt, 
bend T a op 10 22 . 
I en truſt vnto tt; A 
That oft hath put the pꝛote in vꝛe r 
And neuer pet haue found it truſtie? 
ap,foz in tayti tt wer great tollp, 
nd pet mp lite thus do J waſt, 
Jo dead to fall, A ſtand not fait. 


The louer complaineth that his loue 


doth not pitie him. 


Eſounde my vopce ye woods, hearc me platnt 
Ms oth hils and vales cauſing refterion, 
Ind ttuers eke, recoꝛd pe of mp papne, 
Which haue oft fozced pe by compaſſion, 
As tudges lo to heare my extlamacion. 
Among whom, tuch ( I tinde) pet doth remapns 
Where J tt ſeke, alas, there is diſdayne. 
Okt ye riuers, to heare mp wofull ſound, 
Haut ſlopt pour cours, and plapnip to expꝛeſſe, 
Man a teare by moyſtute of the ground, 
The earth hath wept to hcare my heauineſſe, 
Which eauſel elfe J endure without redꝛeſſe, 
The hugy okes haue coated in the wynde, 
Eche thing me thought, complayning in their kind 
Whyp then alas, doth not ſhe on me rue, 
©; ꝛs der heart ſo hard that no pittie, 
Map in it ſinbe. mp top foz torenewe? 
£ (tony hart, who hath thus framed thee, 
So cruel: that art cloked with beautp, 
That from thee map no grace to me pꝛotede, 
But as reward, death foz to be mp mede. 


The louer reioyleth againſt fortune that 
by hindcring his ſuite had happely 
made him ſorſake his folly. 4 


| 


Songes 


N faith J wote not what to {ay, 
hy chaunces been ſo wonderous 
Thou foꝛtune with thy diucrs play 
That makeſt the topfull dolozpns, 
pct though thy chaine hath me enwzapkt 
Sppte of thy hap, hap hath well hapt, 
hough thou haſt ſet me koꝛ a wonder, 
And ſetzeſt by change to doe me payne, 


02 honeſtie ik it remapne, 
Shall ſhine foz al thy cloudp rayne. 
n vary you iy wr * ve trapt, 

te ot th hap,hap bath well hapt. 
In hindeting me, me didit thouturther 
And made a gap, where wos & ſtple, 
Cruel wiles been oft put vnder. 
Wening to lower, then didſt thou ſmple, 
TLoꝛd, how thy (cif thou didſt begple, 8 
That in thy cares would me hauc wat, 
But ſppte of hap,hap hath well hape. 


A renouncing ot hardclic 
eſcaped loue. 


F arewell the hart oferneltp, 


Though that withpapa my liberty ö oy I 


Deate haue 1 
e 


bought;and worm | 
DDevre hou wp 


arcfuli iragedp, - © 


Of koꝛce J muſt forfake ſuch pleatute, | ; | 


A good cauſe tuſt, ſins J endure 
Therby my wo, which be pe ſure , 
Shall therwith go me to reture. 

z fare as one eſcapt that fleet, 
Glad he is gone and yet ſtyli feat & 


Spied to be caught and ſo dzedeeg 


That he toꝛ nought his pam leſeth 
An 1oyfull payn, retopce my hart, 
Thus io ſultapn ok eche apart. 


22 1. 


ens mpndes pet maylt thou not lo oꝛder, 


x pA 2 a e 


and Sonets Fo. 25, 


Let not this ſong from thee aſtart, 
welcome among mp pleaſant [mart, | 


The louer to his bed, with 
deſcribing of his vn⸗ 


quiet ſtate. 


The reſttull place, tenuer of my ſmart, 

Che labours ſalue encreaſing my ſozow, - 
The bodies eaſe, and troubler of my hart 
Quieter of minde, myne vnquiet fo. 
Foꝛzgeattet of papne, remembezer of mp woe, 
The place ot itepe,wherin J do but wake, 
Belpzent with teares, mp bed, I the foꝛſale 

The froſty ſnowes map not redꝛeſſe mpheate, 
Nozthcate ef ſunne abate my keruem cold. 
F know nothing to eaſe my payne ſogreat, ''' 
Eche cure cauſeth encreaſe by twent p fold, 
Renewing cares vpon my ſoꝛowes old, 

Such ouerthwart effectes in me they mage 
Beſpꝛent with teareg, my bed fox to fotfale. 
But all feꝛ nought, J find no better caſe 
In bed oꝛ out, hie moſt tauſeth my patne; © 

Where J do ſecke how belt that Þ may pleale 
Mp loſt labour (alas) is all in vayne. bf: 
My heart once ſet, J cannot it refraine, 

No piace from me my grief awap can take, 
wherkoze with teares, my bed If thee foztabe; 


Compariſon of loue toa ſtreame 
falling from the Alpes. 


F Nom theſe hye hilles as when a ſpꝛing doth fall. 
It trilleth downe with ſilt and ſuttie coutte, 

Ok this and that, it gathers ape and ſhall, 

ill it haue rult downs flowed to ſtreame 6 fozce, 

Then at the koote it rageth ouer all: 

So tareth louc, when de hath tane a courſe, 

B age is his trayne, & eliſtance vapleth none: 

The firſt eſchue is remedy alone, 


1 


Sonors 

7 4 g Wyates complaint vponloue to 
4 | reaſon with loues 
aun{were, 


ful! Mone old dere enmp, my froward maiſter, 
1 I koꝛe that Quene, Þ cauſde to be acyted, 
8 1 which holdeth the devine part 0: our nature, 
Mw hat nue as golde, in fp2che mought be tryed, 
Charged with dolour, there J me pꝛeſented, 
With boꝛrible fcare, as one that greatly dꝛeadeth 
A wꝛongkun death and Tultice al wap ſeketh | 
nd thus J ſapd:Once mylefr foote, Madame, 
When J was pong, J ſet within his raigne: 
Wherby other then kyꝛelp burning flame, 
I ncuer felt, but manp a grieuous paine. 
@02ment J ſuffred anger and diſdapnec? 
hat mine oppꝛeſſed paciente was yall, 
Bud I mme one uke hated at the laſt, 

Thus hitherto haue J mp tymt paſſed | 
In paine and ſmart, What wapes is pzofitable, 
How many pleaſant dapes haue mc eſcaped, 
In ſeruing thts kalſe lper ſo decemable: 

What wit haue woꝛdes ſo pꝛeſt and fozceable, 

Chat may containe my great miſhappineſſe: 

And taTcomplaintes of his vngentlenclle? 
Do ſmali hony, niich aloes,and gall, 

2 bitterneſſe, my blinde like hath ptaſted, 

s falſe ſemblance,. that turneth as a bail, 
With fat re and amoꝛous daunce, made me be traced 
Ind where J had my thought, and minde araced, 
From earthly krapineſſe, and from vaine plcaſure, 
Me krom m reſt he tooke and ſet in crrour. 

God made he me regardleſſe, than J ought, 

And to my ſeife to take right little hede: 

Ind foꝛ a weman haue ⁊ ſet at nought. 

Ilother thoughtes, in this onelp to ſpede. 

Ind he was onelp counſeler of this dede. 

Whetting atwap:s my pouthly fraile deſpze 

On truel whetſtone, tempered with fire, 

But (oh atas) where had J euer wit: 


* ee 


* —— 
— EYE} = 


O: other gift 


u his pong age, 


euen to me of nature 
That ſooner ſhalbe changed mp weried ſpꝛite, 
/ Then the obſtmate will, chat is mp ruler, 
G0 robbeth he mp fredome with diſplcaſure. 
This wicked traytour, whom I thus accuſe, 
That bitter lite hath turned in pleaſant vſe. 

He hath me haſted,thzongh diuers regions: 
Though deſert woodes,and ſharpe hpe mofitaines 
Though froward people, e though bitter paſſions 
Thꝛough rocky ſeas, and ouer hilles and plaines; 
with werp trauel, and with labozous paynes, 
Alwapes in trouble and in tediouſneſſe 
Allin errour, and daungerous diſtrelle, 

Wut nother he, noꝛ ſhe, my tother foe, 

Foꝛ all my flight, did euet me fozſakt: 

That though mp ttmelp death hath been to ſlows 
| Thatmeas pet, i! hath not ouertake: 

| Thcheagenlp Gods of pitie doe it flake, 
And note thep this his cruel tyzannp 

That fꝛedes him, with mp tare, and nuſerp, 
Sins J wash, hower reſted J neuer, 

- Noz1-oketo doe, and «ke the wakp ntghtes, 
The baniſhed ſlepe may in no wiſe recouer. 

Vp guple and fozce, oner my th:alleb ſpꝛites 

De is ruler, ſins which bell neuer ftrikcs, 

That J hearcnot as founding to renue 

My plaintes. Him ſelt, he knoweth that I fap true. 

Foz neuet wooꝛmes elde rotten Gocke haue catt, 
As he my hart, where he is reſident 
And doth the (ame with death daply thzeaten, 
Thente come the tcares,akd thencey bitter tozmens 
The ſighes, tht woozdes and eke the languiſpemẽt, 
That nop both me, and parauenture other, 

Judge thouthat hnoweſt the one, and eke the other 
ine aducrſarie with ſuch greuous repzoofe, 
Thus he begen,Bearc I ady,thother part: 
That the plain trouth, frõ which he dꝛaweth alooke, 
This vakinoe man map ſhew, ere that 4 part, 
In his FI tokeh:m krom that art, 
hat iclleth woozdes, a meke a clattering knight. 
And of mp wealth J gaue him the delight, 
ow cpamcs he nor on me oz to cormplotne, 


and Sonets 


DD. il. That 
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That held him euermoꝛe in pleaſantgayne, - |, -. 
From his deſyꝛe that might haue been his paine, _ 
pet therby alone J bꝛought hun to ſome frame 
Which naw as wretchednes, he doth ſo blame, 
And toward honoar 8 ms wits 

heras a daſtard els he mought haue ſit. 

He knoweth how great Atrwe that made Trop 
Ind Hannthal to Kome ſo. troubelous,, (freat; 
Whom Horner honoured Xchiles that great, 
Ind Thaffricane: Stipion the famous, - 
ud many other, by much honour glozious, 
Whole fame and actes. did likt iyem vp aboue, 

did let tall in baſe diſyongſt ioue, 

ud vnto him, though he vnwozthy were, 
A choſt the beſt 07 many a Miſſion, = 
That vnder ſunne petneuer was her pere 
Ok witoan, wemanhod and of dilcrecion, 
and ok my grace gauc her ſuch a facion, 
And cke ftich wap taught ber koz to teache, 


* 


that neuer baſe thought his hart ſo hie might reache 


Quer moe thus to content his matiirefle 
chat washis only krgme ot honeſtie, 
4 A ſtirrꝛd him iff] toward gentleneſſe, 
Ind cauſeo him to tegatd kidelitie. 
JZaci-rce Jtaught him in aduerlitie | 
Such vertues learned he in my great ſchoole, 
VWhers? repenteth now the ignozant foole, 
Thele wer the lange deceites, and bitter gall, 
That J hae bſed, the toꝛment and the anger, 
Sweter then euer did ro gther fall, 
Ok ſrigh: good ſeede, il {rate lo thus 7 gather, 
And ſo ſyal he that che vnkinde doth turther, 
Serpent nonrtſh 'Þ onder mp wing, 
Ind now ef nature, ginneth he to ing 
Ind fox to cell at laſt, my great ſeruice, | 
Ftom thouſand dilhoneſlies haue J him d2awen, 
That, dy m meanes, him in no waner wyſe, 
Neuer vpie pleaſure once hath ouerthzowen, 
Wyher in his dede, ſhame hath him alwapes gnawen, 
L outing repoꝛtshat lþoutd come to her care, 
Whom now he blames, her wonted he to feare. 
What euer he yarh elan houeſt cuſtome, 


++, a” 


and & Mppres 


Pek her, and me, that holdes he euery whit, 
Wut lo, pet neuer was there nightly danone 


So farte in errour,as he is from his wr of 
@ 0 plain on vs, he ſtriueth with the dit, 

Which map tule him and do him eale, ond palne, 

Ind in one hower, make all his grieke his gate, 

But one thing pet there is aboue all other, 

Töne him winges, wherwith he nit vp pe 

o honour and fame, and if he woalde — 3 0 
Then moztal thinges, abone the ſtarry 888 
Conſidering the pleaſare, that an eye An 
Might gene in earth, dy reaſon of the loue, 

What ſhould that be that laſteth ſeilladoue? 

Ind hetheſame Himſelf hath ſald ere chis, 
But now, toꝛgotten is both that and J, "7 
That gate him her, his oncly wealth and dune 
Ind at this wooꝛd, with deadly lheeke and erpe 
Thou gaue her once(quod ) but by und by 
Thou tooke her ayen from u that woworth the 
Not J, but price, moꝛe woꝛth than tyoucguddhe.) 

At laſt, eche other for himſelfe, edneldueddzzz ; 
I trembling ſtül, but he, with ſmall reuerence, 


Lo, thus, as we eche other haue or cuſed 2 10 c 
Dere Lady,now we wapte thine onelx ſentente, 


She fung, at the winſted audience 


It liketh mc. quod ſhe baus enero eſhon, 
But longer time doth alae a refctuiton, _ = 


4119481 


The louers ſorow full ſtate ma -eth 
him write forow ful e e 
Souche, his loue may en A 

change che ſame. 8 g der: 

Iruell no moze altho 0 00 net 

Theſonzes,$ingeno mob mal 

Foz other lite then we. 

I neuer pꝛoued none. 84. 1 EET Res 


And in mp heart alſo E übt 
Is grauen with letters deepte 


2 choulande ſighes and me 
| A flodot teares to weepe, 6109050 50835; Jan 


Songes. 


How many a man in ſmart 
8 inde matter to reiopte: 
ow many a moꝛning hart 
Set kooꝛth a pleaſant vopce: 
1 Plape who ſo can that part, 
18 . mult in me appere, 
174 ow foztunc ouerthwart 
Doth Ly — chert 
c tte ia no man, 
15 aw neuer fight, 
Chat perkitip teil can, 
Che nature of the light. 
Ales how ſhoulde J than, 
That neucr taſt butiowze, 
But do as J began, 
Continually to lowꝛe. 
But pet perchance ſome chance 
ap chance to change m tune, : 
nd when(Honch)chance doth chere, 
Then ſhall I thanke foztune. 
And tf Jhaue(Sonch) chance 
Perchance oz it be long, 
Teen eſant chance, 
o ling ſome pleaſant ſong, 


Thelovercomplaineth him- 
ſelf forſaken, © 


dere ſha! I haue at mine atone wil 
tearcs to coplatne* where ſhal J ſet 
2 Such ſighes: that J map ſigh mp fill, 
. Ind then againe mp plaintes repete, 
* 2}, Fozthoagh my plaint ſhalt haue none 
al q | Wy teares cãnot ſaffife my woe (end 
1 To mone harme, haue J no frend, 


45 Fo: foꝛtunes trend, is miſhappes foe, 
CTomloꝛt( God wot) eis haue J none, 
15 But in the wind to walk mp wooꝛdes, 
19 Nough: moutth you my dedly mone, 
1 But Ul pou tutne it int o boozdes, 
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ard Sonettes 


> ſpeake not now. to mone pour hart, 
That you ſhould rue vpon my pain, 
Che ſentence geuen map not rtuert. . 
mo luch labour wer but vain, 
But ſins that A foz pou(mp dere) 
-Hane loſt that thing, ihat was my beſt, 
A right ſmall loſſe it mult appere, 
*(Coleclethefe wooꝛdes, and all the reſt, 
But though thep ſparkle in the wind, 
pet ſhall they ſhew pour falſhed fapth 
which is returned to his kind, 
Fo: lpke to lyke, the pꝛouerbe ſaith. 


* 


f Foꝛtune, and you did me auantt, 


de thought J ſwam, and could not down 

Happieſt ok al but mp miſchaance 

Did lift me vp, to thꝛow me downe, 

And pou with her, of cryelneſſe, 

Did let your foote vpon my necke, 

Oe and or welkare to oppꝛeſſe, 

= Without offence pour heart to wieke , 

Wyhyert are pont pleaſant woozdes(atag) 

Woere is pour faithrpour ſtedtaſtneſſe: 

Chere is no moꝛe but all doth paſſe, 

And J am lekt ali comkfortleſle, 

BSBut ſius ſo much it doth pou greue, 

42 = alſo me tnp wier ched lyfe, | 

= Hauehcremytrouth Nonght all relene, 

But death alone, my wretched ſtrife. 

'> CTherfoze farcwrkt, mp Ypfe,mp death, 

My gapne, my loſſe, mp ſalu:, mp ſoze, 
Farewell alſo, witij pon my bzeath: 

Foz Jam gone foz eucrmoze, 


Ofhis loue that pricked 


her finger with 
a nedle. 


She fate and ſowed that hath done me + w2ong, 
wherof J plain, and haue done many a dap: 
And, whult ſhe heard my plaint, in piteous ſong, 


Songes. 


che my hart the ſampler, that it las, 
Dye vlind maiſter,whome I haue ſerued ſo long 
Grudging to heare, that he did heate her ſap, 
Made her own weapon do her finger blede, 
To keele, ik pꝛicking were lo good in dede. 


Ofthelame, 


V het men hath hearde ſuch crueltie bekoꝛt: 
Chat, when my plaint remebzed her my wo, 
That cauſed it, ſhe cruell moꝛe and moze, . | 
wiſhed eche ſtitch, as ſhe did ſit and ſow, - | 

Had pꝛickt mp heart,fo2 to enereaſe my ſoꝛe, 
And, as I thinke,ſhe thoughe yt had been ſo, 

Foz as ſhe thought, this is his heart in dede, ,. _ 
She pꝛickt hard, and made her ſelf to blede. 


1 


Requeſt to Cupide for res 
uengeofhis vakind 
loue, - 


BE hold Loue, thy power how ſhe deſpyſeth, 
My qtteuons papn,how litle ſhe regardeth 

The ſolemne othe wherof ſhe takes no cure, 

Bꝛoken ſhe hath, and vet ſhe bydeth ſure 

Right at her eaſe, and litie thee ſhe dꝛedeth, 

weaponed thou art, and He vnatmed ſitteth 

To the diſdainkull, all her tyfeſhe leadeth 

To me ſpitekull, without iuſt catife oz meaſure, 

215cyzold Loue, how pꝛoudiy ſhe triumpheth, 

am in hold, but if thee pittie meueth, | 

Go, bend chy bow, that ſtony hartes bzeaketh; 

And with ſome ſtroke, reuenge J great diſpleaſure 

Ok thee, and him that ſoꝛow doth endure, wi 

Ind as his Lozd thelowlp her entrcateth,  -| / 


=" „ y* a 4 
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and Sorgttes 


bet vaileth trouthyoz by it to take pain 
Lo ſtriue by ſtebfaltnes,foz to attain 
at Dow to betaſt,and fiee from denibleneſſe?- 
| 4 "Since all alike, where ruleth craktinelle, 
Me warded 1s both crafty,falſe,and plain. 
| A oonelt he ſpedeg that molt can lye ah kaine 
True meaning hart 1 411 e dildame, 
tar v. deteit and cioked oo leneſſe, OY 
W what vaileth trcuth, oz perfiftedfaſtneſſe, _ - 
Deceiued is he, bp falſe and craftte tram | 
That meancsnogtle, and faſthkull doth remaine, 
Y within the trap, without help 6; red2eſſe, | 
But foz to loue, lo, ſuch a ſterne maiſtreſſe 
where ctrueltie dwelles, alad it were m vam. 
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re louer that fled ue, now folowes 22.20 
it with his harme. 


8 » 


1 3 Bot I kled the fire, that me ſo bzent, 
y ſca, by land, by water, and by winde, 
And now the coales J folow, that be quent, 
From Douer to Cales ond pifting 2 
Lo how deſire is boch f zong and 
And he map lee, that w 1 was 1 blind, 
And all this labour laughes he now to fcorne, 
MPeached in the biicrs,th Werl was one tones = 


T helouer hopeih: ofi bet 


Gehn eee. 


* — . %* 
* 
9 


He is not dead that ſomntiwe had a tal, 
The ſunne returnes,y hid was vnder clowde, 

Ind when ſoztune hath ſpit aut au Her gall, © 
NN truſt, gaod luck to me ſhalbe allowed, | 
= Foz haue ſene a ſhip in hauen fal, 
Atkter that ſtozme hath dzoke both mate, and ” ag 

8 he willow enge, that oupeth with the wind 

Doth riſe D doth bind 5 


Songes 
The louer compareth his hare 


to the ouer charged 
gonne, 


be fatiot1s9 gonne, in his moſt ragyng pꝛe. 2 
i TR that the boule is — 415 be ; Wn 
i And that the klame cannot parte from the ficr, 7 
1 . Crackes in ſunder, and in the aper do roze 
#4 The ſhenered peces. So doth mp deſire, 
whoſe flame encreafeth ape from mmoze to moꝛe 
which to let out, I dare not loke,ns; ſpeke, 

Go inwarde fozce mp heart doth al to bzeake. 


The louer ſuſpected of change 
ptaieth that it be not bez 
leued againſt 
him. 
FCcnſedthongh I be, without delerg, 
Sith none can pzone, veleue it not foz true, 


Yo neuer pet, lince that pou had mp hart, 


ntended J to falſc,oz be vntrue. 
ooner J would ct᷑ death ſuſtain the ſmare, 


N Than bzeake one woꝛde of that I pꝛomiled you; 

* Accept therkoze my leruice in good pare, q ” 

1 one is aliue, that can i tongues eichem. 

. 91d them as kalle, and let not vs depart 

0 Our frendſhtp old, in hope of any new. UE 
J; Put not thy truſt in ſuch as vſe to faine, E. 


Except thou minde to put thy trend to pam. a 1 
The louet abuſed renouns * 
ccthloue, Y 


lone to lcozne,my lernice to retaine. 


Chetin me thought eon vlev crueltic, 


Stnet 


and Sonettes 


pt eee was — 
ince with good will J loſt my ibertie, - 
Might neuer woe pet cauſe me to rekrame, 
Put oneip this, which is extremitte, 
Co giue me nought (alas) noꝛ to agree ; 
That as J was your man Imight remaine, 
Hut ſince thatthus pe liſt to ozder mee, 
hat would haue ben pour ſeruant true and faff 
PDiſpleaſe pou not, my doting time is paſt, 
und with my loſſe to leaue J muſt agree 
Foz as there is a certainc time to rage, 
o is there time ſuch madnes to aſſwage* 


The louer proſeſſeth 
1 him ſel fe con⸗ 
1 ſtant. 


AIthin my bieſt J nencr thought ie gatne, 
Pk gentle mindes the fredo ne fo ts loſe 
Mio tn mp hart ſank neuer ſuch diſdaine, 
To be a fozger,faucteſſe fo to diſcloſe, 
© Noz I can not endure the truth to glole 
Co ſcta gloſſe vpon an earnclt paine 
Mo J am not in numbꝛe one ok thole, 
That liſt to blow retreate to eucry traine; 


The loucrſcndeth his com- 
plalntes and teares to 
ſue for grace. 


kg) Pa ſſe fozth mp wounted cryts, 
AI hoſe cruel cates topearce, 
which in moſt hatefull wiſe 

= Doc ſtili mp plaintes reucrle, 
Dot pon, my teares, alſo 

So wor her barrein heart: 
That pitie there map growe, 
And crueltie depart, | 
Foz:hzugh hatd rockes among 


STE Songes 


She lemes to haue ben bzed, 
d ok the Tigre long 
Bene nouriſhed and fed, 
hall not nature change, 
t pitie once win place, 
I as vnknowen a ſkrang? 
She now awap doth chaſe. 
Ind as the water ſoft, 
Without fozcing oz ſtrength, 
where that it kalleth oft 2. 
Hard ſtones doth perte at length 
So in her tony hart 
My plaintes at laſt ſhall graue, 
And rigour ſet apart 
Winne graunt of that J craue. 
Wherkoze mp plapntes,pzcſent 
225 ſo to her mp ſuit, 
g pe though her aſſent 
Map bꝛing to me ſome frute, 
And as ſhe ſhall me pꝛoue, 
Do btd her me regarde, 
And render lone fo: loue, 
Which is a iuſt reward. 


The louers caſe cannot be 
hidden how cuet he 


diſſemble, 


1 Our lokes ſo often calk, 
pour epes ſo frendly rolde, 
ur ſight fired ſo faſt, 
lwaies one to beholde: 2 
Though hide it faine pe woulde. 
It plainip doth declare, 
ho hath pour hart in hold, 
And where good will pe bare. 
Faine would pe finde a cloke, 
Pour bzenning fire to hide, 
pet both the flame and ſmoke - 
Wzeakcs out on enery ſide. 


1 1 . 
5 0 : R 2 * ts FA. 
_ _- _s 
— r 
* * 5 — 2 _ 
— - W * - 
wy” = 4 
— " 
—_————Y . —— x—__ 2 
I - Sr _— yy < 2 yy , 3 * 


< — 1 N 
= - * 
A W | 6 
= < » eV. * — 
- *T—_ — 
* 3 - * — 
1 2 
— — ee 
- * — — - —— 


and Senettes 


tan not lone fo gulde, 
hat it no iſſue winne, 
bꝛode nedes muſt it glide, 
That bꝛennes fo hotte within, 
707 cauſe pour ſelfe do wink, 
5 e iudge all other blinde, 
nd ſecret it pon think, 
hich euery man dothe finde, 
Un waſt oft ſpend pe winde 
Pour ſeik in lone to quit, 
Fo: agues of that kinde 
4 (yl! ſow, who hath the fit. 
| pour ſighes pou fet from farre 
nd all to wꝛy pour wo, 
Pet are ve ner the narre 
Men are not blinded ſo 
Depe!p okt were pe no, 
But all thoſe othes are vaine, 
do well pour eye doth ſhew, 
who puttes pour hart to paine. 
Thinke not therkoꝛe to hide, 
That ſtili it felfe betraies, 
202 ſeke meanes to prone 
odarke the ſunny dayes, 
fFoꝛgetthoſe wonted wapes, 
Weaue of ſuch frowning chere, 
There will be found no ſtates, 
£0 Loppe a thing ſo clere 


# The louer praieth not to be all, 
| ned refuſed miſtruſte 
nor forſaken. 


(N Zinaine mie not without deſert, 

ow” fi 02147 3:70 me nor {9 ſod. 'pply, 

S. Wel! 78 voy s 1 ith p hert 

mt kauen dre 01,0 7 204 , 
aſ;rie ps ve gs 1 Te why; 
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Songes 
Since that by lott of fantaſte, 
This careful knot nedes knit Imuſt. 

Miſtruſt me not, though ſome there be, 
That faine woulde ſpot my ſtedfaſtueſle: 
Beleue them not, ling that pe ſe, 
The p:ofe is not, as they expꝛeſſe. 

oꝛſake me not, tili J deſerue, 
02 hate me not, ti J offende, 
p me not, till that I fwerne, 

But llus pe knowe what J entende, 

Diſdatne me not that am pour owne, 
Kefuſeme not, that am ſo true, 


—_ me not till all be knownen, 
gabe me not, now foz no new. 


The louer lamenteth his eſtate 


with ſute for grace. 


F Oꝛ want of will in wo J plaine, 
Under colour of ſoberneſſe, 
N ene wing with mp ſute mp patne, 
Wy wanhope with pour ſtedfaſtneſſe. 
F wake therfoze of gentlenclle, 
KRegardat length, J pou require, 
fwelttng patnes of my deſite, 
ctimes who geneth * 
A edoubled thankes ape doth delerue, 
And J thatſue vnfainedlp, 
n kruttleſſe hope, alas do ſterue. 
w great my cauſe is foꝛ to iwerue, 
And yet how ſtedlaſt is my ſute, 
To, here pe ſee, where is the frute. 
Is hounde that hath his keper lo[ 
Stze J your pꝛeſence to obtaine. 
In which mphart dcliteth molt, 
And ſhall delight though J be ſlains. 
* may releaſe my band of paine, 
ole then the care that makes me crie, 
405 want ot heipe 0z els J dye, 


and Sonettes 
I dpe,though not incontinent, 
By p20celle pet conſtmingip, 

Xs walt of fire, which doth reient, 


f vou as wultuli will deny. 
Werte ceaſe of ſuch — 


And take me wholp in your grace, 
which lacketh will to Hage is piace. 
The louer waileth his 
changed ioyes. 


IF euery man might him anant 
; Offoztunes frendly cherte, 
It was mp ſeife I malt it gramm, 
205 haue be it dere 

nd derely haue 7 held allo 
The glozyp ot her name, 
25 pelding her ſuch tribute, io, 

8 did ſet foꝛth her fame. 

Sometime J ſtode ſo in her grace 

That as J woulde require, 
Ech ioy Ithough did me embzace, 
That kurdered mp deſire, 
Ind ali thoſe pleaſures, io, had J., 
That fanſte might ſuppoꝛt, 
Ind nothing ſhe did me denp, 
That was vnto mp comfozt. 

TJ had(what would por moze perdie) 
Ech grace that J did traue, 
Thus fo:tunes will was vnte me 
3:1 thing that J woulde haue, 
But all to rathe aias the while, 
She built on ſuch a ground, 
In little ſpace, to great a gutle, 
In her now haue J founde. | 

Foꝛ ſhe hath turned ſo her whele, 

That 7 vnhappp man 
Map waille the time that J did fele 
Wherwith ſhe f;d me thun 
Fo; bꝛenen nom are her veheſteg 
Ind pticaſancioobes ſhe gane, 


* 


Songes”. : © 


Ind therkoꝛe now al mp requeſteg, N 
From perill can not ſaue. ji le = 
pet would J well it might appere . 2 4 7 
To her my chiefe regard, 
Though mp deſertes haue ben to dere 
Co merite ſuch reward. 2 
ins foꝛtunes will is now fo bent, 
o plague me thus poze man, 

F mult my ſelftherwith content, 
Ind beare it as Jean. 


To his louethat hath giuen 
him anſwereof 
refuſall. 


e aunſwere that e made to me my deate. 
When J did ſue foz mp poꝛe hartes redꝛeſſe, 
Vath ſo appaide my contenaunce and my chert. 


That in thts caſe, J am all comfozticfſe, X T: 
Sins I of blame no cauſe can well expꝛeſſe. 3.10 » 
F haue no wꝛong, where J caniclaime no right t 
Nought tane me fro, where XZ haue nothing had, 2 aud 
pet of my wo, J can not lo be quite, 220k an: 
Namelp ſins that another map be glad | He 
With that, that thus in ſoꝛow makes me ſad. | and 
= none can clatme($ ſay) by foʒmet gtaunt, 6 | und 
That knoweth not ot any graut at as. "$9 
And by deſert, J dare weil make auant,/\ 7 , FT 


Ok faithfull will, there is no where that ſhall, 
Beere pou moꝛe trueth,moze ready at pour cal. 
Now good then, call agayne that bitter wozde, 
Tt at toucht pout frẽd ſo nete with pãgues of pains 
And iay my dere that it was ſaid in boꝛd. 

Late, oz to ſone, let it not rule the gaine, 
Wherwith free will doth true deſert retapne, © 


. To his ladie, cruel ouer her 
WR j elden louer. 


and Sonettes + 


Feich ie the routſe that natures kinde hath wrought, 
'V gat ſnakes haue tyme to caſt away their: en, 
agatnit chainde pꝛiſoners what nede defekte he ſought, 
Thefierce Lyon will hurt no zany _ 
why ſhould ſuch ſpight be nurſedthen by thought 
Sith all theſe powers are pꝛeſt vnder thy winges 
Ind eke thou ſeeſt, and reaſon thee Hath taught, 
What miſchtete malice many wapes it bzinges, 
Conſider eke, that ſpight auapleth no An 
Tyerkoꝛe this ſong thp fault to thre it 7 
Dtſpleaſe thee not, oz ſaping thus (me thought) 
No hate thou him from whom nohatefozth ſpzinges 
Foz furies that in heli be erecrable, 
Foz that thep hate, ate made molt miſerable, 


Fol 


The louer complaineth that deadly 
ſickenes can not helpe his 
affection, 


'T He enmp ok lpke, decaper of all Kinde, 
That with his colde withers away the grene, 
Thie other night me in my bed dpd tpnde, 

8nd offred me to ryd my feuer tiene 

and Þ dvd graunt, ſo dyd diſpapꝛe me blpnde, 

He dꝛew his bowe with arrowes ſharpe and bene, 
and rake the place, where loue had hyt before, | 
and dzaue the fyzit dart deper moze and moze, Y 


The louer teioyceth the enio ing 
ol his loue. 


OHee as me thought, foꝛtune me ktſt, 
and bade me aſke what J thought beſt, 

and J ſhould haue it as me lyſt, 

Thcrewith to ſet my hart in reit. 
Faſked but my ladies hart, 

To haue fo: euermoze myne owne, 

Then at an end were all np ſmart, 

Then ſþouid A nede no moze to mone. 


Songes 


Pet fot all that a ſtomyblaſt 

Had ouerturnde this goodly nap: 
and Fo:tuneſemed at the laſt, 
That to her pꝛomiſe ſhe ſayd nay. 
Wi lpke w_ ont of I ſpayze, 

0 todepneyoape 4 
Now foꝛtune eweth her ſelfe ſofapze. - 
That J content me wonderſlp. - 

My molt deſyze my hand mp reach, 
My will is alwap at-mp-hande, 
Me nede notlona foz to beſeche _ . 
Her, that hath power me to commannde. 

What earthly thing moze can I ctaue: 

what would J wiſhe moe at my will 
Nothing on earth moe would J haue, 
Saue that J haue, ta haue it ſtall. n 

Foz Foꝛtune now hath kepr her pꝛome lle 
In grannting me my moſt ueſyee 
Df my ſoueraigne J haue redꝛeſle, 
+ and F content me with inp hpze. 


The louer cotuplaineth the vn⸗ 
kindnes of his loue. 


AP lnteawake,perfourme the 10 
Labour that thou and J ſhati waſte 
Ind ende that 3 haue now begonne, 
0 


and when this ſong is ſong and pat, 
My lute be ſtyll, foz J haue done. 

As to be heard where tate is none, 
as leade to graue in marble ſtone, 
My ſong may pearce her hatt as ſone, 
Should we then ſigh, oꝛ ling, oꝛ mone⸗ 
Mo, no, my lute, foꝛ Þ haue done, 

The rockes do not ſo cruelly 
Repulſe the wanes continuallp, 
us the my ſuite and affection; 

So that J am paſt remedp, 
Whcerby my lute and J haue done. 
Pꝛoude of the ſpoyle that thou halt gott 


and Sonette: 


5 4  . 4 


Uengeaunce (halt fan on thy bend 
That makeſt but game on eatneſt * 


prey 7 ** 
Thinke not alone vnder the lun e 


N Ae 9! gens 


7 » TT, 1 1 wh 
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Unquit to cauſethy louers pla par 


* 


auhough my lute and 1 haus dene: 
Map c jaunte thee lye withzcd and die, 


Napning in vapne vnto the moomt, % 57 


y withes (hen dare not bet]? * 31 bf C5306 
Care then who lpſt foz J haut debe. 117 337 517045; 
Ind then map chauunte thee to erer 


The tyme chat thou haft loſt and ener, 


To cauſe thy losers gh an 5 7 5. 

Then ſhalt thou knowe beauty diſt leit * 

and wiſhe and want as J haue bone: 
Nowe ceaſe mp lute this is the laſt, 

labcur that thou and 1 ſhall waſt 

And ended ts that we hegonne, 

Now is this ſong both ſong and pat, 

My lute de uut toy J haue done. 


How by a kiſſe he found both 
his ly fe and death. 


N Ature that gaue the Wee ſo keate a gract, 
To finde honep of fo wondꝛous laſhion, 
Hath taught the ſpyder bur or the ſame place 
To ketche popfon by (traftgealteranon, 
Though chis, be ſtraungt. ĩc is a ſtiaunger cafe 
wilh one ile vy ſecret operacion, 
Both theſe at once in tiole pour pg to Ende, 
An change wherof, 4 leauc wp hart vrtznde. 


The louer deſcribeth his deing 
taken with £ ight of 


hyslouc, 
& 0. 


Songes ITT 


Virgen fo was neuer noman caught, 

With ſtedkaſt looke Nc face, 

as IJ of late,foz ſodaynly me t F | 

hart was fozne out of bys place. n . 

oꝛow myne tye the ſkrokefrom hers dyd ſlide, 

and downe directly to my harz it rannte. 
erto dyd glide, 


Inhelpe whereof the blo! 
and lett my face both pale and wanune, 
Then was J like a man foz wo.amaſed, --- 
O1 like the fowle that flyoth:ints che ke, | 
Foz while that J vponher beautygalsd, . | 
The moze 3 — 12 | 
Jnſjamde withheate, that it had gt np har 
amde e . mp hart, 
and brought therwith thzoughout in every vaine, 


« &a Di. Wc i = a 


* * 
0 0 


a quaking heate with pleaſaut ſmaart. 
3 en Was 1 like che Nraive, when 00 the flame 
, | 


8 d2icuen therin, by fozce and rage 
tan not tell, alas, what 7 all blame, 
Noz what to ſeke, noꝛ what to finde. 
But well J wot, the griefe doth hold me ſoze, 
In heate and colde,betwirt both hoape and dzeade, 
That, dut her helpe to health do me teſtoꝛ e, 
This reſtleſſe lpfe J map not leade, 


wynde 


To his louer to looke 
vpon him. | 


r 


AL in thy looke my ſyle doth whole depende, 

Thot hydeſt thy ſelfe, and J muſt dye therfoze, 
But ſince thou maiſtſo eaſely helpe thy frende 
Why doeſt thou ſticke to ſalue that thou madeſt ſoze? 
Why doe J dye: ſince thon mapeſt me dekende, 

And if I dpe, thy lyfe map laſt no moze, - 

oʒ eche by other both liue and haue reliefc, 

in thy looke,and thou moſt in my grieke; 


\ 


mayer Fee ron MN iow woe 


charged, 


PErdy Ordp J ſapde it not, 

oz neuer thought. todoe, 
as well as Þ pe wor 
A haue no power therto, 
And if J dpd,the lot 
That tyꝛſt dyd ine enchapne, 
May neuer flake the knot, 


And > J dpd eche 
That map doe harmeoz 2 
Continually map weing 
My heart where ſo Þ go, 


Ot ſhame on me fo: ape, 
Toe my heart did ſpzyng_ 
e woozdes th oo - te? 
And if J did, eche . 
That is in heauen one, 
May frowne on me to marre 
The hope I haue in loue, 
And if J did, ſuch warre 
as they bꝛought vnto Troy, 
Bing all my lyke as farre 
From all his inft and tope; 

And if J dpd ſo ſape, 
The beauty that me bounde, 
Encreaſe from day to dans 
More crnel to mp wounde, 
mo all the mone that may, | 
% plaint may turne my ſong, 
My lyfe map ſone decape, 
without redzefſe by wong. 

If I be cleare from thought, 
Whp do pou then complapncy 
Then is this thing bat ſought, 
Toturne my hart to papne. 


and & —_ £ 
The louer excuſeth him of 
w her with he was vniuſtgs." 


But ſtrayte it to mp = na lg” 


Hepoꝛt map always ring . 
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Whenthis that van haue 
pon nd n that INTER 


Ot right therfoze yon ougeee 


Such rigour to repꝛeſſe. 

Ind as Jhane deſerued, 
s graunt me now my hy2e, 
ou know J neuer ſwerued, 
Pou neuer found me per. 

voz ach ei haue I ferued, 
Foz Leo carde J neuer, 
and her J haue reſerued 
within np hart £62 cuer. 


A deſcripcion of ſuch a one a: 


he w ould love, 


IJ Face that ſhouldeor:tent me wonderons wen, 
Shou id not ve farre, but loueip to behgide;\! 0: 5: ne 
Ot luci iooke ail griefe fo to repel yd iii 
Wich right good grace, ſo would þ that it hon 
Spcake wichout woꝛd, ſuch woꝛdes aa nent tan ti 
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Of {ſuch as had forſaken him. 


7 Ur my kapꝛe fanlcon, and thy fthotoerx off, 

How well pleaſant it were pout {tbert 
Ve not koꝛſaae me, that kayꝛe monght 

ut they that ſometim e liked my c 
Ake lyet away from dead bodies: 
Lo, what a pꝛoote in light abuerſitie, 
Bus pe mp ppꝛdes, J ſweare by alter 
Le be my frendes,and very lewe clieg. 
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Der treiſe alſo ſhoutd be of criſpcd golde, 


With wit and thele,perchaunce J nught be tryde, 
and aut again; with knot, ihat houls not ſude. 


How vnpoſſible it is to fyne 
quietnes in lou: 
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Euler mp hap te ſlack and Not in amin 
POeſite enere stung ape my hope vneerfaine, 
with doubtfull lone that but encreafeth paint 
Foz Tigre like ſo ſwift tt is in parting. 
Mas the \now black ſhall it bee and ſcatding, 


Tye temmes ſhal back-retonrne m to his fofitaine, 


Ere'J mthis finde peacr'oz qutetneſſe, 

©; that loue, 02 wpiaby rightwiſly 

L cane to conſpire againſt ine wzongkully 

And if J haue af:er ſuchbirternce;: © 
One dꝛop of ſwete, my mouth is oat of taſte, _ 
That all mp truſt and trauell is but waſle. 


Of loue, fortune, and te 
louers minde. 


LDue foztune, my mind, which do remembꝛe 
Ehe that tz now, and that once hach dene, 

Toꝛment my harr ſo ſoꝛe that verp often 

F hace and enup them deponde all meaſure. | 

Lout (leeth my hatt while Foztune is depziner 

Dt al mp comfo2t,the foliſh minde than, 

Burneth and plaineth,as one that vetp ſeldom 

Lineth in reit, So ſtill in diſpleafare 

My pleaſant daies they flete and paſſe, 

Ind daly both une vil change to the worſe, 


Alas not of llecle, but of buitile glaſſe, 


I ſee tyot from inp haud fallethj my truſt. 
Ind all my thoughtes are daſhed into dul. 


The louer praieth his offred 
hart to be regciued, 


[Ow elt haue J. my dere and eruel toe, 

With mp great paint to get ſom peace oz trute 
Seuen you mp hart: but yqũ do not ble. 
An ſo high thinges, ta calt pour minde ſo * 0 

THe 


The ſea waterleſſe and fiſhe vpon the monntatne, 
And wher he roſe the ſunne ſhal take her lodging, 
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Whde moze den he ets tunne now of mp courſe, | 


— * Dee. ' 
; == 


It anp other loke fox it, as you trow, 
Tyeir vaine weakehope doth. grea 
And that thus J biſdain, that you teftuſe, 
t was once mine, it tan no moꝛe be io, | 
It pou it chafc,that it in you can finde 
u this exile, no maner of coumkozt, . 
Noz line alone, noʒ where he is caldt teſozt, 
e map wander from his naturall Kinde. 
So ſhall it be great hurt vnto vs twaine, - - | 
And pours the lolle, and mine the deadly paine. 


The louers life compared to 


Lake vnto theſe vnmeaſurable mountatnes, 

So is mp painfull life the burden okpze, 

Foz hie be they, and hie is my deſire, 
And Jof teates, and thep be kuli of fountaines, 
Ander craggy rockes they haue batten plaints, 
Hatd thoaghtes in me my wofull nunde doth tire, 
Small fruit and many itanes theit toppes do attire, 
With ſmall effect great truſt im me rematires, | 


Notte ſighes in me continually be ſhed, 

Wilde beaſtes in them,frerce loue in me is cd, 
Unmoueable am J, and they ſtedfaſl, 
Ok uͤnging birdes they haue the tune and note, - 


Ind J alwapes plamtes palling thzough my thzote, 


Charging of his loue as ynpiteous 
and louing other 5 


IF amo2ons faith oꝛ if an hart vnfainey 
I ſwetc langour, a great lonetpdeſtre, 

It᷑ hontſt will ku dled in gentle fire, 

2 long ertont in a blinde maſe chained, 


It in my vifage eche thought diſtamcd, 
Oz mp ſpackeling voice, lower, oz hier. 


dip chem abule. 'Þ 


the Alpes. . | 14 


The boiftrous winds oft their hie boughes do blaſt, 
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which feare and ſhame,fo wofnlly doth tire, 
It pale colour. which loue alas hath ſtamed, 
Ik to haue another then my ſelk moꝛe dere, 
It watling 02 lighing continuallp, 
with ſozowtult anger feding buſtip 

f burned karre ok, and if friſing nere. 
ite cauſe that I by lone mp ſel*edeftrop, 
pours is the fault, and mint the great annop. 


A renouncing of loue. 


FIrewel loue, and all thy lawes fo: euer, 
hy baytedjockes ſhal tangle me no moze, 

Senct, and lato call me from thy loze, 

To parfit welth mp wit fo2 to endeucr. 

In blinde errour when J did perſeuer, 

Thy ſharp tepulſe, that pꝛicketh ap ſo ſoze, 

Taught me in trikles that ] ſet no ſteze, 

But ſcape fozth thence, ſince udertte is lieffer, 

Tyherkfoꝛc, farewel, go trouble ponger hartes, 

Ind in tine clatme no moze auctozitie, 

With pdie pouth go vke thy pꝛopertie. 

And theron ſpend thp manp bꝛittle dar tes. 

Fox hitherto though I baue loſt my tyme, 

Me lit no lenget rotten bowes to clime. 


The louer forſaketh lis / 3 e 


vnkinde loue. 


— + kad bd 


Ap hart J gaue thee, not to do it poin, 
But to pꝛeſerue, io it to thee was taken. 

IJ ſerued thee not that I ſhoulde be fozſaken, 
But that I ſhould receiue reward again, 

J was content thy ſctruant to remain, 

And not to be repated on this faſhion. 

Now. ſinee in thze there is none other reaſon, 
Diſpleaſe thee not, if that J do refraine, 
Unlaciat of mp wo, and thp deſire, 14 4 
Jſſured by craft foz to excuſe thy fault. 
But,ling it pleaſeth thee to fain default. 


" onges 


eee 
t at dot eue dearin , 
Dieweih in tho water and ſoweth in the ſand. 


The louer deſcribeth his 
reſtleſſe ſtate. 


Te flaming lighes that boile within my bieff 

Somtime bzeake fozth s thepean weit dectare 
Thc hartes vnxeſt and how that he doth feare 
Ahe paive therof the grief and all the reſt, | 
The Hotered eyen tom whence the teares do all, 
Do kele ſome fozce o t thep would be bzp, 

The waſted fleſhe of tolout ded can try 

And ſemtime tell what ſwetnes in the gall. 
And he that luſt to ſec gnd to diſcearne, 

How cate canfo:ce within a werted minde, 
Come he to me J am that place aſſinde, . 
But foz al this nofdzce it doth no harme, 
Lhe wound alas happt in ſome other place, 
From whence no toole a wap the Rar can race. 

But pou which of ſuch like haue had pour part, 
Can belt be iudge. Wherrfoze mp krend ſo dere, 
N it good my Hate ſhoulde now appert 

o pou and that there is no great deſart. 

2 ud wheras pou in treighty matters great, 
Ok foꝛtune ſaw the ſhadow that pou know, 

Foz trifitng thinges J now am ltriken fo 

That though J kele mp hart doth wonnde e beak, 

(it alone ſaut on the ſecond day, 

p feucr comes with whone If np time, 
In burning beat while that ſhe lit auligne. 
And wis hath helth and libertie alway, 

Let himthank God and let hun notpzonoke 
Co haue the like ofthis my patnfall uroke. 


The louer lameutes the 


death of his loue. 
He piller perifht ig wherto Þ lent, 
= The llrongch ſtap of nune vnquiet minds, 


and SFonettes. 


une ot᷑ it no man agapne can ſynde 

_ Eaſt to welt, ſcullſeehing thong') he weng, 
20 nynt vnhayppe fozhappe away hach rent, 
Ot ail my iop the verp barke and rinde, 

nd 3(alas)by chaunce am thugaſſinde 

aply to mourne tyli death do it relent. 
Wut unge that thus it to vy deſteny, 
what can J moe but haue a wocull hart, 
My pennt in clamt, my voyee in care ulli crpe, 
thy monde in wo, my body full of Cnart, 
and J mp ſcife, up ſelfe alwapis to hate, 
Tyll d:cade:ulldeath do tale my bolcfall ſtata, 


Thelouerſendeth ſighes to 
monc his ſuite. 


: 6 O burning ſighes vnto the froſen hart. 
So brake the pſe which pittes painkull dark 
Might gegerpearce; and if. that moꝛtall prapey 
In heauen be Harb; at ſeaſt pet Fdefpze, - 

gat death oz meren end my wofullilmart. 
Make wich thee pame, where J haue wp park, 
and eke the klame from which $ camot tart, 
And leaut me then in reſt, I you require, - © 
Goe burning ſghes tulfill that I bcſire. 
1 mul go woozke: 4 ſee my crałt and arte 

02 teuth and kaych in her iw layde aparte, 

lam . cunnot th rcot nome aſſapic her, 

With piritult complain: and ſcaldimg fryer, 
That tom ip bꝛeſt diſceiuabiy doth ſtart. 


| :: Complainrof the abſence 


„ this lde, 


FO kedie is the thzede, that doth the burden ſtay, = 

Of my p0oze lyte in hͥtauy plight,that falleth in decay, 
That, but᷑ it haue ci\where ſo:ne apde 02 ſome fuccours, 
The ranntng ſpindle of inp kate anoae ſhalt ende his coarſe. 
Fol lince thun qappp hower,that dyd me to depart, 8 
From mpſweete weale, one duciy hoape hath ttaped my life apart, 
which doth perſwade ſuch woꝛdes yato my lozed mynde. 93 "a 


Songes 
«614 Main tain thy ſelfe, O wofull wight, ſome befterlucke to kynde. 
MES? + oz though thou de depziued from thy deſpzed ſight, 
40h | who can thee tell, if thy retutne be koꝛ thy moze delight? 
„ Oz who can teil thy loſſe, ii thou mapſt onee recouer? — 42 
7 you pleaſant houre thy wo map w2ap, e thee defende,and cone, 
hus in this truſt as pet it hath my lyke ſuſtayned, | 
Eut now(alas) I ſce it faint, end 7, dy truſt am trapned. 
The tyme doth flete, and J ſet how the houtes do bende | 
8. kaſt, that haue ſcant the ſpace to marke mp comming ende. 
eſtward the ſunne from out the Eaſt ſcant ſhewes Highght, 
when in the weſt he hits him ſtrait, within the darke of night. 
And comts as kaſt where he began his path awzy, N 
From Eaſt to weſt, from welt to Ealt ſo doth his iournep ſye. 
Che ipfe ſo ſhoꝛt, ſo fraple that moꝛtalli m en lpue hete, | 
So great a weight ſohcaup charce,the bodies that we bert. 
@ hat when 7 thinke vpon the diſtaunte andtheſpace, * 
That doth ſo fatre diupde me from mp dere deſpꝛed face: 
knowe nethowtattayne the winges that N require 
o lyft me vp, that I myght flye, to followe my deſpze. 
Thus of that hope, ihat doth mp ipfe ſome thpng ſuſtapne. 
S1as, J fcare,and partly feele,fulilitle doch remaine. A 
Eche place doth bzing me grieke where J doe not beholde © 
Thoſe liu:ly eyes, which of mp thoughts wer wont f keis te held. 
Thoſe thoughts wer pleaſant ſwete, whulſt J enioped that grace, 
My pleaſure paſt, my pꝛeſent payne, when mpghi well embzact. 
Ind, koꝛbecauſe my want ſhould mote mp wo encreaſe: n 
n watch and ſlepe, both —.— night, my will doch neuer ceaſe 
hat thing to wiſhe, wherok ſynte J did loſe the light, 
was neuer thing that — 1. in ought my wokull hart delight. 
Thuntaſp lyfe F leab, doth teache me foz to mete | | 
T tc floudes, the ſeas, the 13d, che hilles, that doth them entermete, 
Twene me, and thoſe ſhene lightes, that wonted foz to clere 
My darked panges of cloudp thoughts as bꝛight as Pheb? ſphere 
It tꝛacheth me alſo what was mp pleaſant ſtate, 
@ he moꝛe to feele, by ſuch reco2d, how that my welth doth bate, 
If ſuch reco2v(atas)pzonoke thenflamcd mynde, 128227 
which ſpꝛong that dap, that J dyd leave the belt of me behynde. 
If loue foꝛgeat himſelfe, vy length of abſence let, 2 
Who doth me guyde ( D wofull wꝛetch) vnto this bayted net 
where doth cncreaſe my care, much better were fox me, 
as dumme as lone. ali thing foꝛgot, ſt ul abſent foz to be, 
alas, the dete chziltall.the bzight tranſplendant giaſſe 
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| i »+ 
Poth not bewzay the colours hid, which vnderneth it haſe. 
s doth thaccunibꝛed ſpꝛite the thonghtfull thꝛowes diſcourr, - 
Of tcares delyte, ot fexuent loue, that in out hartes weconer, 
Ou: by theſe eyes, it ſheweth that euermoze delight, 
Jo plaint and teares to ſerke redzeſſe,and eke both day and night, 
ole kindes of pleaſures moſt wherm men ſo reiopce, 
Co me they doe redouble tilt of ſtoꝛmy ſighes the vopce. 
02, Jam ont ot᷑ them, whome plapnt doth well content, 
t (its me well mp abſent wealth me ſemes foz to lament. 
And with my teares, taſſap to charge myne eyes twayne, 
Like as my hart abouę the bzinke is fraughted full of payie, 
nd fozbecauſe therto,that theſe fapꝛe eyes doe treate, | "8 
Do me pꝛouche, J will retutne, my plaintthus to repeate. i 
Foꝛ, there 18 nothing cle, ſo toucheth me within, 19 
Where they rule all, and J alone nought but the caſe oz ſkin; 
Wherfoze I ſhall returne to them, as Well, oz ſpꝛing. 
From whom deſcendes mp moztall wo, aboue all other thyng. 
So ſhall myne eyes in papne accompany my hart, | | 
That were the gupdes,that dyd it leade of lone to feele the ſin 
The criſped gold, chat doth ſurmount Xppollospzide, _  ' - 
Theltuely ſiteames of pleaſant tarres that vnder it doth glpde, 
wherein the beames of loue doe ſtill encreaſe their hrate. | 
Which pet 19 karre touche me ta nere, in cold to make me ſweats, 
The wiſe and pteaſant talke, ſo rare, oꝛ els alone 
That gaue to me the curteis gykt, that erſt had neutr none, 
We karre from me, alas, and cucrp other thing, 
I might koꝛbeare with better will, then this that dyd me bꝛyng 
with plraſant wooꝛd and chere, redꝛeſſe of lingred payne, | 
and wonted okt in kindled will to veriye me to trapne. 
Thug am J koꝛſt to heate, and hearken after newes, 
My comkoꝛt ſcant, my arge deſpze in donbtfull truſt renewes, 1 
And yet with moze delyre to mone mp wokall caſe, 
I mult conplam thoſe hands, theſe armes that firmelp do embzace 
Me krom mp ſelfe, and rule the ſterne of my pooꝛe iyfe, a 
The ſwete diſdayns, the pleaſant wꝛathes, & eke tte louely firpfe, 
hat wonted well to tune in temper tuft and mete, 
The rage, that oft did make me erre, dy furour vndiſcrete. 
All thys is hid fro me, with ſharpe and ragged hilles, 
et others will my long abode my depe dyſpapꝛe fulfitles. 
Ind of mp hope ſometime ryſe vp, by ſome redzeſſe, 
It ſtumbleth (traite,foz feavie faint,my feare hath ſuch exceſſe.- 
Huch is the ſozt of hoape, the leſſe foz moze deſpze. 


. 
* 


Sad 


e 
8 
Betwen her bꝛeſteg ſhe ſhall thee pu! there 


Then teli her,that J come, ſhe ſhall me ſhoꝛtiy ſee, ä 
and if toi waigyt he body layle, the ſoule ſhall to her fiee, 


I he louet blameth his loue for 
tenting of the lettct 1 
ſent her. 


cduff ſed note madame that pou dyd teare 
V 9p wokun hart, dut this alſo to tent, 
The weping paper that to pon J ſent, 


Whereok cche letter was witten with a tcare. 


Could not im» p2eſent parnes( alas) ſuffiſe 
ur gredy heatt? and that my hart doth krele, 


But new and new muſt do mp lot arpſe, 

Vie iden mp death, ſo ſhall your crueltie, 
Spitt ot᷑ paur ſpree rid mi from all my ſmert, 
Ind J no moꝛe ſuch toꝛmentes ofthe hart 
Feie as I dee, thin ſhall pou gapne thereby. 


The louer curſeth the tyme when 
fFyrſt he fell in loue. 


Denkyꝛſt myne eyes did viewe and mare, 
-Thptapzebcawty to beholde, 

And when mp eates iyſined to harke 

The pleaſant.wooꝛdes that thou me tolde, 

would as then J dad been frec 

From tarts to heare and eyes to (cc. 

7 8d when my lippes gan fpz(} to more, 

wherby mp hart to thee was anowne, 

and when nip tong dpd talke of touc. 


o2mentes that pꝛiche moze ſharper then the ſtele⸗ 
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To thee that haſt true lone downe thzowne, 

would my lippes, and tongue alfo, 

ad then been dumme, no deale to goe. 

Ind when mp handes haue handled ought, 

That thee hath kept in mcmozy, 

and when my keete haue gone and fought 

To finde and get the company, 

I would eche hand a foote had beene, 

and J eche koote a hand had feene, 

and wien in mynde 4 dpd conſent, 

To foilowe this my fanties wül, 

and when my hart dpd kpzſt reient 

To taſte ſuche bayte mp lyke to ſpilt, 

3 mp hart had been as thine, 
elo thy hart had been as mpne. 


The louer determi ueth to 
ſerue taithfull y. 


§ Inet loue will nedes, that J ſball loue, 
Df very fozce J mult agree, 

And ſinceno chaunce may it remoue, 

In wealth and in aduerſitte, 

$ (hail alwap my ſcifeapplye, 

Tolerue and ſaffer pactenthy. 
Thoughfoz good will J finde but hate, 

and cruellp nip tpfe to walt, 

and though that till a wzetched ſtate 

Should ppne mp dapes vnto the laſts 

per J pꝛofeſſe it wulmgip 

To ſerue and ſuffer pacientip. 

Foz ſinte wp hatt is bound to ſerue, 
and J not raler of myne owne, 
What ſo vefall,tpil that J ſterue, 

By pzoofcfull well it Halbe knowne 
That 3 hau dini my ſelfe eppty 

To ſerucand ſuffer paciently, | 
Pea though my grieke finde no red2cts, 
But (hill encreaſe befoze mpne eyes, 
Though mp reward be cruetneſſe, 


With all che harm, apps can deuyls, 


Fo. 40. 


Jonres 


4 F pꝛokeſſe it will tng!p, 
o ſerue and ſuffer pacientkp, | 

Pea though foztune her picaſant face 
Should ſhew, to ſet me vp aloke, 

And ſtraight mp wealth fo: to deface. 
Should wꝛythe away, as ſhe doth ort. 

t would J ili my ſc{fe applye 

o ſerue and ſuffer pat ient ip. 

There is no griefe,no ſmert, no wo, 
That yet J keele, oꝛ atter ſhall, 
That from this mynde map make me g6% 
And whatſocuet me beka l, 

Fl pꝛokeſſe it witlinglp 

o ſerue and ſutter pacienity. 


The louer ſuſpected blas 


meth ill tonges. 


Iſtruſt full myndes be moued 

To haue me in ſuſpect, 

The trouth it ſhalbe px0ued, 
Which time ſhall once detect. 
ö Though falfhcd goc about 

Of crime me to accuſe, 

ut length J doe not dont 

But truth ſhall me excuſe, 

Such ſawee, as they hane ſetued 

To me without deſert, 

E uen as they haue deſerued, 

Thtreot᷑ God lend them part. 


The louer compla: neth and his 
ladie comtorte:h, 


Toner. & durneth pet, alas my hearten deſyꝛe, 
Tadye. 1 what is the thing. that hath 2 thy hert ! 
Neuer. Fcertainc poynt as feruent as the kpꝛe, 
Tadye. The heate ſhall ceaſe, it that thou wilt conuert, 
Toutr. J canot {top the keruent raging pꝛe, | 


-” 


and Sonets Fo. 41. 
What map] do, it thy felfe tauſe thy fmart? | 
Heare mp requeſt, and rew tp 18 there. 
With right good will ſap on. 10, J thee here. 
That thing would J, that maketh two content. 
Tho ſckeft,perchaunce of me, that J map not. 
Would God, thou wouldeſt, as thou mapſt, well aſſent. 
That not the grie e is myne, God wot, 
But J it kcele, whatio thy woozdes haue ment, 
S ben me not, my wooꝛdes be not foꝛgot, 
Then ſap, alas ſhall I haue heſpe oz no. 
I ſee no time to aunſwer ea, but no. 
Sap pea, dere hart, and ſtand no moꝛe in dout. 
I map not grant a thing that is ſo dete. | 
Lo, with dclapes thou dꝛyues me ſtili about. 
Thou wouldeſt mp death, it plainly doth appeare, 
Fitſt, map my heart his blood, and life blede cur, 
Then foꝛ my ſake, alas, thy will fozbeare. 
From day to dap, thus waſtes mp lyfe away, 
pet foꝛ the'beſt;ſuffre ſome Gnale delay, 
Now coed, ſay pra,do once ſo good a dede, 
It J ſapd pea, what ſhould therof enſue? 
An heart in payne of ſuctout ſo ſhould ſpede 
T wixt yea, and nav. my dont (hall (till renew. 
My ſwete, ſap yea, and do away this dzede. 
Thou wilt nedes ſo, be it ſo, vut then be trew, 
Nought would J cls,noz other treafure none, 
Thus, hartes be wenne by loue, rte queſt, and none, 
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w hy loue is blinde. 


OF purpoſe,lone choſe firil koꝛ to be blynde, 
Fothe with ſight ofthat, that J beholde, 

Uanquiſht had becn.again(: all godip kynde. 

Du bow pour hand, and truſſc ſhould haue vnfold, 

Ind he with me to ſerut had been aftinde, 

But, foz he dlind, and teckle ſſe would hun holde, 

Ind ſi ill, by chance. his dzedly Ntrokes bellow, 

With ſuch, as ſee, I it rue, and ſuſter wo, 


Tohis vnkinde loue. 


F.: 
9 


\ 


Songes 


Hat rage ia this: what furor-of what hynde? 


Within my bones to rankle is aſſpnde, (minde: 
What poylon pleaſant ſwete? | 

Þ,o,fee,mpne epesflowe with continnal tcares 
55 bodp ſtill away oy ery tt weares, 

v foode nothing mp kainting ſtrength repapzes, 
$202 doth my limm̃eg luſtapne. 

In depe wyde wofid, the dedly ſtroke Doth turne 
Fo cureleſſe Marre that neuer ſhall tetutne 
Go to . thy goodlp turne, 
Thy frend.thou doeſt oppꝛeſſe. 

Oppꝛeſſe thon doelt, and halt o? him no care, 
Noz pet mp platnt no pitie can p2ocure, 1 
Fierce Tygre, fell. hard rocke without recure. 
1 Ctuell rebell ts loue. | 
; =P Once map thou loue, neuer beloned againe, 

/ SM So loue thau (till, and not chy lone obtayne, 
So wꝛathkull loue, wich ſpites of tuſt difbame, 


— IM May thzet thy cruell hatt. 


The louer blameth his inſtant 
deſy Te. 


D Eſpꝛec(alag) my maiſter, and my foe, 

| GS 9 ſoze altered thy ſelfe,how mailt thou ſce? 
Some time thouſekeſt, and oꝛyues me to and*ro, 
Someti me chou leadel?,that lcadeth thee and me, 
What reaſon is to rule thy ſubiectes ſor 

25p foꝛced law, and mutaphilit ie. 

Foz where bp thee I houbted to haue blame, 
Euen now dy hate agapn J doabve the late, 


The louer complaineth his 
eſtate. 
See, that chance hath choſen me, 


Thus ſecretip to line in payne, 
Vid to auother geucn thee free, 


What powerewhat plage doth wery thus mye . | 


and Sonets 


2 
Of all my kolſe to haue the gayne. „ | 
By chaunce allindethus doe J lerge, 6 
Ind other haue that 3 deſerue. | 
Unto my ſcife ſometime alone 

J dot lament mp wokull caſe, 
But what auatleth me to mone? 
Since trouth and pitie hach no plate e 
n them, to whom I ſue and ſeru , | Wit. 
nd oiber haue that J deſerue. 5 1 
To ſeke by meane to chãge this mind f . oY 
Jlas, J pꝛoue, it will not be, F: 
Fo: in mp heart J cannnot kinde, 0 
Once to refrayne, but (il agrce, ; | 
As bound bp foꝛte, alwap to ſerue W 
And other haue that J deſerue. 

Suchtsthe foztunethat F haue, 
Co iouc them molt, that loue me test, 
And to mp papnt to ſeeke, and craue 
Che thing, that other haue poſſelt. 
So ihus in vapne alwsy J ſeruc, 
And other haue that x delerue. 
Ende 3 map appeaſe the heate, 

At tchet my happe will happe ſo well. 

To wople mp wo mp heart ſhalfreate 
» © Whole penſif pap: e my tong tan ten, 
Vet tizus vnhappy muſt J ſetue, 
And other haue that J deletue. 


Ot his loue called 


Anna. 


V hat woced to that, that changeth noe, 
Though pt be turnde an made in twayne, 
Itis zzpne Anna, God it wote, 

he onely cauſer ot my payne, 

My lone that medeth W dildapne. 

ct ig it loucd, what will pou moze⸗ 

t is my lalut, and ec mp loze, 


% 7 © . 
4 o 


Sores 
That pleaſure is mixed 
with euer / 
paine. 


Enemons thoꝛnes chat are ſo ſharpe and kene, 
Beareflowers we ſee, kull freſij and fapze of hue, 
Moyſon is alſo put in medecine. 

Ind vnto man his health doch oft renue. 

The fp:r that all thinges eke conſumeth clene 

Map hurt and heale, chen ik that this be true. 

I truft ſometime my harme map be my health, 
Sins euerp woe is topned with ſome Wealth. 


A riddle of a gyſt geuenby 


a Ladie. 


Ash gaueme a gift ſhe had nok, 

nd J receined her gikt which Þ tookeno?, 
She gaue it me willingly, and pet ſhe would not, 

” Fnd Jrecetued it, aldeit, J coulde not, 

If ſhe geue it me, 7 koꝛce not, 

Ind ik ſhe take it agalne ſhe cares not. 

Conſter what this is, and t eli not, 

F62 Jam faſt ſwozne J map not. 


That ſpeaking Or profcring j 14 
bringes al way 
ſpeding. 


Sn cake thou and ſpꝛde where will 02 power 6nghthelpeth 
Where power doth want, wil muſt be wonne by weith. | 
{ 


62 nede will ſpede, where will wooꝛkes not his kynde, 
And gapne, thy foes thy frendes ſhall cauſe theefynd, 
'F92 {ute and goide, what doe not they obtapne, 
Ok good and bad, the tryers are theſe t wayne. 


and Sonettes © Fo 42. 


He tuleth not though hereigne ouer 
real mes, that is ſubiect to 
his owneluſtes, 


KK — 222 —— 
; 1 Sas LAS — 
F 3 - — - A >. L 


I thou wilt mighty be,flee from the rage 
Ok cruel! will, and lee thou kepe thee free 
From the koule poke of ſenſual bondage, 
oꝛ though thine empire ſtretche to Indian ſea," 
nd foꝛ thy fcare trembleth the fardeſt Thples 
f thy deſyze haue ouer thee v power, 

ubtect then art thou and no gouernour. 

It tobe noble and high thy de be moued, 
Conſider wellthy grounde and thy beginning, 
Foz he that hath eche ſtarre in heauen fired, 

Ind genes the Wooneher hoznes and her eclipſing 
A \pke hath made the noble in his wozkyng, 

So that wzerched no wap may thou be, 

Except foule luſt and vyce doe conquer thee, 
Al wer yt ſo thou had a flood ofgolde, 

* Tinto thp tytrſt pet ſhoald it not ſuffice, | 
And though with Indian ſtones a thouſand folde, 
= Woe precious then can thy ſelke bemſe, 

f pcharged were thp backe,thy conetile, 

And buſp byting pet ſhould neuer let, 

| Thy wzetched lpfe,nedo thy death pꝛoket. 


whether Iibertic by loſſe of life, or 
lite in priſon and thraldome 
Pe to be preferred. 


2 as the byꝛde within the cage encloſed, | 
he doe vnſparted, her foe the hawke without, 
Cwirt death and pꝛiſon piteouſip oppꝛeſſed, 
Whether foꝛ to chole ſtandech in dout, 
Lo ſo do J, which ſeke to bzing about, 
Which ſhould be beſt by determination, 
By loſſe of life libertie, oꝛ lyfe by pꝛiſon. 

W miſchief by miſchiek to be reozeſſed, | 
Where payne is beſt, there lysth but little pleafare, 
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3 Songes. 


By ſhoꝛt death better to be deltnered, | 
Ther vyde in paynkull ipfe, thzaldome and dotour. 
Small is the plealure, where much payne weſutics 
I? ather therkoꝛe to chuſe me ththacth wildome, 
By loſſe of lyte libettie, then Iyfe by pꝛiſon. 

And pet me thinkes although J liue and ſuffec, 
F doe but wayte a tyme andfoztunes chance, 
Ott many thinges doe happen in one hower. 

That which oppꝛeſt me now may me aduance, 

n time is truſt. which by deathes greuaunce 

Is wholy loſt. Then were it not teaſon, 

By death to chuſe libertie, and not lyfe bp pꝛiſon, 


Df theſe two illes let fee now chuſe the veſt, 
This bird to deltuer that here deth plaine, 


dphat lay ve louers: which lhalbe the beſt 7 5405 
1 In cage thꝛaldume, oz by the hauke oppꝛet 


And which to chuſe make playne concluſton. 
Bp loſſe of lpfe libertie, oꝛ lyle bypziſon; 


b » 2 Againſt hourders of money. 

P Oꝛ ſhamefalt harme of great, and hatttull nedt, 
In depre diſpapze, as dida wzetch go, 

with ready coꝛde, out of his lite to ſpede, | 
ois tumbling foote dtd fpnde an hooꝛde, la 

Of golde, J ſay, wherehe pzeparde this dede, 
Ind in eſchange, he icft the toꝛde, tho 

He that had hid the gelde, and ſounde it rot, 

Ot that he found he ſhapt his neckt a Unot. 


Deſcription of a gounc. 


7/Ulcane begat me, Minerua me taught, 

Natute mp mother, cratt nour iſht me ytte by pers 
Thies bodies are mp foede, np ſtregth is in naught 
Anger, wzath, waſte, e nopſe, are imp childzen dere, 
Ceſſe krende, what J am, and how J am w:aught, 
Monſtet of lea, oꝛ of ande, 02 of els where. 
A now me, and vic me, and J map the defend, 
Jud 1: 4 be thine cnemie, I may ihy lite ende. 


But death wer deliuerãte where lik lẽgthens paine 


rern Co 
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and Sonettes 
wyate being in priſon, to 
Bryan. 


Fpgb es art my fsode, my dꝛinke ate my tearcs, 


Clinhing of te:ters would (ich muſike crane, 


2 Stiake,and cloſe apꝛe, away my lile it wrates. 
HPoonꝛe innocence is alt the hope J haue, 

Rapne, wynde, 02 weather, iudge J by myne eares. 
Malice aſſautes that righteouſaeſſe ſhould haue. 
Sure am J. Bꝛpan,. this wound ſhalt heale agame, 
But pet alas, the ſbarre ſhall ſtii remaine. 


Ot diſſ emoling woordes, 


oughout the wozld ik it wer ſought, 
Fayze woꝛdes pnough a man ſhall fynde, 


They be good chepe Sep colt right noughtr. 
he ir ſubſtance is but onely wynde, 

But well to ſay and ſo to mene, 

That ſwete accoꝛde is ſeldome ſene. 


Of the meane and ſute 
eſtate 


CTand who ſo liſt vpon the ſltyper wheele, 
Ot high eltate ,and let me here reiopct, 

Ind vſe mp irfe in quietneſſe eche dele. | 

Unknowen in court that hath the wanton {syes, 

In hidden plaet my time Hall ſlowly paſſe, 

And when my peres be paſt withoaten nope, 

Let me dye olde after the common trace, 

Foꝛ grypes of death doth he too hardly paſſe, 

That knowne is to all, but to Himſelfe, alas 

He dpeth vnknowne,daſed with dꝛeadkull face. 


Thecourtiers lifc, 


12 conrt to ſerue decked with freche grape, 
Dt ſugred meates 7 the lwete repalk, 
he lyte in bankets, and ſundzy kyndes of playe, 
8 uu. Ampd 


Fo. 44. | 


Songes. 


Amid the p2efſe of woꝛldly lookes to waſte, 

N with it topned oft times ſuch bitter taſte, 
hat who ſo iopes ſuch kinde of life to holde. 

In pꝛiſon iopes kettred with chaincs of golde. 


—— 


Of diſapoin ted pur oſe by 


negligencc. 


O F Carthage he that woozthy warrtour 

Could oucrcome, but could not vſe his chance 
Ind J likewyſe of all mp long endeuour 
The ſharpe conqueſt though fozrune didanance, 
Ne could J vſe.Thehold that is geuen ouer, 
vnpc ſſeſſe, fo hangeih now in balance 
* f warre, my peace, tewarde ok all my payne, 
1 It Mountzon thus J reſtleſſe reſt in Spame. 


Of his returne from 
Spaync. 


, T 3gus farewell that weſtward with thy ſtremes 
- © Tutnes vp the grames of golde already tryde, 
Fe J with ſpurre and ſaile go ſcke the temnies, 
* . Gapnewardy ſunne y ſheweth her weithy pzide, 
Ind to y towne that Bzntus ſought [by dzeames, - 
Lyke bended moore that leaues her luſtp ſyde. 
My king, my countrey, I ſckt koꝛ whome J line, 
O mightte Joue the wpndes foz this me geue. 


Of ſodaine truſting, 


— 


()Biuen by deſyze J did this dede 
To daunger my ſelf without cauſe why. 

To truſt thuntrue not lyke to ſpede, 

To ſpeake and pꝛomiſe faithfully, 1 

But now dhe pꝛoke doth verify, 

That who ſo truſteth ere he know, 

Doth hurt hielt and pleaſe his foe, 
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and Sonettes 


— 


Ofthe terns cat her 
childe atthe ſiege of 
leruſalem 


[ N doubtful! bꝛeſt whples motherlp pitty, 
with furious famine ſtandeth at debate, 

be mother ſaith, D childe vnhappy. 

Meturne thy blood where thou hadſt mylke of late 
peldmie thoſe lymmes that J made vnto thee, 
Ind enter there where thou wer generate, 

F oꝛ ot one bodp againſt ali natute, 

To an other mull J make ſepulture, 


2 nien 
„ 


Of the meane and ſure eſtate 
ritten to lohn Poyues · 


hep ling a ſong made of the fieldiſh mouſe, 
That fozbicauſe her liuelod was but thinne, 
would nedes go ſee her towniſh liſters houle, 
* tought her ſcif endurde to det payne, 
he ſtozmp blafies her cauc ſo ſoʒe did ſouſe, 
That when the furrous ſwimmed with the rapne, 
She mult lye colde,and wet in ſozp pught, 
And woozſe then that, bare meate ther did remapne 
To comfoz! her, when ſhe her houle had dight, 
Domtpme a barlep coꝛne, ſomtime a be ane, 
| Fo1 which he taboured hard both day and night 
In harueſt tyme, whyle ſhe might go and gleane, 
And when her ftoze was ſtroyed withthe kloode, 
Then welawap toꝛ ſhe vndone was clene. 
Then was ſhe fatne to take in ſtede ol foode 
Slepe it ſhe might, her hunger to begyle, 
dy ſiſter quod ſhe, hath a uuing good, 
And hence krom me ſhe dwelleth not a mple. 
n colde and ſtoꝛme, ſhe lyeth warme and dryte 
n bed of downe, the durt doth not dekyte 
er tender koote, ſhe labours not as J. 


o. 45 


MWernesterg maides when they doe ſow and ſpinne, 


Songes 


Kichelp ſhe fedes,and at the ryche mannes cok, 
Ind koꝛ her meate ſhe nedes not crauc u0z cty. 
By ſea, vy land, of delicates the molt, 
Her cater ſekes, and ſparcth ſoz no perelt, 
Shc feds on boyld mcate,bake meat. and on roſt, 
And hath ther foꝛe no whit of charge noz trauell, 
nd when ſhe liſt the licour of the grape 
Doth glad her heart, till that her belly well. 
And at this iournep makes fhe but a tape, 
o fozth the goes, truſting of all this wealth, 
ith her ſiſter her part ſo koꝛ to ſhape, 
That if che might there kepe her ſelfe in health, 
To line a Lady while her like doth laſt. 
And to the doꝛe now is ſhe come by ſtealth, 
And with her foote anone ſhe ſcrapes full'faſf, 
Thother fo: feare,durſt not well ſcarce appeare, 
Ok euery noyſe ſo was the wtech agaſt, 
MY At laſt, he aſked ſoftly who was there, 
©», Dnd in her language as well as ſhecould, 
DOepe(quod the other _— am here. 
Peace (quod the towne monſe)why ſpeakeft thou fo loudee 
© Ind by the hand ſhe tooke her fapre and well, 
Welcome, quod ſhe mp ſiſter bp the roode, 
4 Doc feaſted her, that ioy it was to tell 


e fate they had, they dꝛanke the wyne fo clere, 
Ind as to putpoſe now and then it fell, 

She chered her, with how ſiſter what chere? 
Amid this toy bete li a ſozy chaunte, 
Chat wela wap, the — bought full dere 
Che kare ſhe had. Foz as ſhelookte a ſkance: 
Under a ſtole ſhe ſpted two ſteming eyes, ' 
Ina tounde heade, with ſharp earcs. In France 
was neuer mouſe fo ferde foꝛ the vnwyſe 

Had not yſene ſuch a beaſt befoze. 

Pet had nature taught her after guyſee 

To know her foc,and dꝛead him euermoꝛe. 

ht towne mouſefled,ſhe knew whither to go. 
The other had no ſhift, but wonders ſoze 
erde ok her lile, at home lhe wilht her tho, 
Tud to the doze, alas, as the did ſkippe, 

The heauen it would, io, f eke her 3. was (6 
It che threſholde her lelp koote did trippe, 
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and Sorettes 


nd ere ſhe might reconer it againe, 
The traytour cat had 1 her by the hyppe, 
znd made her there agamũt her will remapne, 
Chat had fozgot her pooꝛe ſuertie, and reſt, 
Foꝛ ſehina welth, wherin ſhe thought rorapgne,, 
dlas(mpy Popnes)how men do ſeke the beit, 
2nd kinde the wozſe, vy crrour as they ſtrape, 
And no maraell, when light is ſo opppꝛeſt, 
And blindes the gupde,anone out of the wap 
SGoeth gupde and all in ſekyng quiet life. 
O wzetihed myndes, there is no golde that ma 
SEraunt that you ſeke, no warre, no peace, no ffrife. 
No. no, aithought thy head were hoopte with goide 
Sergeñt with mace, with hawbatt, ſwoꝛd noz knife 
Can not repuilſe the care that folow ſhould, 
7 Eche kpnde of lyfe,hath with him his diſcaſe, 
TEtue in delitcs,cuen as thy luſt woulde, | 
And thou ſhalt finde,wize luſt doth moſt thee plesſe 
It yꝛkeih ſtraight and bp it ſelle doth fade, 
A ſmall thing is yt, that map thy mindt appeaſe 
None ok pou all there is, that is ſo madde, 
To ſcke foz grapes on biambles oz on bꝛiers, 
J. oꝛ none J trow, that hath a witte ſo badde, 
Co ſet his haye foꝛ concia ouer rigers, 
Mao oꝛ pe ſet not a dꝛagge net koz an hare. 
And pet the thing that moſt is pour deſp2e, 
pou doe mtilpke, with moze trauell and care. 
Make platne thinc heart, that it be not knotted 
With hope oꝛ dzeade,and ſee thy wul be bare 
From all affectes, whom vycchath neuer ſpotted, 
Thy ſelke content with that is thec aſſpuve, 
And vſe it well that is tothe allotted, 
Then ſeke no moꝛe out of thy ſelfe to fpnde, 
The thing that thou haſt ſought ſo long befoze, 
oꝛ thou ſhalt tecle it ſiicking in thy mpnde 
ode, it pe liſt to continue pour ſoze, 
Let pꝛeſent paſſe, and gape on time to come, 
And dipe thy ſelle in traueil moze and moze, 
Hencekurth(my Popnes) this chalbe all and ſome, 
4 wꝛetched fooles ſhall haue nought els of me, 
ut, to the great God, and to his dome, 


Hone other darne par I tos ideu to be, 


75 
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8 onges 


But when the rage doth leade them krom the right, 
S hat looking backe ward, Uertue thep map ſee, 
Euea as ſhe is, ſo goodlp fapze and bzight, 

And whplit they claſpe they: luſtes in armes acroſfe 
Graunt them good loꝛd, as thou maiſt of thy might 
To freat inward, foz loſing ſuch a loſſe. 


Of the Courtiers life, written 


to [ohn Poynes, 


2apne own John Poines, ſins pe delight to know 
The cauſes why tha: home ward I me dzaw, 
Ind flee the pꝛeaſe of courtes, where lo they goe, 
N at her then to1tue thzall vnder the awe 
Of10zdlplookes, wꝛapped within mp cloke, 
To will and luſt learning to ſet a law, 
t is not.that becauſe 7 ne oz mocke 


he power of chem whom foztune here hath lent 


* Chargcouer vs,of right to ſtrike the ſtroke. 

© Wut true pt is that J haue alwapes ment 

” Leſle to eſteme them, then the common ſozt, 
Dt oatward thinges, that iudge in their entente 


Without regarde, what in ward doth reſozt, 
nn — of gloꝛy that the fp2e 
oth touch my heart, Me liſt not to repoꝛt, 
Blame by honour, and honour to deſyre. 
But how map I this honour now attaine. 
That cannot dye the colour blackealyer. 
Py Poynes, I cannot frame my tune to fayn, 
o cloke the trueth, koꝛ pꝛaiſe without defert, 
Ot them that liſt all vice foz to retayne. 
cannot honour them, that ſet thepz part 
ith Menus, and Bacchus, all their life long, 
Nox holde mp peace ot them, al:hough J ſmart, 
cannot trouche noꝛ kneie to ſuch a wzonge, 
o wozthip them like God on earth a lone, 
That are as wolues theſe ſelp lambes among, 
328 with mp woozdes complapne and mone, 
nd ſuffer nouttht noz ſmart without complaint, 
oz furne the wooꝛd that from mp mouth is gone, 
cannot ſpeake andiooke like a ſaint, 


Tile wyles koz wit, and make diſceitapleaſure, 


and Sonettes 


an craft cotinſaile,fo2 luere ſtill to paynt. 
7 can not wꝛeſt the law to pil the coffer, 
tth innocent blood to keede my ſelfe katte, 
Ind doe molt hurt where that moſt heipe J offer, 
am not he, that can allow the ſtate 
the Taeſer, and damne Cato to dye, 
Chat with his death did ſcape out ot the gate, 
From Caeſats handes,tf Ltup doth not lye. 
nd would not ltne, where liberty was loſt, 
To didhis heart the common wealth apply, 


am not he, ſuch eloquence to boſk, 

o make the crow in linging,as the wanne, 
02 call the Lon of coward beaſtes the moſt, 
That cannot take a mouſe,as the cat can. 
And he that dyeth fot honger of the golde, 
Cal him Ylexander,and ſap that Van 

” Paſſeth Apollo in muſike inanpfolde, 

eꝛaiſe ſpz Copas fo a noble tale, 

And ſcoꝛne the ſtoꝛp that the kniqht tolde, 
Pyꝛaiſe him fo2 counſel! that ig dꝛonke of ale, 
SEtinne When he langhes, that bearcth all the ſway, 
Frowne when he frownes. & grone when he is pale 
* Onothcrsluſt,to hang both night and day, 
None ofthele pointes would euer frame in me. 
» Wy wit is nought, I can not learne the way. 

* Fnd much the lelle of thinges that greatet be, 
That aſkenhelpe of colours to dewiſs 
To ioyne the meane with eche extremitle, 
with nertſt vertue ap to cloke the vpce, 
Ind as to purpoſe likewiſe it ſhall fail, 

To pꝛeſſe the vertuethat it map not rpſe, 
28 dꝛonkenneſſe good felowſhip to call. 
The krendlip foe, with his faire double face, 
Say he is gentle. and curties therwtthall, 
Iftirme that fawill hath a goodly grace 

In eloquence: Ind cruelty to name 


Feale ot᷑ Juſtice, and change in time and place; 


= be that ſuffcreth offence without blame, 


all him pittefull,and him true and plapne, 
That eapleth techeleſſe vnto eche mans ſhame, 
Sap he is rude, that can not lye and fapne, 


The lecher a louet, and tyꝛannny 


1 Songes 
Mo be right of a Princes 
J carnot J. no no, it will not be, 


Bang on theit ſienes, ) weigh (as thow maill Tee) 
A chippe of chaunce,mo2ethen a pour de of wit. 
his maketh me at home to hunt and hauke 
And in koule weather at my booke fo ſit 
In froſt and fnow, then with my bowe ſtalke, 

o man doth marke where ſo J ryde oꝛ gee, 
In luſty leas at libertie J walke, 
Ind of theſe newes J fele noꝛ weale noz woe, 
Saue that a clogge doth hang pet at my hele. 
Ho fozce foꝛʒ that t oꝛ yt is o2dred fo, 
That # map leape both hedge and dyke full wele, 
am not now in Fraunce, to indge the wpne, 
With ſauerp ſauce thoſe delicates to fecit, 
Noz yet in Spapne, where one mult him inclyne, 
K ather then to be. outwardly to ſemt, 


Ameddle not with wittes thet beſo fyne, 


© No: *1aundzeschere lettes not my fight to deme 


i dlacke, and whyte, noꝛ takes mp wittes awap 


” With beaſtiineſſe. ſuch doe thoſe beaſtes efleme, 
Noz 4 am not, where truth is acuen in pꝛap, 
Foꝛ moncp, pꝛyſon, and treaſon, ot᷑ ſome 

A common pꝛactꝛſe, vſed night and dape. 

But J am here in kent and chuſtendome 

Among the Muſes, where J reade and ryme, 
here if thou iN, mine own Tohn 4Poyncs to com 
Thou ſhalt be iudge, how doe ſpende my tyme. 


How to vſe the court and him 
ſelfe therin, x ritten to ſyt 
Fraunces Bryau. 


A Spending hand that alway powieth ont, 
Had nede to haue a bꝛinger in as faſt, 
Ind on th? ſtone that ſlill doth turne about, 


bete g30weth no moſſe: Theſe pzouerbes pet doe laſt, 


This is the cauſe that I could neuer pet 1 


Q caſo 


2. ͤ „„ ed e 


and Fonettes 


N cafon hath ſet them in ſa ſure a place, 
hat length of yeres their foꝛce can neuer waſte, 
when J remember thig, and eke the caſe 
Wherin thou ſtãdſt, J thought fourthwith to write 
(Kzyan)to thee, who knowes how great a grace, 
In wꝛit ing is to counſfaple man the right. 
To thee therfoze that trottes ſtyll vp and downe, 
Ind neuer reſtes, but runnyng dap and night, 
1 realme to reaime, from citie, ſtrete, and towne 
hy doeft thou weare thy body to the bones? 
And mighteſt at homeſlepe in thy bedde of downe, 
And dzinke good ale ſo nappp fox the nones. 
Fedde thy ſelke fatte, and heape vp pounde by pound 
A pkeſt thou not this? Mo. why: lo ſwinc fo groines 
In ſtye, and chaw dung moulded on the ground, 


So of ths harpe the aſſe doth heare the ſound, 
So ſackes of durt be filde. The neat courtiet 
So ſerueg fa leſſe, then doe theſe fatted ſwine, 
Though J ſenie leane and dꝛye, withouten moiſtet 
yet will J ſerue mp pꝛince. m loꝛd and thyne 
And let them liue to fede the paunch that liſt, 
Go map live to fede both me and mpne. 
| By God well ſapd. But what and it thou will, 
Bow to bꝛing in, as faſt as thou boelſ ſpende, 
FT bat would J learne, End it ſhall not be mit 
| To telith: how. Wow harke what J intende. 
Thou knowelt wellkirſt, who ſo can ſche to pleaſe 
hal purchaſe fredes, where frouth ſhal but olfede, 
Fleetherfo:e truth, it is both welth and eaſe. 
* For though that trouth of eucrp man hath pzaiſe, 
Full neare that wpnde goth trouth in great miſealt 
* Uſe vertue, as it goeth now a dapcs, 
In wooꝛd alone to niake thy language ſwete, 
nb ot thy dede, yet doe not as then ſapes. 
Els be thou ſure, thou ſyalt be farre vnmete 
Co geat thy bꝛead, eche thing is now ſoſkant. 
Seke Tt thy pꝛotit vpon thy bare kete. 
end in no wiſe:for fearc that thou do want, 
Anleſſe pt ve, as to a calfe a cheſe, 

But it thou can be ſurt to win a cant 
Of halte at lea&, ic is not good tolecle; 


Fo. 48. 


Ind dꝛiuel on peatles, with head ſtul in the manger P 


= 


Sor;oes | 


Learne at the ladde, that in a long white cofe 
F hore vnder the tall, withouten landes v2 fee 
? ath lept into the ſhoppe, who knowes by rote 
This rule that I haue tolde thee here bekoze. 
Somtime alſo riche age begynnes to dote, 
Se thou when there thy gayne map be the moꝛe 
Stap him by the arme where fo he walke oz gore. 
Be nere alway. and if he cough to foze, 
What he hath ſpyt treade out, and pleaſe him ſo, 
diligent knaue that ppkes his matſters purſe 
Map pleaſe him ſo, that he withouten mo 
Executout is. Ind what is he the wooꝛſe: 
But it ſo chante, thou neat nought of the man, 
The widow map foꝛ all thy par ne diſburſe. 
F riveled ſtzinne, a ſtinking bzeath, what than? 
A tootheleſſe mouth ſhall doe thy lyppes no harme, 
The 5 w ts good, and though ſhe curſe oꝛ banne, 
et where thee liſt, thou maplt ye good and warms, 
Let the olde mule byte vpon the bzydle, 
dohüſt there do lye aſweter in thine arme. 
In this alſo ſee that thou be not pdle, 
Thy nece, thy colin, ſiſter, oz thy daughter, 
Ik ſhe be fapꝛe, if hanſomt be her middle, 
If thy better hath her lone beſought her, 
Fuauncehis cauſe, and he ſhall helpe thy nede, 
It is but loue.tutne thou it to a laughter 
But wore A fay,ſo gold the helpe and ſpede, 
That in this caſe thou be not ſo vnwyſe 
As Pander was in ſuch a lyke dede. 
02 he the foole of conſcience was ſo nyce, 
hat he no gayne woulde haue foꝛ all his payne, 
Be next thy ſeite fo; frendlhip beares no pꝛyte. 
Langhcſt thou at me: why: dee J ſpeake in vapne? 
No not at thee, but at thy thꝛyktp teſt. 
Wouldeſt thou, J ſhoulde foꝛ any loſſe oꝛ gane, 
Change thatfoz golde, that IJ haue tane foz belt, 
Next godly thinges, to haue an honeſt name? 
S\houlde J leaue that, then take mefoz a beaſt. 
- Napthenfarewell, and if thou care foz ſhame 
Content thee then with honeſt pouertie, 
With kree tong, what thee miſlykes,to blame, 
Ind ts typ trouth, ſometime adnerſitte, 


and Sonettes : 
vnd therwithail this gpft J wall thee gii La. 


In this woꝛld now litie p2oſperitio, - Nr 1 vets 
and quopne to kee, as watet in a u. 
a erat Z 2 ; 


The ſong of Topys viifitifhedy 


Fol.49 


V den Dido fcoltedfyrlt the wandaiwg-Teolan nb. 
who Iunos wzath w ſtoꝛmet did fozce in Libik ids to light WA" 
That mighty JIflas taught, the ſupper lafiing | 


tang, 

with cri{ped-iockes en golden harpe, Jopas ſang in ſong: 
That ſameſ quod ht) that we the wozld do call and name, 
Oc heauen and earch with all contentes, it is the very frame. 
Of thus,of heauenly./powers by moe powe kept in one |, 
 epugo40c bandes, in mdes of whom the earth hath place alone. 
Firine,round,of ltuing thingea the mother, piace andnourſe, N 
without th which in egall weight;this heauẽ doth hold his cout is. * i 
Ind itt is calde hy name,thefyzit and mouing | þ the bf 
Che ficmament is placed next. canteining other ſcuen. Fit. 
Ok heauenly powers chat ſame is planted full and thicke, 
as ſhtaing ght which we call ſtarrea, that therin cleue æ ſticke. 
With great ſuult ſway the fyzſt, and with his reſtles ſours, 
Catietn it ſeife, and ali thoſe epght. in eues continual couts. 
And of this woald ſo round within that rolling caſe, "x 
Two points there be that nexuermoue,but fumly kepe their placfe 
The tone we lee al way, che tother ſtandes ovicee | 7 
ag unit the ſame, diuyding iuſt the ground by iyne di HEY 
Which by pmagination, dꝛawne from the one to th | 
Toucheth the centre of the carth, f o wapthere is FIC. 
Ind theſt be calde the Poles, deſeride by ſtatres not bright, 
Artibe theone nozthward we ſee, Intartikt thother hight, 
The ipne,that we deuyſe from thone to thother fo, | 
as axeii is, vpon the which the heauens about do go. 
Which af wacer noꝛ earth, of apze no2 fpʒe haue khinde i 
Therfoze the ſubſtance of thoſc ſame wer hard foz man to finde. 
But thep been Vncozrupt, ſimple and pure vnmixt, 4 
and ſo we ſap been all thoſe ſtarres, that in the ſame be fixt. 
And eke thoſe etring ſeuen. in cyzcie ae they ſtrap. 
Oo caſoę, pecauſe againſt that foſt they haue repugnant wap, 
and ſmallet bywapes tua, ſcant ſenſibls ta man, 
To buſy woazke fog my pooze harpe, let ling them he that can. 
I bande ſaue the k paſt, ot᷑ al cheſe nyne ahone, 34 4g 

e hu 


udered rete derh aſtzc teln Sr to mour, ne 
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Of which degrees we makr in the fyꝛſt montng htaueun, 
Thꝛec hunded and thnee ſcoꝛe in partes. iuſtiy dnuded euen. 
And pet there ts another betwene thoſe heanens two, 
Whoſe mouing is ſo ſlye ſo ſlacke: FJ name it not foz now, 
The ſeuenth ene en v w. tht Jerry 5 Ty 
All thoſe degrees that gathereth vp, with age pace kipe. 
Ind doch perfdurme the fanſe,ns ciders cdiinthath bine. 
Inume and twenty peres complete and dayes almoſtlixtene 
Dot! carpe in hm veughht theſtarre ak uturne olde, | 
athꝛeatutr of altituiny thitges;witiwzoughe and with his colde, 
The uxt whome thiscontt th ſtalls ponger pale, 
and in twelue pete vi forotoharmsze cherreh S vpuge was. 
Ind thvs in it doth bearetheffarre of Jone benigne, 
Twene Haturne malice any vs men, krendip der ending fine, -. 
The fift brares biondy Marg that in tigechundzevdapes © 7 
and twile cleuen wort ont fun pere, hach kiniſht all thole wapes. 
pere dotij aſut the fourth, and howers therto ig, 
and in the ſane the dapeg eyr, ths ſunne therm he ſtickes. 
The thyꝛd that gouctnde is dy that, that gouernes me, 
und loue toꝛ loue and foꝝ no loue pꝛouckes, as ot᷑t we ſe. 

In like ſpace doth portoutme tijat courſe, that dyd the tother, 
Soo doth che next vnto the lame, that ſecond is in 020er. 
ut it doth beare the ſtarte that calde is Mercutp, | 
That manp a crat᷑ip ſecr et ſteppꝛ dothj treads, as Catcars trye. 
That ſzpe is laſt, and tit next vs thoſe wapes hath gene 
In ſeuen and twenty cemimon dayes, and eke the thyw os on | 
Ind beareth with his fway,thedvuers Meone abont. 
Now pꝛight, now bꝛown nom bẽt, now tui, ⁊ now het light is ont 
Thug haue They of their owne two mouinges all eheſe feu n, 
One, when they vercutter ſtill, eche in his feneralt hrautn: 
Another of themſolnes,whyero:thepz bodies de layd e 
In bywaies, andin ufer tounden, as 1 at be haut ſaε˙ν t e 4 
Saue of them alltge #hunne dsth thrap loaſtfronetheRreight, - 
The ſtarty ſayt hath but aue courſe, that we hau cad the eight. 
And all thrte mouinges epght ate ment from Weſt to Eat, 
althoughthey feemc to tlyme aloft, J ſay from Oaſt to welt. 
But that is bytbyTozce ofthey? tyꝛſt mnouyng lupe, 
In twyſe twetue bamzen tr Ealt to Eaſbitzat cotieth th by 4 by! 
Wut maike me wen aiſa themoung of theſe ſeuen. 
We no: abourtbeapultree of the fpꝛſt momag eaten, 
Tos they baue thepzatwo-Wolendivectiytoreeo the tother. ge. 
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The complaint of alouer 
with fuite to his louhune 1 
for pitie. PAW NACL - 1 
Good ladies heare hg wofull playnt, whoſe death ſhall 
And rightful tudges be on this his true repo? 5 
| ot. * 
Fiue hundꝛed times the ſunne Hath lodgde him in the Weil 
Since in my hart A harbꝛed ip2tt of ali the goodlieſt geſt, 
and J lacke cunning of the ſcholes, in colours her to paynt. ; 60G 
But this 3 dꝛiefty ſap in wooꝛdes of egall weight, : 1 
Ho of vyce was neuer none, noꝛ with ſuch vertues kreight. 
Foz where ſhe comes, ſhe ſhewes her ſelf as ſine among ; ſtarres, 
But loꝛd, thou waſt to blame, to frame fuch perfitenciſe, 
and puttes no pittc in her hart, my ſoꝛowes to tedzeſſe. 
t werder would it be to you, how that my lyfe hach lait. 
When all the Gods agreed. that Cupide with his bowe 9 
Should ſhore his arroweg frõ her eyes, on me his might to ſho d. 
aud well J wilt te was no ſhame. to pelde to ſuch a one, 
Then did Þ me ſubmyt with hamble hart and mpnde, 
To ve het man fo2 euermoze as by the Gods allinde. 
Could tone me krom this fapthtuli band. oꝛ make me once repent, 
aff have FCceltfull oft the hotteſt of his fyꝛe. 18% 
he bitter teares,the ſcalbing ſigheg the burning hote deſpze. 
and how the blood doth come and go, to ſuccour euety parte. 
When that a pleaſant locke bath iyft me in the ayze, 
afrownehath made me fall as fa into a bept dyſpayꝛe. 
and that my tong had learned it, ſo cha: no woꝛd myght ſtart, 
The ſight of her hath ſet wp wittes in ſuchaſtan, 
That to be 294d of en whorth 3 ciinot lay, 


F ener wotun man might mone pourhartes to ruhe, 
| ty 4 
ob. 

Ithe deſerue a loners name among the faith ull 

Whoſe wooꝛthineſſe to ſhew. mp wittes are all to fapne, 4 j * 

And fot her beauties pꝛapſe, no wight that with her warres, 

Fot if ye knew the pames, and vanges that ) hane paſt, 

Iknucw it was in vaine mp fozce to truit 1 

u 

Ind lince that day, no wo, wherwttih loue might tozment, 

Ind with a ſodam ſight the tremblyng of the hart, 

Ind when that Ferc thig, wp tale coulb wei by hart, 

G, 11. And 
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Ind many a ſodain crampe my hart hath pinched ſo, 
That foz the tyme mp ſenſes all, elt neither weale noꝛ wo. 
Pet ſaw I neuer thing, that might mp mynde content, 
But wtlht it hers, and acher will, if ſhe could fo eonſent. 
Noꝛ neuer hard of l aaer will diſpleaſe, 
Wut wiſht the ſame vnto mp felke, ſo it myght do her eaſe. 
Wi Moꝛ neuer thought that fapze,noz ntuer liked face, 
. Unleſſe it dyd reſemble her, oz ſome part ofher grace, 
48 No diſtaunce pet ołpiate couth vs ſo farre diupde, * 
But that my heart and my good wii dyd ſtul with her abyde, 
No pet it neuer lap in an foꝛtunes powꝛe, 
To put that ſwete out of my thought, one minute of an howꝛe. 
eee ſea, ndʒ woodnes of the wpnde, 
Noꝛ cãnds 


Foꝛ when both ſea and lande aſunder had vs ſet, 
My whole delight was onely then, my ſelfe alone to get. 
Ind thitherward to looke, as nere as J coulde geſſe, 
where as I thought that ſhe was then, that might my wo redzeſſe, 
Full oft it dyd me good that wapes to take my winde, 
So pleaſant apꝛe tn no place eis, me thought J could not finde. 
ſaping to mp ſelfe, my lyfe is ponder wap, a 
and by the winde haue her ſent, a thonſand ſighes a dap, 
Aud ſapde vnto the ſunne, great gyktes are geuen thee, 
Foz thou mayſt ſee myne earthly bliſſe where euer that ſhe bee, 
Thou ſeeſt in enery place, would God Þ had thy might, 
and I the ruler of my ſele, then ſhould ſhe know no night. 
And thus from with to wiſh, my wittes haue been at ſtrpfe, 
and wanting all that J haue wiſht, thus haue J lead my lpfe. 
But long it cannot laſt, that in ſuch wo remaines, 
No fozce foz that, oꝛ death is ſwete, to him that feeles ſuch paints 
Pet fnoſt of all me grieues, when J am in my graue, 
That ſhe ſhali purchaſe by my death a cruell name to haue. 
Wherkoꝛe all pou that heare this plaint, oꝛ ſhallit ſee, 
Wiſh that it may fo pearce her hart, that ſhe map pitte me. 
F02 and it were her will, foꝛ both it were the beſt, : 
To ſaue m lyte, to kepe her name, and ſet my hart at reſl, 


ny Of the death ofmaiſter Deuorox 
$1: the lord Ferres 
lonne, 


their thiidzing crackes could pur her fro my minde; Þ 
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and Sonettes. ' 0.51. 


Vis ho tuſtly map reiovce in ought vnder the l yes? 
as lie oꝛ lands, as frendes 2 fruites, which onelp line to dye, 
Oꝛ who doth not well knowe all wozldip wozkes ate vaine, 
and geueth nonght bntto theelendes,to take the ſame agapne, 
Foz though it lift ſome vp, as we long vpward all, 
Such is the ſort of ſlipper welth, all thingesdo riſe to fall, as * 
Thuncerteintie is ſuch, experience teacheth ſo, 3 
That what thinges men do couet moſt, them ſooneſt they fozgo. bob 
1 Deuoꝛox where he lyeth, whoſe lyke men helde fo deare, 1 
That now his death is ſoꝛowed ſo, that pitie it is to heare. 
ys bpꝛth of auncient bloud, his patents of great fame 
and yet in vertue farre before, the fozmoſt of the ſam. * 
His king. and countrey bothe he ſerued to ſo great gapne, aid 
That with the Bꝛutes, retoꝛd doth reſt, and euer ſhall remapne, Wy 
No man in warre ſomete,an enterpziſe to take, u th 
No man in peace that pleaſurde mozeof enmies friendes to make. WA. 
A Cato foz his counſell, his head was ſurely ſuch, | 84 
Ne Theſeus frendſhip was ſo great, but Deus ꝛox was as much, 
I graffe of ſo ſmall grothe, ſo much good fratte to bzing, © vi 
Js ſeldome heard, oꝛ neuer ſeens,it is ſo rare a thing. me 
A man ſent vs from God, his lyle did well declare, 12 
and now ſent foz by God agapne, to teache vs what we ate. 


Death, and the graue, that ſhall accompanp all that line, N 
bath bzought him heuẽ, though ſõ what ſone, which like could neuer 4 
God graunt wel all that ſha!! 228 as he pꝛokeſt: (geue 
To liue ſo well, to dye no woꝛſe, and lend his ſoule good reit. 1 


I hey of the meane eſtate 


arc happieſt. 
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JF right be ract and ouerronne, 
and power take part with open wzong, 
£ feare bp foꝛce do pelde to ſone, 
he lacke is like to laſt to long. 
It God foz goodes ſhalbe vnplaced, 
k right foz riches loſes hys ſhape, 
f woꝛid foz wiſedome be cinbzaced, 
he geſſe is great, mach hurt map hap, 
Among good thinges J pz0ue and finde, 
The quiet iyfe doth moll abound, - 


Fonges 


Ind ſure tothe contented mynde. 
There is no riches may be founde. 
Foz riches hates to be content 
Mule is enmp to qutetneſſe, 
Power is moſt part impactent, 
and ſeldome lihes to lyue in peace. 
J heard a hcerd:nan once compare 
That quiet nightes he had mo ſiept, 
and had mo mery dapes to ſpare, 
Then he which oncht the beaſteg, he kept. 
J would not haue it thought hereby, 
The Dolphin \witnme J meane to teache, 
Noz pet to learne the Fawlcon flpe, 
towe not ſo farre paſt mp reache. 
But as mp part abone the reſt, 
br pods 6985 a 4 oy 
oty}! my b:eaty thailrayte my vzelr, 
| kot ceaſe to wich you ſtuli. 


Compariſon of ly fe 
and death. 


, 
* 


Tepe is long. chat lothſomly doch laſt, 
The dolcfulldapes dꝛaw ſlowiy to theit date, 
The pꝛeſent panges, and papufull plages foꝛepaſt, 
Pelde griefc ape grene to ſtadbliſh this cllate, 
eo that I keele, in this great ſtoꝛme and ſtrife, 
That death is ſwete that endeth ſuch a lyle. 
Het by the ſtroke of this ltraunge ouerthꝛowe, 
At which conklict in thzaldome J was thuſt, 
& he loꝛd be praiſed, Þ am weil taught to knowe, 
From whence man came, and eke wherto he muſt, 
Ind by the wap. vpon how feble force, 
Eis terme doth ſtand, til death doth end his coutſe 
The pleaſant peres that ſeme, ſo ſwift that tũne, 
he merp dapes to end ſo fall that flete, 
The topfuil nightes, ot which day daweth ſo ſocne, 
Che happy bowꝛes which mo do miſſe then mete, 
Wot ali conlume 86 ſnowe agent the ſunne, | 
and death makes end of all, that lie vegoune. 4 
Since 


And ſtall, within his wandpingthough2es, new fanfics did aryſie, 
| . 0 | 


and Sonettes." -. 


g inte death ſhallBare til all the world b Nn? an 
what meancth man to dꝛtad death then ſo ſaze?! ? 
29 man might make. that life ſhouldawap alt, 
without regarde, the toꝛd hath led befe ge 7 
Tht daance of death, which all muſt runne onrdw, + Ws 
Thouch how, oꝛ when, che loꝛd alone doth nam. 179 

It man would minde, whnt burdens ute doth batag, "» 
What greuous crenes to dd he dotir commit. "4.1 
Wyat plages,what pances, what perilies therby ſpꝛinge, * 
With no ſure hower in all his dates to itt. 
He would ſure thinne, as with grent rauft A b. 

The day of denth were better ot ihe two. 

Death is a poꝛt, wherby we paſſe tao unt 
Lite is a lake, that dꝛownethj ali in pame, 181 .at? 
Death 4840 dere it rxaſeth all anno 2 
Life i fo lende. that all it peldes is vapn 
Ind as bylite to bondage man ts v5 3 EAST 
Euen ſo like wiſe vy death was fredomwoughe; - 

Wherkoꝛe with Maul, let all men wiſth and ax 
Co be diſſolued ot chis foule flechipmaſſ c 
©} at the lealt be armde againſt the day, 
¶ hat they vt found good, pꝛeſt to paſte: ee 
From lite to death, from death to ft againe 
To uch a lite, as euer hal remajne, Aft 
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The tale of pigmalion with conclus 
{ion xpon thebeautie .... 
hisloue, tale ö 
IN grece ſomeime there dwelt a man of wozthy fame, | 
To graue in ſtone his cunning. was, Pigmalion was his name. 
To make hig fame endute, when death had hum bereft, | 
he t5cught it good, ot his ewne hand ſame fued wozke were lekt. 
In ſecret ſtudy then ſuch wozke he gan dee, * 
As might his cunning beſt commend, and pleaſe the lookers eyc3 
A courſcr faire he thauaht to graue, barbed fox the field, 


And onhis back a ſcmely night, well armd wich ſpeate and ſhd, 
Oz eis ſotne foule, oꝛ fich to graue he did deviſe; 


Chus 


Fonges 


Ind ſure tothe tontented mynde, 
There is no riches may be founde, 
Foz riches hates to be content 
Rule is enmy to quietneſſe, 
Power is moſt part impactent, 
and ſeldome lihes to lyue in peace. 
J heard a heard man once compare 
That quiet nightes he had mo ſiept, 
and had mo mery dapes to ſpare, 
Then he which oncght the beaſteg, he kept. 
J would not haue it thought hereby, 
The Dolphin lwimme J meane to teache, 
Noz pet to learne the F awlcen flpe, 
FJ rowe not ſo farre paſt mp reache. 
But as mp part abone the reſt, 
4 92 f. 4 
o ty}! my bieath hall kayie mp v2elr, 
Reno: ceaſe to wich you ſtill. 


Compariſon of lyfe 
and death. 
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Tete istong,thatlothſom!ly doch laſt, 

The dolekull dapes dꝛaw ſlowiy cocherr date, 
The pꝛeſent panges, and papufull plages fozepalt, 
pilde grtefc ape grene to flabliſh this eſlate, 
es that I keele, in this great ſtoꝛme and ſtrife, 
That death is ſwete that endeth ſuch a lyle. 

Het by the ſtroke of this ltraunge ouerthꝛowe, 
At which conflict in thꝛaldeme J was thzuſt, 6 
he loꝛd be praiſed, Þ am well taught to knowe, { 
From whence man came, and eke wherto he muſt, , 
Ind by the wap. vpon how feble force, 

i terme doth ſtand, til death Toth end his conrſe 

The pleaſant peres that ſeme fo ſwift that tũne, 
The merp dapes to end, fo fall that flete, 

The topfull nightes, ot which day daweth ſo ſocne, 

e Che happy bowꝛes which mo do miſſe then metc, 

. Wot all conſume ss ſnoweagainſt tte ſunne, 
5340 and death makes end of all, that life begonaes - + 


Since 


and Sonettes.* -. 


0.52, 
inte death ſhalldare till an the world b 116 nnd 
what meancth man to dꝛtad death thenſo:foze? ? 

29 man might make. that life ſhout a wap laut 
without tegar de. the toꝛd hath led beferr . Ha 
The daance of death, which alt muſt eonrdw,” + Ws 
Though how, oꝛ when, the loꝛd atone both naw. 4 
It man would mindc, what burdens lite doth bing, = Ws 
what greuous crones ta dd he dotircommtt, W 
What plages,what pances, what perilies thtrby ſpzinge, 1 
With no ſure hower in all his dates to fit; 11 
He would ſurethinke, as with greatcauſe:J b. 
The dap of dent were better of ihe two. 
Dtaty isa peꝛt, wherby we paſſe tam. 
Like is a lake, that dꝛowneth ali in pa mea. * 
Death es ſo dert it traſeth ali annu : Ze +» 
Lite i fo leude. that ali it peldes is Vapne. 1 {4:4 4 
Ind as by lite to bondage man is v5 Neuen 
Euen ſo like wife by death was fredom waou ghet, 
Wherkoꝛe with aul, let all men wiſh and Max 
To be dilfotuedof chis foule flethip maſſe, 118 
Oꝛ at the leaſt be armde againſt tye daß, 
t hat they bit found good, ꝓꝛeſt to paſte: oe 
From lite to death, from death to ſꝛtt againe 
To ſuch a lite, as euer hal temaine. 1 


The tale of pigmalion with conclus 


ſion xpon the beautie ff.. 
IN grece fomtime there dwelt a man of wozthy ame. 


To graue in ſtone his cunning. was, {digmalion was his name. 

To make his fame endure, when death had him verett, Ro 

Bo theught it good, ot his wne hand ſomt Fued wozke were leff, 
In ſecret ſtudy then ſuch wozke he gandewle,- 1 

Az might his cunning beſt commend, and pleaſe the lookers epes 
A courſcr faire he thouaht to graue, bat hib foz the field, | 

And onhis back a ſcmely pnight,well armd-withſpeareand (hid, 
Oz eis ſotne foule, oz fiſh to graue he did deuiſe, 


And ſtal, within his wandzing though*es, new kanlics did arvie, 
U, within his wandzing ih * Thus 
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Thus vatiedhe an minde, what enterpꝛiſe to takt. 
© 111 fanſy moued his lest ned hand a woman faite to mae. 
Wheton he ſtated. and thought ſuch perfette fourme to ram of 
v yercbp he might amaſe all Grece and wiune-immoxtall name, 
Of puozie whatche made io faite a woman than, 
That nature ſcoznd her perfectn ſſe ſo taught by craft ot᷑ man, 
Well ſhaped wert her lim, full comip was her face, 
Echt litlelincly coucht, eche part had ſemely grace. | 
Twtxt nature 4 Pigmalion, there might appere great ſirife? 
Do lemelp was this pmage wzounht;it lacke nothing but like, 
Vis curious epebehelde his own deutſed wozke, 
A nd gaſinge oft theron, he fouride much venom there to lnrke, 
F 02 all the featurde ſhapeſo did his fanſp moue, | 
That with his oll, whome he made,Bigmalion fell in lone. 
To whome he honour gaue, and decked with'gartandes wett, 
Ind did adourn with tewes rich, as is fo: loners mete. 
Sormtunes on it he kawnd lometime in rage would cry, 
It was a wonder tobchoid;fanly blearde his tyre. 
Since that this pmage dõme ent lamed ſo wile a man, 
My dere alas, ſince J pou loue, what wounder is it then: 
In whome hath nature ſet the glozy other name, 
And brake her moulde in great diſpaire , pont ke ſhe ny not 
D 3 0! | --- (frame, 


T he louer ſhewethhis wofull © © (= 
ſtate, and praicth pitic, 


Ike as the Larke within the Martians foote, 
= "with piteous tunes doth chirp her pelden lap: 
”. Solivg J now, ſeing none other boote, 
p rendering ſong, and to pour will obey, 
Pour vertue mountes about my tozce ſo hye, 
Ind with pour beautie ſeaſed J am ſo fare, 
That there auailes xeſiſtaute none in me, 
Wut pat ientip pour pleaſure to endute, 

J 02 on your will my tanip ſhall attend 
Dy like my drathe, J put both in your chopee, 
rd 7:0 rather had mp like by pou to end, 

© han Une by other alwapes to retoyce, 
Ind i? pour crutttie do thirſt my blood, 
Thin tet fonzih nit may do pou good. 


and Sonettes. 


vpon con! ideracion of the ſtate 
ofthis life he wiſheth death. 


5 ge lenger like, the more offent2: | es 1 
The moꝛe offence che greater patne, 4 
The greater paine, the leſſe defence, 1 
«4c ſeile defence, the leſſer gaine. 
Theloſſe of galae long yll doth trye, 
wherkoꝛe come death and let me dye. 
The ſhozter like, elle count J tide, 
The leſſe accouat,the ſoner made, 
The count ſoone made, the merier mind, 
The metier mynd doth thought cuade, é „ 
Shoztlife in truth this thing doth trye, | n .1\Þ 
Wherefoze come death, and let me dye, q 4 
Com gent le death, the ebde ok catt. 
Che ebbe of care the flood of life, 
The flood of lite, the iopfuli fare, 
The iopfull fare, the end of ſtrife, 
Che end of ſtrife, that thing wiche J. 
wherfoze come death, and let me dye. 


The louer that once diſdained 
loue, is now become ſubiect 
being caught in his ſaare, 


15 this my ſonge gene tore who liſt, 
And mine entent tudge as pe will, 

The time is come, that J haue miſt, 

The thing wheron J hoped ſtyll, 

Ind krom the toppe of all my truſt, 

Dythap hath thzowen me in the duff, 
he time hath bene and that of late, 

p hart and I might leape at large, 

nd was not ſhut within the gate 

Ok loues de:ire,noz tooke no charge „ wet er 

.Dk any thing, that did pertaine | 3 


F onges en 


As touching lone in any patne, PSHE 
My thought was tree, my hart was lyght 
marked not who loſt, who ſaught, 

oe by dap, I ſlept bp night. 
'S fozced not, who wept, who langht. 


And I my ſeltk at libertie. EF 

JI toke no hede to tauntes noꝛ toys, 
As leet to ſee them frowne as ſmyle, 
Where foztune laught J lcoznde their iopes, 
7 kounde their fraudes and cuery wyle. 

nd to my ſelfe oft tymes A ſmyled, 
To ſee how loue had them vegued. 

Thus in the net ot my conceit 
128 ſtill among the ſozt 

fſuch as fed vpon the bayte . 
That Cupide laide fo: his diſpozt, - - 
And euer as I ſaw them cauqgit, 
3 C bcheld,and there at laugh, 


My ſcozuckull wyll and ſpitefull vie, 
And how J paſt not who was tyed, 
Ko that mp ſelke my ght ſtul kur loſe, 
He ſet him ſelf to lye in waite, 

And in my way he thꝛew a baite, 


dare well ſap ſane ſhe alone, 

uch one ſhe was as would inuade 

hart, moꝛe hard then marble ſtene, 

uch one ſhe is, 1 now it right, 

er nature made to ſhew her might, 
Then as a man in a naſe, 

When vie of reaſon is a wap, 

So began to ſtare and gaſe, 

And ſodeinly, without delay, 

Oz tuer J had the wit to loke, 

I.ſwaiowed vp both bait and hocke, 
Which dally greues me moꝛe andmoze 

By ſundzy ſoztes of carefall wo, 

And none aliue may ſaine the ſoze, 

Hut onelp ſhe that hurt me ſo. 


In whom mp it. dothe now confi 


Wy thought from all ſuch thinges was free, 


tat the length when Cupideſpted'. 


Such one as nature neuer made. 
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and Fonettes, 


laue oꝛ ſlap me as ſhe lyſt. 

2 ut ſeeyng now that 3 bn canccht, 
and bounde lo faſt J cannot fi:e, 

Be pe by mpne enſaumpie taught, 
Chat in your fanſles fcle pou free, 
Deſpyſe not them that louets are, 
Leſt you be caught withtn his ſnare; 


Of Fortune, and fame. 


Tpeplage ts greas where koꝛtune krownes, 


Ine miſchiefe bzinges a thonſand woes 
where trumpets geuc their warlike fownes. 
Che weake ſuſtayne ſharpe oucrthzowes, 
£0 better lyke they tall and feele 

hat ſubiect are to foztunes whele, 

Het haypy chaunce map laſt no time, 
Htrpleaſure thzeatneth paynes to come, 
She is the fall ofthoſe that clyme, 

and pet her whele auaunceth lame. 
No koꝛce, where that ſhe hates o2 loues, 
Her fickle minde fo oft remouts. 

dhe geues no gykt, but craues as kaſt, 
She ſone repentes a thankfall dede, 
She turneth after enery blaſt, 
$ ix helpes them oft that hath no nede, 
Where power dwelles, and riches reſt, 
Falfe Foꝛtune is a common geſt. 

Petſome affyzme and pꝛoue by ſkill, 

Foꝛtune is not a fipeng fame, 
She neither can do good, noz pit, | 
She hath no fourme,pet beares à namt. 
Then we but ſtriue againſt the ſtreames 
Co frame ſuch toyes on fanſies dꝛcames. 

Ache haue ſhape, oꝛ name alone, 

If ſhe do rule oz beate no ſway, 

Ak ſhe haue bouie, lpfe oz none, 

Be che a ſpꝛite J cannot ſape. | 

But well Þ wot ſome cauſe there is, 

That cauſech wo and fendeth bliſſe. 
The cauſes oc thinges J will not blame, 


* 
1 


Songes 


Left J offende the pꝛince of peace, 

But J may thyde, and bꝛaule with Fame, 
To make her crye and ncucr ceaſe. 

Eo diowe the trumpe within her carcs, 
That may appeaſe mp wofuilteares.. 


Againſt w icked tonges, 


O Euil tonges, which clap at enery wynde, 
Pe ſlea the quicke, and eke the dead defame, 
Tyole that liue well, ſome kaute in them pe kynde, 
pe take no thought in ſclaundzing thepz good name, 
Peput fult men oft times to open ſhame, 
Pe ring loloude, ye ſounde vnto theſkics, 
and pet in p:oofe, pe ſowe nothing but lyts. | 
pe make great warre, where peate hath ben of long, 
Pe bꝛing riche realmes to ruine and decay, 
Pe plucke downe right, ye do enhaunce the wzong, 
e turne ſwete myꝛth to wo, and wel away, 
f miſchietes all pe are ihe ground J ſap, 
Happy is he, that liues on ſuch a ſozt, 
That nedes not feare ſuch tongeg ot falſe repozr, 


Hell tormenteth not the damned 
ghoſtes ſo ſore, as vnkind⸗ 
neſſethe louer. 


'T He reſlleſſe rage of depe deuoweing hellt 
The blaſing bzandes that neuer doe conſume, 
The toating route, in Plutoes den that dwell, 
The kiery breath, that from thoſe pmpes doth fume, 

The dꝛopſp dꝛyeth, that Tantale in the flood, 
Endureth ape, all hopeles o reliefe, 

He hungerſteruen, where fruite is ready fooi 6, 

So wzetchedlip his ſonule doth ſuffer grieke, 
| heliner gnawnte of gupifull 43zomethens, 
which Uultures fell with ſtrayned talent tyze, 
The labour loſt of weried Sillphus. 
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and Sonettes Fo.55. 


Cheſe helliſhhoundes with patneof quenchleſſekyze, 
Cannot ſo ſoꝛe the ſilly ſoules toꝛment, 8 
asher vnttuth my hart hath all to rent. 


Of the mutabilitic of 
the worlde, 


RJ foztuneas J lap in bed, my fortune was to fpnde; | 
Such faſtes,as my careful thought had ponents mp ain 

Ind when eche c ne was gone to reſt full ſoft in bed ta le,, 

J would haue ſlept, but than the watch dpd followe Al met eye. 

And ſodepnly J ſawe a ſea of wofull ſoꝛowes pꝛeſt. 

whole wicked wapes of ſharpe repulſe bzed mine vnquiet reit. 

I ſaw this woꝛld, and howe it went, eche late in his degree 


and that from wealth ygraunted is, both lyke and liber tie. | it abs 
I ſawe howe enup it did rapne,and beare the greatell pzice, A 
Pe greater poyſon is not found within the Cockatrice. SIE 
I ſaw aiſo, how that diſdapneoft times to foꝛge azp woe, 744 


Baue me the cuppe of bytter ſwette to pledge my moztall c 
Flaw alſo,how that deſpꝛe, to reſt no place could kinde, 7 - 
But (2:11 conſtraynde in endlefig papne to followe natures kinde 
I ſaw alſo moſt itraunge of all, how nature dpd koꝛſake, 
The bioud,Þ in her wombe was wzought, as doth y lothgd ſng 
J ſaw how fanſie would retapne no lenger then her luſt, + .- 
and as the wind how ſhe deth chaunge, and is not foꝛ to truſt. 
J ſawhow ltedfiltnes did lle with winges of often chaunge, 
I flyeng byꝛd, but ſcidome fc ature is ſo ſtraunge.. . 
J ſaw how pleaſant times di e, d flowes doe in the mede, 
To dap that rileth red as roſe, to mozowe falleth ded, - © -- 
I ſaw mp time how it dpd runne, as ſand out of the glaſſe, 
Euen as eche howze appapeter is, from tyme and tyde to paſle. 
I ſaw the pcres that 4 had ſpent, and loſſe of all my gapne, 

and how the ſpoꝛt of pouthfull ylapes my follp dyd retayns. 
I ſaw how that the lite ant in ſummer itil doch ro nne, 
To ſeeke her foode, whei by to luue in winter koz to come. 

I ſawe eke vertue how ſhe late, the th:cde of lpfe to ſpinne, 

Which ſheweth the ende of euery woꝛke, bekoꝛe it doth beguans, 
And when all theſe J thus behelde with many moe perdy, 
In me, me thought, eche one had wzought a perfite pꝛopertie. 
And then J ſayde vnto my ſelke, a leſſon this ſhalde 
Foz other, that ſhall after come, foʒ to beware bp me. Thus. 
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Chagall the night A did 


To de his patamout. 


wert herdmen doth pfcre: 


and thereto ling; full clere. 


oz Harpalus to winne, 


| who kozit her nota pane, 


and all foz Coeims fake, 
and foteed moze che field: 


> ot bfite he wan begylde. 
188 p2enavied no! 
is }abotrrall was lcſt, 
Foßhe was fartheſt from 
and yet it loued her moſt. 
Thetfoze 


And GW tiod of clay, 


Disk! 
His co 


— 
a 


den. n 
To fozme a plot, that wit might woꝛke theie bzaches in my bzaun. 


Harpalus complaint of Phillidaes loue, 
beſtow ed on Corin, x ho loued 
her not, and denied him 
that loued her. 


dHiflida wan a fayze mayde, 

As krethe as anptlowꝛe, 

whom $arpatus the heardman pꝛayda 
Hatpsius and eke Cozin 

And Phils coviy twilt and ſplnns 
But Phtlitda was all to cop 

Fo: Gin was her onciy top, 

How often wontd ſhe flowers twine, 

pow often garlandes make? 

Of Coulſtips and of Columbine, 


Bur Coꝛin he had hawkts tolprs, ** 


gyied nou 
her thought. | 


Songes 


pſc, which way J might conſtratne 


Ot louers lawe he tooke no cure 


* 
2 " 
1 
. Y * 9 « * 
* | * - 
= - 


watt de both pate and tcans © 
it was confumed ctrant 


is brard ſt had not ſong be 
Dis heute hong all vnkempt, 
2 man mol kit euen fo the grans 
whom ſpitekull lone had ſpent.” 


ſdane, 
3 


and Sbnettes 


His eyes were red and al! kozwatched 


Bis face beſpꝛent with teares, 
t ſemde vnhap had him long hatched, 
n middes of hys diſpapzes. 
1315 clothes were blackt and alfo bare 
as one fc2102ne was he, 
Upon his head al wales he ware 
a wꝛeathe 97 willowe tree 
His beaſtes he kept vpon the hyll, 
and he (ate in the dale, 


Aud thus with ſighes and ſoꝛowes ſhiill, 


he gan to teit His tale, 
Dh h arpalug(thus would he ſap) 
Unhappieſt under lunne, 
The tau le of thine vnhappy day 
By loue was fyꝛſt begu: ne. 

Foz thou wentlt 72 by ſute to ſeene 
aUparcto mabe tame, 
Thar ſettes not by tip one a leche 
But malcsthp grictihir game. 

2g cap tt were koꝛ to conuett 
The frott into the flame, 
as foz to tutne afroward hart, 


whom thou ſo Capne wouldeſt frame. 


Coꝛin he ltueth carciclle, 
he lcapes among the leaves 
he cares the kruites of thy redꝛeſſe, 
Thou reapes, he tales the ſheaucs. 


My beaſtcs a while pour foode rekcaine 


294 


and yatke pour heardmaang ſounde; 
wheome ſpighjt full loue alas hath Layne 
Though gpzt with ranp a wounde, 
WD happy be pe bea!?tcs wüde 
That here pour paſture takes, 
I ſee that pe be not begyide 
Of theſe pour fafthfiitiitakes, 
To Zartheftdoth by the Hinde, 
The Bucke bard dy ths Wo, 
The Turtle doue ts mor viikinde 
a hym that loues her ſo. 


The Ewe ſhe hach by her the Ramme, 


De kong come hath che Bull, 
980 


LE * 
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The Cate with many a luſty lambe 
Doe feede their hunger full. 

Wut wel away that nature wzougik 
CTChce Phillida ſo fapze, 
£02 map ſap that J haue bought 

hy beauty all to deare. 

What reaſon is it that crueltie 
With beauty ſhould haue part, 
©; els that ſuch great tyꝛanny 
Should dwell in womans hart. 

A ſee therkoꝛe to ſhappe my death - 
She ctuellp is pelt, | 
To thende that g may want my bzeath, 
— been at the belt. 

Cupide graunt this mp requeſt 
and doe not ſtoppe thine tates, 
That ſhe map feeie within her beſt 
The papnes of my dyſpapꝛes. 

Ot Coin that is careleſſe 
That ſhe may crane her kee, 
as I heue done in great dyllteſſe 
That loued her faithfully, 

But ſince that I ſhall dpe her lane 
Her ſlaue and eke her thꝛall, 

Wꝛite you mp frendes vpon my graut 
This chaunte that is befall. | 

Here lpeth vrhappp Barpelng -- | 
Sy trueli loue nowe ſlaine, 
whom Phillida vntuſtip thus 
Hath murdzed with dyſdainc, 


Vpon ſyr Iames wilſordes 
death. 


LY here the ende of man the cruell ſiſters ther, 
The web of Wufoꝛdes lyfe vne h had halte tſponnt, 
When raſhe vpon miſdede they all actezded bee 
To bꝛeake vertues courſe ert halte the race were ronne, 
8nd trip him on his way that els had wonne the game 
and holden higheſt place within the houle of fame, | 
But pet though ye be gone, ihough ſenle with him be paſt, why' 


and Sonets Fo.57, 


Which trode the enen ſteppes that leaden ko rome, 
We that remaͤpn nue, ne ſuffer ſhall td waſte,” | 15 
The fame of his deſettes, ſo ſhall he lote but ſowne, F 13 
The thing ſhalt ape remapne, ape kept as freſh in ſtoꝛe | 79 
As if his eares ſhoutd ting of that he wonghe before. WW, 

- Waple not rherfoze his want; fith he ſo lekt the ſtage ' Wn 
Cf care and wzeeched lyke, with top and Aappec of handes | Kit 
Who an kenger partes, may wel haue greater age, 
But kew ſo well may paſſe the gulke of fozturies ſandcs 

So tryediy did he treade ay pꝛeſt at vertues becke 

& hat ſoꝛtunc found no place to geue him once a checke, 
The fates haue ryd him hence, who ſhalnot after goe, 

t haugh earthed be his corps, yet floniſh ſhall his fame, 

A giadſome thing it is, that ere he ſtept vs fro, 

Such mirtrouts he vs teft out lyfe thetby to frame, 
Wherfozc His pꝛapſe ſhall lait ape freſhe in Biitons ſight, 
yl ſunne ſhall ceaſe to ſhpne, and tend the earth his light 


Ot the x retchedneſſe in this N 
| | 2: 7 worlde, | by 


vp PH ut to line vptight, and yolde hinten content, 
Shal? ſee ſuch woonders int ae as neuer erb n 
Such groping foꝛ the ſwete, ſuth CR mes efcheſower, — 
Such wandering hete fo: wozldp welt that tote is in ane hi 
And as the good 0z badde, get vp in hygh de e 
Ho wades the woꝛld in tight oꝛ wrong, it may none othi be." 
Ad ſooke what lawes they make ,eche man muſt them obj 
Ind yoake humfelke with pactent heert td dzpye e vzaw thi 10 
pet ſuch as lon ng nge gte. ruters wer aflptide, 4 
Both liues and la wes are now foꝛgot c wozne riene out ern runde N ö 
So that by this J ſee, no ſtate on earth map tat = 
Eure their tymes appointed be, to ryfe and fall as falt, * 5 
e goodes that gootten be y godd and tust deſart, * 
pet vie them ſo _ LADY handes map helpe to kperid the TE 
5 looke what pe chow ho vſt, ot ruſtp goive in toe. 
hint entinx e ſh [walte the unn that neuer wat wee 


Bl recur ieh durance' 25 21 
Andadueiſtic, an an 
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From whom 
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verdon do 2 98} 1 
deen from l. hanet rem lin aſtro 


none my death ſhall well declare 
Sn whom I ought to grate foꝛ grate, as faulty folkes doe tate: 
Wut thee G Lom alone, I haue offended ſo, 
That this ſmal ſcourge is mach to ſcant foꝛ myne o fence XK 1 100 | 
T ranne without returne, the way the wozlde lpkte be 1 


Ind what J oughtmolt to regard, chat J reſpected len. 
he through wherin Jthmſt,hath thtowen me in ſuch cafe 
That Lozd my ſoule is ſoze beſet without thy greater grace, 


My gylteg are growen ſo — power doth ſo appay :e. 
That with great fo:ce they argue oft, and mercy much de ayzt 
But then with faich Jfice to thy pzepared ſtoze, 'E 
Where thete lpethhelpe foz euerp hurt, and ſalue foꝛ euery ſoze. 

; lolt tyme to lament,mp payne wayes to bewayle, 
o night, no place no hower, no moment I (hal karle. 
21 5 neuer ceaſe with an aſſured farth, 
Ao knoͤcke, to traue, to call, to crye, to the fo: helpe, which ttz. 


255 f 


Bnocke and it ſhalbe ard,but aſke, and gtuen it tg, 

And all thatlyke to ke othis cdarſe,of mercy tha not mille. 
402 when J call to minde how the one.wandzing ſhepe 

Did bꝛing inoꝛe toye with his returne, then all the flocke did "= 
It yeldes ulboye an truſt,mpLiraped and wandzing ghoſt 
Dhalbe receioed and held . f then thoſe ware neuer lolt, 

D Toꝛd mp hope beho and mp helpcmakehate, ....  . - 
Fo pardg n the pi d race obs Careteſle J haue palt, 

$i ar ch 1 dap Haw near: Das 75 muſt papihe det, 


Foꝛ lo el Wee n ol paptheare dt. U 
My den 1 : t EINE is at ber | 
; ace 5 ect clare. æ I the ſtoꝛme withilande. 

Grp won Lord, but u pe be 3 


extern Fee e powers fijal pnce geut pott 
nl wp hope frag Godard em . 
retch kurththy o ſaue ule, what (o d de. 
de rey Fenty re haſt bough Ot, bed 
02 the alone all ſaketie in v ts ough 6: 
2 and Bnowleb 7 9705 it very l late, 1 et Thy 
Thyacthon it is Longht to laue drt e nd 
Ina N — _ the Löꝛde on h | 
2aft Halt 10 gentip ſet me 45 G69 60 at crit wol 
$28 pgraiunt me race my God, bo abet e 
b iet world the * ſuch wales, an * = 


and Sonets. 
The lover here telleth of his 


diuers ſoies, and adyerlitics 
in loue, and laſtly of his 


ladies death. 


* 


* 


th linging gladdeth off the * 
Sptehem rd rs | 5 


My ſelf J ſhail the lame wap pꝛoue. 


2 


wherbp is loſt my libertpe, 

Which by no meanes J map reuoke, 

pet ſhall J ſing, how pleaſantly 
Nye twenty peres of pouth J path, 


YWhrch all in liber tie J ſpent, 
And ſo from firſt vnto the laſt, 


Ind after ſhall J ſing the deo, 
The paine, the grief, the dedly ſmart, 
When loue this life did ouerthzowe, 
{Chat hidden pcs within mp heart. 
Ind then, the Jopes that J id fele; 
When foꝛtune if ted after this, | 
Ind ſet me Hye vpon her whele, 
Ind changed mp wo to pleaſant bliſſe. 
And ſo the ſodeyn fall againe, 
rom all the ropes that J was in, 
[lycu,thathift to heare of payne, 
Geue eare,foz now 7 doe beginne, 
Loe, firſt of ail when lene began, 
With hote deſtreg my heart to burne, 


From Ubertie my heart to tutne. 
Foz J was free, and did nor knowe, 
Bow much his migvt, mans heart med 
5 had pꝛot̃eſt to be his fo, (grcge; 
s law I thought not to belcue. 
© IT went vntped in luſty leas, | 
J bad mp with alworogat wil, 
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- 
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Ere aught J knew what lung menk. 


Me thought his might auaude not thũ 
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BY. In foz } whyle doth eaſe thetr marts 
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There was no wo, might me difpleaſe, 
Ok pleaſant iopes I had my fili. 

No painfnll chought did paſſe my hart, 

ſput no teare to wet my bꝛeſt: 

knew no ſoꝛow, ſigh noꝛ ſmart, 
greateſt grief was quiet reſt. 

5 bzake no ſlepe J toſſed not. 

Mot did delight to ſitte a lone 
keit no change of colde andcho tte. 
Noꝛ nouant a nightes coulde make me mon. 

Foꝛ all was toy that J did fele, 

And of voyde wandering Þ was free, 
I had ro clogg2 tyde at my hole, 
This was my lyke at libertie. 

That yet me thinkes it is a bliſſe, 
To thinke vpon that pleaſure paſt, 
But furth withall J fynde the miſſe, 
Foz: that t* might no longer laſt. 

= Thoſe dapes I ſpent at mp deſpꝛe, 
| Without wo 02 aduerfitie, © 
2X Ztilthat my hatt was ſet a fp2e, 
With loue, with wꝛath, and telonſie, 
Fo; on a dap(alas the whple) 
Lo, he are mp harme how it began, 
The blinded Loꝛd, the God of quite 
Had liſt to end np fredome than, 

And thꝛouah myne epe into mp heart 
#11 ſodatnly JF *clt it glyde, 

He ſhot his ſharped fierp dart, 
So hard, tha: yet vnder my ſyde 

The bead (alas) doth ſtili remapne, 
And ſince could J neuer know, 

The wap to wing it out agane, 
pet mas it nye thee pere agoe. 

his ſodain Croke made me agaſf, 
And it began to vexe me ſoꝛe, 
But pet ? thought it would haue pall, 
As other ſuch had done before, * 

But it dib not that(wo ts me) 

So deve impꝛin led in my thought, 
The {coke avode, that pet F ſee, 


Me thinars my harme how it was wꝛought. 


And J percetned it perfectly, 


J will not thꝛall my libertie. 

2nd diuers wapes J did aſſay, 
By kiyght, by foꝛce, by krend, dy fo, 
This fiery thought to put away, 
J was fo 16th foz to foꝛgo 

My lihertie, that me was” lener, 
The bondage was, where I heard ſay 


Who once was bound, was ſure neuer, 


Without great paine to ſcape a wap, 
But what foꝛ that, there is no choyte 
Foz mp miſhappe was fhapen ſo, 
That thoſe my dapes that did retopce, 
&honid turne my bliſſe to bitter wo. 
Foꝛ with þ troke mp bliſte toke ende 
— ſtede whcrof farthwith J caught, 
Iotte burning ſighes, ̊ ſins haue bꝛẽd 
My wꝛetched heart almoſt to naught. 
And ſins that dap, O Loꝛd my lyfe, 

The miſery that it hath felt, 

That nought hath had, but wo & ſtrife 
Lud hotte deſpꝛes my heart to melt 
O Lozd how ſodaine was d change, 

From ſuch a pleaſant ubertic: 

The very thꝛal dome ſemed ſtrange, 
But pet there wis no remedpe. 

But J muſt yelde,and giue vp all, 
Ind make mp guyde my chieleſt ko, 
Ind in this wiſe became Jthzall, 

Lo, loue and hap woulde haue it io. 

Iſuffred wzong and held mp peace, 
J gaue my teares good leaue to ronne, 
And neuer would ſeke foz redzelle, 
But hopte to liue as J begonue. 

Foz what pt was that might me eaſe 
He liued not that might it knowe, 
Thus dzanke J all mine owne dileaſe 
Ind all alone bewaplde my wo, 

Ther was no ſight $ might me pleaſe 
Ifledfrom them that did reioyce, 


and Sonettes 
Kynde taught me ſtraight that this was lone, 


Fo. 59. 


pet thought 'J thus: Nought ſhall me mone, 


Ind 
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Ind okt alone my hart to cale, 


J would bewapie with wofull voyce, 


My ipfe,mp itate, my miſery, 

Ind curſe my lcife and all mp daves, 
Thus wꝛought J with my fantaſy, 
Fnd ſought mp helpe none 23 waies 

Sane ſomtime to mp ſelke alone, 
When farre of was my helpe, God wot 
Loude would J crye, Mp lykłe is gone 
My dere, ik that ye helpe me not. 

The wicht J ſtratght 5 death might 
theſe bitter panges, & al this grief (end 
fo: noucht,me thought, might it amed, 
Thus in diſpaypze to haue rclicfe 

Flingered kurth, till J ** bzought 
With pining in ſo piteous cale, 

(That al. that ſaw me ſayd,me thought 
No, death is painted in his face, 
went no where, but by the wap, 


A That ſome ſight befoze mynt epes 


at made me ſigh,and oft tymes ſap 


My like, alas I thee deſpple. 


This laſted well a pere, and moze, 
* Which no wightknew,but oncip J. 
So that mp life was nere kozloze, 
And J diſpapꝛed vtterly. 

Till on a dap, as foztune would, 
Foz that, that ſhalbe,nedes muſt fall) 
+ {at me downe as theugh Þ would, 
aue ended then ny lyle, and all. 

And ag I fatto wꝛite mp plaint 
Meaning to ſhew inp great vnreſt, 
wüh quaking hand, and hart full kaint 
I mid mp pfapnteg among the reſt 

$ wzote with pnke,and bitter teares, 
2 am not myne, I am not myne, 
chold my like, away that wearcs, 
J a0 I pic rhe T7 18 — 
crewith a litle hope Neaught 
That foꝛ a while mp life did 1 
But in etkect, all was foz naught, 


Thus liued 3 dll. tpil on a dap 


. 


ee tee 


and Soiettes 
30 Iſat ſtaring on thoſe epen, 
hot ſhyning epes. that fixſt me bound, 


inward thought tho eryed, Tryſt, 
4e mere» where it may $3 4 


dund. 

Ind therewithall J dzew me nere, 
With keble heart, and at abꝛapde, 
(But it was ſoftly in her eare) 

Mercy, Madame, was all Þ ſaidve. © 
Wut wo was me, when it was tolde, 
Foz therwithall fainted my bzcath, 

Ind I ſate ſtill foz to beholde, © 
And heare the iugement of my death. 
But loue no; Hap would not conſent 
Co end me then, dut wellawape, = 
There gaue me bliſſe, that J repent 
Co tkinke J ltue to ſee this day. 
Foz after this Þ plained nil, 
go long and in lo piteous wile, 
Chat i mp wiſh had at my win 
Graunted, as J would it demiſe. 
But loꝛd who ener heard, 02 knew 
Ok half the toy that J felt than? 
NO: who can thinke it map be true, 
That ſo much bliſſe had euer man: 
Lo,fo:tunc thus ſet me atoft, 
Ind moꝛe my ſoꝛowes to reſene, 
Of picaſant iopes J taſted oft, | 
Is much as loue oꝛ happe might neue. 
The ſoꝛowes old, J felt befoze, 
About my heart, were dꝛiuen thence, 
And fo: eche grief, J felt atoze, 
I had a bliſſe in recompence. | 
Then thought J all the oe well ſpent, 
That J in plaint had ſpentſo longe, 
So was J with my like content, 
That to my (elf I ſaide among. 
Sins thou art ridde of all thine ill, 
Toſyew thy topes ſet fourth thy voice, 
Ind lins thou haſt thy wich at will, 
My happp heart, retopce retopce, 
Thus keit J itopes a great deaſe mo, 
hen by wp long map well be tolde: 


H. iii. 


* 
= * 
= 
= 
1 
7 
.v 4 
mn Wh 
4 Sf 
# 2 . 
4 
4 
"| 


* | Ones. 


Ind thinking on my paſſed wo, 

Wp blifſe did double manifoide, 

I nd thus J thought with mannes blood 
Such biifſe might net be bought to deate, 
In ſuch eſtate my toyes then ſtoode, 


That ofachange J had no ftart. 
But why ſing J ſs long of blifſe 


i 


t laſteth not, that will awape, 
et me thertoze bewaile the miſſe, 
And ſing the cauſe of my detap. 

pet all this while there liued none, 
hat led his life moze pleaſantty, 
Nozvnder hap ther was not one, 

Me thought ſo well at eaſe, as J. 

But D bipnd joy, wy o map the truft- 

Fo: no eſtate thou canſt alſure, 

Thy faithfull vowes pꝛoue allvntuſt. 

Thy faire behcſtes be full vaſure.. . 

* Good pzoofe by me, that but ot᷑ late 
Nat fullp twenty dayes ago, 

duhich thought my lite was in ſuch ſtate, 
8 hat nought might woozke mp heart this ws, 

1 pet hath the my of mpne cale, | 
'Cruecll miſhappe, that wzetched wight, 
| — when mp life did moſt me pleale 
Deuilſed me ſuch cruel ipight, 

That from the hyclt place c fall, 

Xs to the pleaſing of my thought, 
Towne to the diepeſt am J fail, 
Ind to my helpe aua'leth nought, 

o, thus are all my toyes qupte gone, 
Ind J am bꝛeught from happincſte, 
888 Waple, and none, 

Lo, ſuch is foꝛtunes ſtablneſſe, 
In welth J thought ſach ſnertie, 
That pleaſure ſhould haue ended neuer, 
But now alas, aduerſitiec, 
Toth make my ſinging ceaſefo; euer. 
D baittle top, O welth vnſtable, 
Who fetcs thee molt, he ſhall not miſle, 
At leugth to be mademilcrable, © 
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#62 all muſt end as doth inp bliſſe, 
There is none other certaintie, 
$ad at the end the wozſt is his, 
That molt hath knowen pꝛoſperitie. 
Foz he that neuer bliſſe aſſated, 
ay well awap with wietchedneſſe, 
But he ſhall finde that hath it ſaid, 
2 pain to part from piealantneſſe. 
As J tonow,foz ere J knew 
what pleaſure was, J felt no grief, 
Aike vnto this, and it is trew | 
That bliſſe hath bzought me in this milchiek. 
Bot pet J haue not ſongen, how 
This miſchief came, dut J intend 
With wokull votce to ſing it now, 
Ind therwithall Þ make an end, 
But loꝛd, now that it is begonne, 
J fele my ſpꝛites are vexed ſore, 
Oh geue me bꝛeth till this be Done, 
And afrer let me liue nomoze. 
Tlas the cup of thts like, 
The ender of all pleaſantneſſe, 
Flas he bꝛingeth all this ſtrife, 
Ind cauſeth all this wꝛetchedneſſe. 
Fo: in the middes of all the welth, 
That bz8ught mp hart to happineſſe, 
This wicked drath he tame by ſteith, 
Ind robde me of mp toyfulnelle. 
He came when that J itte thought 
Ofought that might me vere lo ſoze, 
And ſodeinly he bzought to nought 
My pleaſantneſſe foz cuter moze. 
He ſlew mp toy, alas the wzetch, 
He ſlew my 10p,0z & was ware. 
Ind now, alas, no might may ſtretch 
To ſet an end to my great care. 
Foz by this curſed deadly ſtroke, 
My dliſſe is 10ſt, and J foxloze, 
Ind no help map the ſoſſe reuoke, 
Foz loſt it is foz tuermoze. | 
Ind cloſed vp are thole fatre eyes, 
That gaut me firſt the ſigne of grace, 
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My kapꝛe fwere lors, mint enemies, 
And earth doth hide her pleaſant face, 
Thcloke which dtd my like vphold, 
And all mp ſozowes did conformd, - | 
With which moꝛe bliſſe than may be told, 
Flas,nowlteth it vnder ground. 
But ceaſe fo Þ will ſing no moe, 
'Stnce that my harme hathno redzeffe, 
Burt as a wꝛetche foz euermoze 
We will waſt with wrechednefſle, 
* nd ending this my wokull ſong, 
12 3 wo that it ended is and paſt, 


would mp lite were but as long, 

nd that this wezd mightbe mp laſt. 

Foz lochſome is that life( men ſay) 
That liketh not the uuers minde, 
As, thus J ſeke mine own decay, 
And will, till that J mapit finde, 


© Otfhislouc named white, 


N 8 ö 


F-Villkatre and white ſhe is and white by name, 
Whoſe white doth ſtriue, che lilies white to ſtaine, 
Who map contemne the blalk of blacke defame, 
Who in darke night,can bꝛing day bzight againe. 
The rubdy roaſe tnpzeaſeth with cleteheew, 
12 lippes and chekeg, right oztent to behold, 
hat the neret galer may that reew, 
And fele diſperſt in limmes the chilling cold, 
Ft white all white his bloodleſſe face will be, 
The aſſhy pale ſo alter will his cheare, 
But Ith at do poſſeſſe in ful} degree 
(The harry loue of this my hart ſo deare, 
So ott to me as ſhe pꝛeſents hex tace, | 
Foz io do tele mp hart ſpzingkrom his place. 


Oſ che louers vaquict 
tate. 
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Ind in kew woꝛdes, il that 1 ſhall be pla ine, 
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Phat tung is that which J both haur e lacke, 
with good will graunted, pet it is denpede 
Howniay A be recetued and put abacke, 


Alwape doing and yet vnoccupied, 


Moſt flow in that which J haue meſt applied 

Still thus to ſetze, and leſe thai I winne. 

Ind that was doon is newelt to begin, 
-Ynriches finde I wilkull pouertie, 

In great pleaſurt, liue I in heauineſſe. 

70 much kredome I lacke my libertie, 

Thus am J both in top and in diſtreſſe. 


In Paradiſe 4 ſniffer ali this paine. 


where good will is.ſ ome proofe 
l Will appere. 


Tis no fire that geues no heat, 

Though it appeate neuer ſo hot. ; 
And they that runne and cannot ſweate, 

Are very leane and dꝛy God wot, 

A perfect leche applieth his wittes, 

Co gather herbes ok all degrees, 
And keuers with their feruentkittes, 
Be cured with their contraries. | 

New wine will ſerch tofiade a vent, 
Athough the caſke be ſet ſo ſtrong, 
And wit will walke when will is dent, 
Zlthough the way be neuer ſo long. 
The Kabvets runne vnder the rockes, 

The ſnaites doe clune the higheſt towers, 
Gunpowder cleaues the ſtur dy blockes, 
2 feruent will allthinge deuoures. 

When wit with will and dingent, 
Ippliethemleiues, and match as mates, 
here can no want of reſident, 

From fozce defend the caſteli gates. 

-- Foznetfulnefſe makes little Haſte, 
And ſloth delightes to ltue fail ſoft, 
That tclieth the deaf, his tale doth walt, 
Ind is fall die that craues full off, 


] 
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Verſes written on the picture of ſir 
Iames w iltord knight. 


Las that ener death fuck vertues ſhould fozlee, | | 
A as compalt was withmhis coꝛps, whole picture is hereſce, | 
Oꝛ that it euer lay in any toꝛtunes might, 5 
Though depe dildaine to ende his life » was ſo wozthp a wight, 
Fo: ſythe he firſt began in armour to be clad, 

A wozthier champion then he was, pet England neuer had, 
And though recure be paſt, his lite to haue againe, 
et would I wiſh his woꝛthineſſe in wziting to remayne. 

hat men to minde might call, how karre he did excell, 
It all aſſaies to winne the fame, which were to long to tell. 
Ind eke che reſtleſſe race that he full oft hathrunne, 
In painfull plight from place to place, where ſeruice was to don, 
Then ſhould men well perceiue, my tale to be of trouth, 
Ind he to be the wozthieſt wight that euer nature wzought. 


{ 4 The ladicpraicth the returne of 
af. her louer abiding on 
the {cas, 


FBall I thus euer. long, and be no whit the nere, 

And hall Þ ſtill complain to thee, the which me will not heres 
Alas, ſap nay, ſay nap,and be no moe ſo dome, | 
But open thou thy manly mouth, and ſap that thou wilt come, 
That they wilt come thy woꝛd ſo ſware,if thoua liues man bee, 
The roaring hugy waues,thepthzeaten my poze ghoſt, : 
Ind tolle the vp and downe the ſeas, in daunger to beloſt. 
Shall they not make me feare that thep haneſwalowed thee? - 
But as thou art moſt ſure aliue, ſo wilt thou come tome. 

Whereby J ſhall goe ſce thy ſhip ride on the ſtrand, 

Ind think and ſap lo where he comes, and ſure here will he landt, 
And then 5 ſhalllift vp to the my litlehand, 
And thon ſhalt thinke thine heart in eaſe, in health to ſee me ſtand 
And ik thou come in dede (as Chꝛiſt the lende to doe) | 
Thoſe armes which millethee pet, ſhall than embzace the two. | 
Eche vam to euery isint, the Ugely blood ſhall ſpzed, 10 
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which now foz want ot thy glad ſight, deth ſhow full pale e dead. 

But it thou ſlip thy trouth and doe not come at all, 

3s minuts in the clok do ſtrike ſo tall foꝛ death J ſhall, 

Fro pleaſe both thy talſe hart, and rid my ſelle from wo, 
That rather had to dye tntrouth then liuckozſaben ſo, 


The meane eſtate is beſt, 


Ther doutful man hach feners ſtrange 
Ind conſtant hope is oft diſcaſde, 
Diſpaire cannot but bzede a change, 
oz fleting hartes connot be pleaſde, 
Ot all theſe bad, the beſt 4 thinck, | 
Js wel to hope, though foꝛtune ſhainke 
Deſired thiges ate not ay pꝛeſt, 
Noz thinges dented left all * 
Noꝛ new thinges to be beloued belt, 
Noz all offers to be ſet at nought, 
| Where faithful hart hath ben refuſde, tl 
The choſers wit was there abuſde. 17-5, e 
The wokull ſhlp of carefull ſpꝛite. © x6 
Fletinqg on ſeas of watling teares, | 
With ſaues of wiſhes bzoken quite, 
8 on waues of dolefuli fea reg. | 
 Byſurge of ſighes at wecke nere had RIS 


May fall no anket holde on land. n „ 9094 20 Beet 
What helpes the dyal to the blinde. 
Or cls the clocke without it ſoun d;, ls eee 
Oꝛ who by dzeames doth hope to finde 
Che hidden gold within the grounde: „ 
Shalbe as free from cares and feares, 


As he that holdes a wolfe bythe 9 — 
Ind how much mad is he that thinks 
To clime to heauen by the beames, 
What ioy alas, hath he that winks, : 
At Titan oz bis golden Creates, 
Bis iopes nat ſubiect to reaſons lawes 
That ioyetq; moꝛe then he hath cauſe, 1 X ; 
To: as the Phenix that climeth hye. 11 = 
The lunnetightiy in aſhes burneth, E 
#gains,the Favicon ſo quick of exe. 
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Sene on the grounde the net maſheth. 
Experiente therſoꝛe the meane aſfurancs 
Þ3zekcrs befoze the dont tull pleaſante. 


The louer thinkes no par ne to 
great, v herby he may ob⸗ 
tayne his ladic. 


Ach that the wap to wealth is wow. 
Ind —4 ine is pleaſure pꝛeſt. 
Why ſhould 3 than diſpaire ſo, 
Ap bewapling mine vnreſt, 
Oz let to leade my life in paine, 
So woꝛthy a ladp to obtaine. 
The liſher man doth count no care, 
EN Co caſt nets to wꝛacke oꝛ waſk, 
And in rewarde of eche mans ſhare, 
A gogen gitt is much embꝛaſt. . 
Should I then grudge in grieke oz gall, 
Chat loke at length to wheime a Whall? a 
N he poꝛe man ploweth his grounde foz gapne, 
And ſoweth his ſeede increaſe io crane, | 
And fo: therpence ok all his pain, 
Oft holdes it hap his ſede to ſane. 
F hyeſe pacient paines mp part doth ſhow, 
Co long foz touc ere that I know,, 
Ind take no ſcoꝛne to ſcape fromſkitt, © 
To fpend mp ſpꝛites to ſparemp fpech,, 
To win fo: weith the want of wil, , 
And thus foꝛ reſt to rage I reche, © 
Munning my race as rect vpzinhe, 
(Till teare ot truth appeaſe mp ptight. 
And plant wp plaint within her bzeft 
Who voatieile may reſtoze againe 
Dy harmes to health, mp ruth to teſt, 
hat laced is within her chaine, 


Foz earit ne are the griefcs fo great, 

As is the iop when loue is mee. 
Foz who couets fo high to tlime, 

As doth the bird that pitfall coke, 
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H1 who delightesſolwiktto ſwine, 
Is doththe kiſhe that ſcapes the hoke, 
theſe had neuer entred wo, 

ow mought they haue reioiſed ſo: 
But pet alas pe louers all, 

r hat here my top thus leſſe retopee, 
udge not amps what ſo befall, 

n me there lleth no power of chopſe, 
tis but hope that doth me moue, 

ho ſtanderd bearcr is to lone, 

On whole enſigne when Þ behold, 
ſcethe ſbadow of her hape, 
ithin my faith fo faſt 7 fold, 


Though d2ede J die,th2oaght hope ſcape, 


Thus caſe and wo full oft J finde, 


What will you moze the knoweth mp mynde, . 


Of a nec maried ſtudientthat 
plaicd faſt or loſe, 


A Studient at his bokeſo placed. 

That weich he might haue wonne, 
From boke to wife did klete in haſt, 
From welth to wo to runne 
Now, whe hath plated a frater cat, 5 
edinte iugling firſt beconne? — 


In knitting ofhimſcife ſu faſt, 


Himſelfe he hath vndoone, 


Themeanceſtare isto be 
accompted the beſt. 


Vo crat᷑ ih caftesto ſtete his boate, 


Ind ſatelp ſcoutes the flattering tiood, 


He catteth not the greateſt waucs, 


Foz wh, that way were nothing good. 
Se tieteth on the crooked ſhoꝛe, 2 


Leſt harme him happe awaptung left, » - 


Bat wines away betwene t A 
as whs.woulde lay the meant in bell, .. 
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Who waltethon the golden meane, Jene 
| De put tn point of fickernes, Arte 
Dudes not his head in ſluttiſh coates, 
Me ſhzeudes himſelfe in filthines- 
Ne ſittes a loft in hie eſtate, 
Where hatefu! hartes enuie his chance, 
But wiſely walkes betwixt them twaint, 

Ne pꝛoudlip doth himſelfe auance, 
The hiqheſt tree in alt the wood 
s tikeſt rent with bluſtring windes, 
higher hall the greater fall | 
4 Such chance haue pꝛoude and lofty mindes. 
* When Tuppiter from hye doth thzeat, 

With moꝛtall mace and dint of thunder 
The byeſt hilles been batered eft, 
| When they ſtode ſtili that ſtoden vnder, 
| 1 Che man whoſe hed with wit is kraught 
* n wealth will feare a wozſer tide 

When foꝛtune failes diſpatreth nought, 
But conſtantip doth Ltit adide. 
Fox he that ſendeth griſelp ſtormes 
With whithing windes and bitter blaſtes 

F Ind fowlth with haile the wimers face, 
And krotes the ſoile with hoꝛp froſtes, 
Eeuen he adawth the fozce of colde, 

T he ſpꝛinge in ſendes with ſamer hote, 
The ſame full oft to Hoꝛmy hartes 
Is cauſe of bale, of ioy the roote. 
Not alwaies ii though ſo be now, * | 
when cloudes ben dztuen,then rides the racks, 
Phebus the freſhe neſhootech Nitl, © 

Somtime he harpes his muſe to wake, 
Stand ſtit therfoꝛe, pluck vp thy hart, 
| Loſe not thy poꝛt though foztune aile. 
| Sgainc whay winde doth ſetue at wl. 
Cake hede tohie to hoyle thy ſale, + Vs 


l Vp 

I he louer refuſed, lameuteth ban 

q his eſtare, | 4.443 | * 
4 KL ent mp loue to loſſe, and gaged mp lyfe in vaine, WS: > 
5 1 If hate f̃oꝛ lone and death tos life of iouers be the gaine, Out 
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Ind curſe I may bp conrſe,the place eke tpme and howze, 
That nature kyꝛſt in me dyd fourmeto be a liues creature. 
Dith that J muſt abſent mp ſelfe ſo ſecretly, 
n place deſert, where neuer man my ſecretes ſhall eſpye, 
In dolpag of mp dapes among the beaſtes ſo bꝛute, 
who with their tonges map not bewꝛay the ſecrets of my ſate, 
No I inlpketo them may once to moue mp mynde, | 
But gaſe on them, and they on me, as beaſtes are wont of kynde, 
Thus ranging as refulde,to reache ſome place ok reſt, 
Il tuffe of heate, mp nayles vnnocht as to ſuch ſemeth beſt 
That wander by their witteg, dekourmed ſo to be, 
That men map ſap, ſuch one may turſe the time he kyꝛſt gan ſee 
The beauty of her fate, her ſhape in ſuch degree, 
as God himleite may not diſcerne one place mended to be. 
Noz place it in iyke place, my fanſie foꝛ to pleaſe, 
Who would become a heardinans hyꝛe, one howze to haue of caſe, 
Wherby J might reſtoꝛe to me ſome ſtedkaſtneſſe, 
That haue mo thoughts heapt in mp hed, the like map lõg diſgelle, 
Is okt to thzowe me downe vpon the earth ſo colde, 
wheras with teares moſt rufa! lp,mp ſozowes doe vnkolde. 
Ind in beholding them, J chiekiy call to mynde, 5 
what woman could kinde in her heart, ſuch bonding fs2 to bynde. 
Then raſheip fourth I pede, to caſt me from that care, 4 
1 pke as the by2de foz foode doth flye, and lighteth in the ſnare, © 
From whence Imap not meue, vntill my race be ronne, "2 
So trained is mp truth thzoughher þ thinkes my life wel wonne. 
Thus toſſe I too and fro in hoape tohauerelicfe, 9 
But in the fine J finde not ſo, it doubleth but my grieke. a 
Wherfoze J will mp want a warning koꝛ tobe, 
Unto all men, wiſhing that they, a myzrour make of me. 


The felicitie ofa mynde imbracing vertue, 
that beholdeth the wretched delyres 
of the worlde, 


V pen dꝛedtul ſwelling ſeas, thzough bepſteous windy blaſtes, 
44+ otoſſe the ſhips;that all foꝛ nought ſerues anker,ſaile,and - 
who takes not pleaſure then,ſafety on ſhoꝛe to reſt, (maſtes. 
and ſee with dꝛede and depe diſpayꝛe, how ſhipmen are diſtrelt. 
Not that we pltaſure take, when others kelen ſm art. 
Dur gladnes groweth to ſee their e pet to feele N 
t. 0 


Songes 


Delight we take alſo well ranged in aray, ; 
when armies meete to ſee the fight. yet free be from this kray. 
But pet among the reſt, no dy may match with this, 
Taſppꝛe vnto the temple hye where wildome thzoned is. 
Dekended with the ſawes of hozp heads expert, 
which clere it kepe from etrours mitt. that might the truth 8 
r tom whence thou maiſt ioke downe,and ſee as vnder toote, 
Mans wãdꝛing will a douttul life fro whẽce they toke their roote, 
Dow ſome by wit contend by pzowes ſome to ryſe, 
Y iches and rule to gaynt and holde. is all that men deuyſe. 
D miſcrable mpndes,o hartes in folly dent, 
why ſee pou not what b!tndneſle in this wzetchedlyfets ſpent? 
Body deuopdeof griefe,mpnde free from care and drede, 
Is all and ſame that nature craues, wherwith our lpke tokeede, 
So that foz natures turne fewe thinges may well ſutkiſe, 
Wolour and grtefe clene to expell, and ſome delight ſurpzile. 
pea and it kalleth ott,that nature moze content, 
Is with the lefle, then whenthe moz2 to cauſe delight is ſpent, 


All worldly pleaſures vace, 


TB e winter with his grieſly ſtoꝛmes no lenger dare abpde, 

The pleaſant graſle with luſtp grene, the earth hath newly dyde 
The trees haue ſeues, the bowes don ſpꝛed, new changed is 5 pers 
The water bzokes are cleane fork down, pleaſant bakes appere. 


The ſpꝛing is come, the goodly ntinphesnow daũce in euery place, 


Thus hath the pere molt pleaſantly of late pchaungve his face, 


Doape foz no immoꝛtalitie, for wealth will wearc awap, 


as we may lcatzc by cucry pere,pea howers of euery dap. 

Foꝛ Zephirus doth mollifp the colde and bluſtring windes, ; 
The ſomers dꝛought doth take awap the ſpꝛing out of out minds. 
And pet the ſomer cannot laſt but once mult ſtep aſpde, 

fur hen Autumne thinkes to kepe his place, but Tutumn cãnot bids 
4; 02 whẽ he hath bzought furth his kruits, e ſtut᷑t p varnes w coꝛn, 
hen winter cates and empties all, and thus is I utumne worn. 
Ehen hoꝛp froſtes poſſeſſe y place, then tẽpeſtes woꝛk much harme 
Typen rage of ſtoꝛzmes done make al cold, which ſomer had made ſo 
Wherfoꝛe tet nu man put his truſt in that, that will decay (warui 
oz llipper wealth will not continue, pleaſure will weare a wap. 

Ad when that we haue loſt our lyt᷑e, and lye vnder a tone, 
What are we then? we ate but carth, then is our pleaſure gone. No 


Js, 
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Ho man can ten what God almight of enerp wight doth call, 

Ho man can ſap to dap I liue, tyll mozne my lyfe ſhall laſt, Y 
Fo: when thou ſhalt bete thy iudge ſtandts recetuethy dome, K 
what ſentence Minos dat pꝛonounce that muſt of thee become. . 
Then ſhall not noble ſtocke and bloud redeme thee fro his handeg, 
Noꝛ ſugred talke wich eloquence ſhallooſe thee from his bandes. 
Noz vet thy pte voꝛigytlot led can helpe thee out of hell, 

Foz wha deſcendeth downe ſo depe, muſt there abyde and dwell, 
Diana could not thence del uer chaſt Oppolitus, 

Noz Theſeus could not call to lyt᷑e his tend Perithougg 
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A complaint of the loſſe of 
libertie by loue. 


E ſeeking reſt, vnreſt T kinde, 
I fynde that wealth is cauſe ot᷑ wo, 
Wo woꝛth the time that J enclynde 
To fixt in mynde her beauty ſo. 
That dap ve darkened as the night 
Let furious rage it cicane deuoure, 
Neſunne noz Moonc therin geue light, 
But it conſume with ſtreame and ſwowie. 
Let no ſmall byꝛdes ſttapne fourth their vopes 
With pleaſant tunes, ne pet no bealt, 
Fpnde cauſe wherat he map retopce 
That day when chaunced myne vnrell. 
Wherm alas, from me was raught 
Mpne owne free choyce ond quiet mynde, 
My lyke mp death in balance bꝛaught, | 
and reaſon raſde though barke and rinde. * 
And J as pet in floure of age, 1 
Both wit and wul did ſtill aduaunce, 
Apto reũiũ that burning rage, N 
But when J darte then dyd 7 glaunce. 
Nothing to me dyd ſeme ſo hoe, 
In myndt J could it ſtrait attaine, 
Fanſp perſwaded me therby, 
Loue to euleme a thing moſt vayne. 
But as the byꝛde vpon ihe bꝛper, 
Toth pzicke and pzopne her without care, 


J. ii 


Songes 
Not knowing alas (pooze foole) how nere 
She is vnto the kowlers ſnare. 
S0 2 _—_ diſceiffalli truſt, 
Did not miſtruſt ſuch wokull happe, 
Tyll eruell loue ere that Þ wilt 
had caught me in his caretull trappe. 
Then dyd 7 feele and partly znowe 
how litie foꝛce in me did raygne, 
So ſoone to pelde to ouerthꝛowe 
So frapleto flit from iop to papne. 
Foz when in wealth will dyd meleade, 
Ok livbertie to hopſe mp ſaple, 
To hale at ſhete, and caſt mp leade, 
J thought f tee chopſe would ſtill pzenaple. 
In whoſe calme ſtreames J ſailde ſo karre, 
No raging ſtoꝛme had in reſpect, 
UVntill J raiſde a goodlp ſtarre, 
=», LFoherto mp courſe J did direct. | 
In whoſe pzoſpect in dolefull wyſe, 
PWMyp tackle faplde,mp cumpaſſe bꝛake, 
Thꝛough hote deſpꝛes ſuch ſtoꝛmes did ryſe, 
That ſterne and top went all to wzake. 
Oh cruell hap, oh fatall channce, 
O koꝛtune why wer thou vnkynde, 
without regard thůs in a traunce, 
To treue from me mp topfull mynde. 
J Where J was free now mult J ferue, 
Where J was loſe now am J bound, 
In death mp lyfe J do pꝛeſerue, | 
as one though apzt with many a wounde. 


A praiſe of his La- 
dye. ; 
6 Eue place yon Ladies and be gone. 
Boaſt not pour ſelues at all, 
Foꝛ here at hande appꝛocheth one, 
Whoſe face will ſtapne pou all. 
The vertue of her liuelp lookes 
Excels the pzecions ltone, 
wiſhe to hane none other bookes 


iſ 14, 5 wh 


rr | FCN ee 


moi OO. Loſf 


and Sonettes. © 


In eche ofher two chziſllaliepes, 
Smpleth a naked boy, 

It would pou all in heart ſuffiſe 
To ſee that lampe of iope. 

x thinke nature hath loſt the moulde, 
Where ſhe her ſhape did take, 

Oꝛ cls J doubte ik nature coulde 
So fapꝛe a creature make. 

She map be wel comparde 1 
Jinto the Phenix kinde, . 
whole like was neuer ſcene noz heard, #4 
That any man can fynde, 

In lyfe ſhe is Diana chaſt, 

In tronth Menelopep, | 
Jn wo0zd and eke in dede ſtedfaſt, 5 Bs. 
what will you moze we ſay, 

Ik all the wozld were fought lo karre, 
who could finde ſuche a wight, 

Her beauty twinkleth lyke a tarre 
within the froſtp nyght. 

Her roſeall colour comes and goes, 
with ſuch a comelp grace, 

Moxe ruddier too, then doth the role, 
within her liuely face. 

At Bacchus feaſt none ſhall her mete, 
Neatno wanton playe, | 
Noz gaſing in an open ſtrete, 

Noꝛ gadding as a ſtrap. 

The modeſt mpzth that ſe doth vie, 
Is mixt with ſhamefaſtneſſe, * 
All vpce ſhe doth wholp refuſe, | 

and hatcth pdleneſſe. 

O 102d it is a woꝛld to lee, 

How vertue can repapꝛe, 
and decke in her ſuch honeltte, 
whom nature made ſo fapze, YZ 

Truelp ſhe doth as fatte excebe, | 3 
Our women now a dapes, 4 
as doth the Jelifloure, a wede, 3 
and moꝛe a thouſand wayes. 1 

How might J doe to get a graffe, 
Ok thys vnlpotced tree? 


Soroes 


For all the reft are playne but chaffe, 
»btchſceme good cozne to bee. 

1. This gyft alone 5 ſhall her gene, 
when dead doth what he can, 

fi | Her honeſt fame ſhall liut, 


within the mouth ok man. 


The poore eſtate to be holden 
for beſt. 


| 
| Exveriente now doth ſhew what God vs taugt befoze, 
. Deſpꝛed pompe is vayne, and ſeldome doth it laſt. | 
| Who climbes to raigne with ktnges,map rue his kate fullſoze, 
15 Alas the wofull end that comes with care full faſt, 
©, Betect him doth tenoune, bis pompe full lowe is caſt, 
VDeceiued is the by;d by ſwetene ſſe of the call, 
Prpell that pleaſant taſt, wherin is bptter gall. 
uch as with oten cakes in pooze eſtate abydes, 

df carehanethcy no cure, the crab with myꝛth they roft. 
Yoze caſe frele they then thoſe,that fro their height downeflides, 

xetſſe doth bzede theyꝛ wo,thep ſayle in Scillas coſt, 
acmayning in the ſtoꝛnies till ſhip and all be ioſt. 
Derue God therfoze thou pooꝛe, foꝛ lo, thou liueſt in reſt, 

Elchue the golben hall, thy patched houle is belt, 


The complaynt of Theſtilis 
amid the deſert 


wood, 


'T Heſlilis a ſely man, when loue did him fozfake, 


In monriuing wiſe, amid the wods thus gan his plaint to make 
Ah wokull man( quod he) allen is thy — 4 — , 


and pine awap with care nil tzoughtes,vnto thy lone bnknowne 
Chy lady thte foꝛſakes wi om thou didN Lone lo, a 


That ay to her thou wer afrend,and to thy leite a fo, yelo | 
t lo⸗ 
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and Sonetres. 


0. 65 .. 

:loners tha: haue loft pour heartez deſpꝛed chopfe, 

nent with me my cruel happe, and helpe my trembling voice 
was neuer man that ſtoode ſo great in foztuneg grace, * A 
Nox with his fwetc alas to deare poſſeſt ſo hpgh a place, Wh 
3s J whoſe ſimple heart aye thought himſeit fu1t ſure, * 
But now J ſes hye ſpꝛinging tydes they may not ay endure. 1 
She knowes my gyltleſſe heart, and pet ſhe lets it ppne N 
Ok her vntrue pꝛokeſſed loue, ſo feble is the twpne, 
what wonder is it than, if J berent my heares, 3 
end crauing death continnally do bathe mp ſelfe in teares. . 
when Creſus king of Lide was caſt in cruel bandes. W 
And pelded goodes and lile alſo into his enemtes handen. e 
What tonge could tell his wo, vet was his griet much leile 1 
Chen mine, koꝛ I haue loſt my loue which unght my wee redꝛeſſe. e 
ye woodes that ſhꝛoude my lims gene now pour hollow ſouade, 1 
That pc mayhelpe me to bewaple the cares that me confound, 
pe rtuers reft a whyle and ſtay the ſtreames that runne, in 
Rew Theſti!ts molt wokull man that reſtes vnder the ſarine, n 
Craſpoꝛt mp ſighes pe wynde vnto nip pleaſant for, 5 
My trickling te ares ſhall witg eile beate ofthis my cenel! ot. 
O happy man wer J. it al the govdes agtetd, 
That now the ſyſtets th:ee ſhoald cut in twaine mp katall chede 
Kill lpke withe loue (31! ende, Þ here reſygne al top, A 
Thy piealant ſwete Jnow amt, whoſe tacke bz*deg mine annoy 

are well mp deare therkoꝛe farc well to me wel knowne, 0 
f that I dye it ſwalbe (atoe that thou hait liagne typne owne. 


An aunſs er of 
comfort. 


THeſtitis thou fely man, hy doſt thou fo complapne, 

At nedes thy loue wil thee fezſake, thy mourning is in vapne. 
Fo: none can toꝛce the ſtreames againſt cheir courte co runne, 
No2 pet vnddiiling loue wich fares 52 warling can be won. 
Ceale tijouthec loze thy plamtes, et hope thy ſozewes eate, = 
The ſhip:iẽ though their ſaples be rent, pet hope to cape th? teas 
c hough ſtrange {he ſems a whue, pet thing; te will not change. 
Good cauſes deine a ladies lout, ſonit time to ſeme tul Arange. 

J. uli. 220 


onges 


Ho louer that hath wit, dut can foꝛeſee ſuch ſuch happe, 
That no wight can at wiſh oz will ſlepe in his ladies lapp e. 
Achilles foz a tyme fapze Bziſes did fozgo, 


; Though he, and loners al, in loue ſharpe ſtormes do finde, 
F 2d chin not thou pooꝛe Theſtilis, though thy loue ſeme vnkind, 


Ah thinke her graffed lone cannot fo ſone decay, 
Bye ſpꝛinges map teaſe from ſwelling ſtill, but neuer dꝛye away. 
Okt ſtoꝛmes of louers pꝛe, do moze their ioue encreaſe, 

ö As ſhyning ſunne rekreſhe the frutes, when raining gins do ceaſe. 

when ſpꝛuiges are waxen lowe, then mull they flowe agarne, 

So ſhall thy hart aduaunced be, to pleaſure out of payne. 
when lacke ok thy delight molt bitter grief apperes, 

i Thinke on Ettaſcus wozthy loue. that laſted thyzty yeres, 
Which could not long atchene,his heartes deſpzed chopce, 
N pet at the ende he founde rewarde, that made him to reiopce. 

4 Since he ſo long in hope with pacience did remapne, 
Cannot thp feruent loue fozbeare thy lone a month oꝛ twaine? 
Admit ſhe minde to chaunge and nedes will thee fozgo, 

EL there no moe may thee delyght but ſhe that paines thee ſoz 
heſtilis dꝛaw to the towne and lone as thou haſt done, 

In tyme thou knoweſt by faithfull loue,as good as ſhe is wonnt. 
And leane the defert woodes and wapling thus alone, 

And ſeke to ſalue thy ſoze els where, it all her loue be gone, 


I he louer praieth pittie ſhe ing that 
nature hath taught his dog as it 
ve er to {ue for the ſame 
by kiſſing his ladies 
handes. 


N ture that taught my ſely dog god wat 
Euen foꝛ my ſake to like where J do loue, 

Fnfczcedhim wher as my lady fat, 

with humble ſute befozc her falling flat. 

As inhis fozt he might her pzap and moue 

To tut vpon his loꝛd and not kozgeat, 

Ehe ſtedlaſt faith he beareth her, and loue, 

Willing her hand whome He coulde not remote, 


Pet did they mete with ioy againe. Then thinke thou mayſt do ſo. 


Away 


and Sonettes 


2 way that would foz frowning noz foꝛ thꝛeat 
Is though he would haue ſayd in my behoue, 
Pity my loꝛd pour ſlaue that doth remapne, 
Leſt by his death, you gyltleſſe ſlay vs twayne. 


F. 69. 


Of his ring ſent to his 
ladie. 


* 


FInce thou my ring mayſt go, where J ne may, 
Since thou matſt ſpeake where J mult holde mp peace, 

Say vnto her that is mp lines ſtay EIN 

Grauen within which J do here expzeſle, 

That ſooner ſhall the ſunne not ſhine by dap, 

Zud with the raine the floodes ſhall waxen leſſe, 

Soner the tree the hunter ſhall beorap, 

Then J koz change, oꝛ choyce of other lone, 

Toeuer feke mp fanſp to remoue. 


The changeable ſtate 


of louers. 


E Dx that a reftteſſehed muſt ſome what hane in vre 
where with it may acquainted be, as falcon is with lure 
- Fanſp doth me awake out of my dꝛowiy ſtepe, 
In ſeing how thelitle mouſe, at night begins to crepe, 
So the deſpꝛous man, that longes to catche his pꝛay, 


In ſpying how to watche his tyme, lyeth lur king (till by dag. 


In hoping fo: to haue, and fearing foz to finde : 


The ſalue that ſhould recure his ſoꝛe, a ſoroweth but the minde. I 


Such is the gupſe of lone, and the vncertapne (tate, 
That Come ſhould haue their hoped hap, and other harde cefate: 
Thar ſome ſhould ſeme to top in that thepnenerhad, 
Ind ſome again ſhall frown as faſt, where cauſeleſſe they be lad. 
Such trades do louers vle, when they be moſt at large. 


That guyd the ſtere when they the ſelueg lye fettred in the barge, | 


The greneſſe ot my pouth cannot therofexpzcſle, | 
The pꝛoceſſe, ſoꝛ by pꝛoofe vnkno wen, all this is but by gefſc, 
Wherfoze J hold it beſt, in tune to hold mp peace, 
But wanton will it canner hold, oꝛ make my pen to ceale, 
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Sonves 


pen of no anaple,a fruit!cſelabour eke, 

* croubled Hed with fanſics fraught, doth paine it felfe toſcke, 
nd if perhaps my woo2des of none auaile do pꝛicke 

1 Such as do fele the hidden harmes J woald not they ſhow'd kicks 

70 As cauſeleſſe me to blame which thinketh them no harme, 

Aube I ſeme by others fpze,ſometune iy leit to watme. 

which clertiy 


F denye,as giltleſſe of that crpme, | 
Ind though wong deemde AI betherin, truth it will trpe in tyme, 


A praiſe of Audley, 


ö 1 Ben Ludlep had run out his race, and ended wer his dayen, 
His fame ſtept foꝛth & bad me weite of him ſom woꝛthy praiſe 
what ipfe he lad, what actes he dib, his vertues and good name, 
I Wherto IA calde ſaʒ true repoꝛt, as witnes to the lame, 
© — Well boznehe was, well bet by Kind, whole mind did neuer ſwerue 
©. > Þſkilfyil head,a valtant hart, a ready hand to ſeru?, 

I Bzought vp and tramnde in feates of war long time beyond 5 ſeas, 
| Calde home agayn to ſerue his pʒince, whõ (ill he ſought to pieaſe. 
what turnay was there he refuſde, what ſeruice did he ſhoon? 

where he was not noꝛ his aduice,what great cxploite was doon: 
n towne a Lambe, in fiide full fierce, a Lyon at the nede, 
In ſobze wit a Kalomon, pet one of Bectozs ſebe. 
Chen ſhame it wer that any tong ſhould now defame his dedes, 
hat in his lpfe a mirrour was to all that him ſuccedes. 
Mo pooꝛe eitate noꝛ hye renowne his nature could peruart, 
20 hard miſchance that him befill could moue his conſtant hart. 
Thus long he ſliued, oued ofall as one miſipkte of none, 
And where he went who calde him not the gentle Paragon. 
But courſe ot᷑ kinde doth cauſe eche krute to fall when it is rype, 
And ſpttekul deach wil ſuffer none to ſcape his grieuous grype. 
Pet though the ground receiued haue his cozps into her wombe, 
This Epitaphe pgraue in bꝛaſſe, ſhal ſtand vpon his tombe. 
o here he lpes that hated vpce, and vertuous lyf imbzad, 
du name in earth. his ſpzitc abo ue, deſerues to be well plaſt. 


| Tyme tryeth trueth. 


che thing J ſee hath tyme, which tyme mult trye my trut ; 
F Which trueth deſerues a ſpecial trait, on wank Fevthrs groe 
Ind trendſhip mop not faile where fatttztumeſſe is found, 2 
nd 
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Ind faithfulneſle (full of fraite,and krutttun thinges be ſound, 
Ind ſound is good at pzoofe,and J. is pzince of pꝛayſe. 

and pꝛecious pꝛaiſe is ſuch a 5 e, as ſeldome ner detapeg. 

Ill a c MN TS 1 mos time I muſt abpde, 
ow ſhou :bly e crane till cymemp tru 

yy as J found a tpme to fall in fanſtes — ne dane 


So J dot wiſh a luckp time foz to declare tie ſamie. 
H fhap may aunſwer hoape,and hoape may haue his hyze, 
Then ſhall mp heart ſſe in peace, the time that I dely;e, 


| Thelouer refuſed of his louc, 
embraceth vertue, 


yothfull peres are paſt, 

M LA4 iopfull dapes are gone, 
My ipfert map nocla't, 
My graue and 4 am one, 
My mpzth and iopes are fled, 
and J a man in wo, 
Deſpꝛous to be ded, 
My mtlchicke to koꝛgo. 

I burnc and am a colde, 
9010 ampddes the fpcr, 


ſce ſhe doth witholde 
hat is mp molt deſpꝛe. 

J ſee my helpe at hande, 
ſee my lpke alſo, 

ſee where ſhe doth ſtande 
at is my deadly fo. 

ſee how ſhe doth lee, 
and pet ſhe wilde blynde, 

I ſee in helpyng me, 

She ſekes and will not fpnde, 
ſee how lhe doth wzye, 
When J begpnne ko mone, 

ſee when J come npe, 

ow fapne ſhe would be gone. 
ſee what wil ve mo2e, 

Dye will me gladly kill, 

no pou ſhall tee the foꝛe 
That ſhe ſhall haut her wills 
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: Songes 
J cannot liue with ſtones, 
t is to hard a foode, 


I wilde dead gt ones 
To doe my lady good. 


The picture of a louer. 


ZEholde my picture here wel poztraped foz the nones, 

with heart conſumed and falling fleſhe,behold the very bones. 
Whoſe cruel chaunce alas, and deſteny is ſuch, . 
Dnely betauſe J put my truſt in ſome folke all to muche. 
Foꝛ ſince the tyme that did enter in thys pyne, 
Ineuet ſawe the ryſing ſunne but with my weping eyen, 
Noz pet J neuer heard ſo ſwete a voyce oꝛ ſounde, 
But that to me it dyd encreaſe the dolour ot my wound. 
Noꝛ in ſo ſoft a bedde,alas I neuer lay, 
But that it ſemed hard to me 02 euer it was dap. 
Pet in this body bare, that nought but like retaynes, a 
Ahe ſtrength wherof cleane paſt away, the care pet ſtill remapnes. 
Like as the cole in flame doth ſpend it ſelfe pou lee, ö 
To vaine and wꝛetched cindꝛe duft till it conſumed bee. 
So doth this hope ot mpne enfozce my feruent ſute, 
CTo make me foꝛ to gape in vapne, whilſt other cate the frnite, 
And ſhall do tyll that death doth gene me ſuch g grace, 
To rid thisſely wofull ſpzite cut ofthis dolefull caſe, 
And then would God wer wait in ſtone oz tis in leade, 
This Epitaph vpon my graue, to ſhew why J am dead, 
Here lyeth the louer lo, who foꝛ the lone he aught, 
alpue vnto his ladte dere. his death therbp he caught. 
And in a ſhielde of blacke, io here hys armes appeares b 
with weping eyes as pon map ſee, well poudzed all with teates, 
Lo here pou map bcholde,aloft vpon hys bꝛeſt, | 
a womans hand ſtrapning the hart ol him that loued her beſt, 
Fherfczc ali pou that vou ſee this cops foꝛ loue that ſtarues, 
Example make vnto pou all, that thankeleſſe loners ſarues. 


Otthedeath of Philips, 
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J Ewaple with me all pe that haue pꝛokeſt ä 
D Ot mulike tharte, by touch of coarde oz winde, 


and Sonettes 


Lapdowne pour lutes and let pour gytterns refl, 
hiltps is dead whole iyke pon cannot fpnde, 

Bf muſike much exce ding all the reſt, 

Muſes therkoꝛe of foꝛce now mult pe weſt 
our pleaſant notes into another ſounde, 

Lhe ſtring is bzoke,the lute isdiſpoſſeſt, 

The hande is colde,the body tn the ground, 

The lowꝛing lute lamenteth now therfoze, 


Nhilips her krende that can het touche no moze. 


That all thing ſometime finde 
eaſe oftheyr paine, ſave 
onelj the loucr, 


7 See there is no ſozt | 
Ofthinges that line in grieke, 
Which at ſome time may not reſozt 
wheras they haue reliefe, 
The ſtricken Dere by kinde 
Ok death that ſtandes in awe, 
Foz his recure an herbe can kynde, 
The arrowe to withdzawe. 
The chaſed Dere hath lople, 
To coole him in hisheate, ä 
The Ffle after his werp tople, 
In ſtable is vp ſet. 
The cony hath his caue, 
The litle byꝛd his neſt, we 
From heate æ cold thẽſelues to ſane, 
at all times as thep liſt. | 
The Owie wtth keble ſight, 
Lyeslurking in the leaues, 
The ſparrow in the froſtp night 
Map ſhꝛoude her in the eaues. 
But wo to me alas, | 
In ſunne noz pet in ſhade, 
cannot find a refting place, 
burden to vnlade. - 
But dap bp dap ſtill beares 
The burden on mp backe, + 


— 
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| | Sonves 
With wep! 


ng epen and watrp teares, 
To holde my hope abacke. 

All thinges 3 ſee haue place, 

Whe rin they bowe oz bende, 
Dane this alas my wofull caſe, 


ich no where fpndeth ende. 


Thaſſaute of Cupide vpon the fort | 
v here the louers hart lay woun- | 
ded, and how he was taken. 


7 7/ Hen Cupide ſcaltd fyꝛſt the fort 
wherin mp heart lap wounded ſoze, 

"He batrp was of ſuch a fozt 

N hat q muſl pelde oz dye theri9?e. 
T'here ſaw I love vponthe wall, 

Dow he bis banncr dyd dpſplap, 

Flarme alarine he gan to call, 

nd badc his ſouldiours kepe aray. 

The armes the which that Cupid? bare, 

Pere pearccd neartes with teares beſpꝛent. 

In (itaer and ſable to dcclare 

The ledfaſt lout he alwapes niene, 

There myght pou ſec his hand all del. 

In colours, like to whyte and blacke, 

With powder and with pellets pꝛeſt, 

” To dꝛing the fozt to ſpople and ſacke. 
Goodwill the mailter of the ſhot, 
Stoode in the rampy2e braue and pꝛoude, 

| 4 ſpence of powder he ſpared not, 
ſlaulte aſſaulte to crye aloude. 
There myght pou heare the cannons roze 
Eche piece dylcharged a loners locke, 
Which had the power to rent, and toze 
In any place wheras thep tocke. 
Ind encn wich the trumpets ſowne, 
The ſcaling ladders were vp ſet, 
and beauty walked vp and downe, 
with bow in hand and arrowes whet, 
Then fyz\t deſyꝛe began to fcale 
and ſþzowded him vader his targe, 


and Sonettes 


gone the worthielt of them all, 
and apteſt fo: to geue the = 

Thenpulhed ſouldiers with theyz ppkes 
and holbarders w'th handy Ntrokes, 
The hargabuſhe tu fl-ſhe it ightes, 
and dims the apꝛe with miſty ſmokes. 
And as it is now ſouldiers vſe, 
when ſhot and powder gins to want, 
J hanged vp mp flagge of truce, 
and pleaded koꝛ my lyues graunt. 

When kant thus had mad? her bzeache, 
and beauty entred with her bande, 
With bagge and baggage ſely wzetch, 
I pelded into beauties hand. 

Then beau y bad to blewe retrete, 
and euerp ſouldiour to retpꝛe, 
and mercy myide with ſpebe to fet 
Me captive bound as pꝛiſoncr. 

Madame(quod J) ſith that this day 
Hath ſerued pou at all aſſapes, 
Apelde to vou without delap, 
Here of the foztreſſe ali the kapes, 

Ind ſith that J haue been the marke, 
at whom pou ſhot at with pour epe, 
Nedes malt pou with pour handp warke, 
Oz ſalue my loze 0z let me dye. 


The aged louer renoun- 
ceth loue. 


] Lothe that J dyd lone, 
Jn pouth that F thought ſwets, 
Es time requiresfo: iny behour, 
Me thinkcs they are not mete. 
Wy lultes they doe me leaue, 
My kanlles all are fled, 
and tract of titre begynnes to weaus 
Grap heates vpon mp hed. 
F 02 age with ſteaung ſteppes 
Hath clawde we wich his croncht, 
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Ind luſty lpfe away ſhe leapes 

as there had been none ſuch, 

| My mule doth not delight 

; Me as ſhe dpd befoze, 

"18 My hand and pen are not in plight. 
| 
| 


as they haue been of poze. 
Fo: reaſon me denpes 
| This vouthip pdle ryme, 
f and day by dap to me ſhe cryes, 
| Leaue of theſe topes in tyme. 
| he wzinkles in mp bzowe., 
4 The fut towes in mp face, 
15 Say lymping age will lodge hym now, 
| where pouth mull geue him place. 
The harbinger of death, 
To me ̃ ſee him ride, 
The couch, the cold, the gaſping bzeath 
Doth byd me to pꝛoupde | 
A pickeax and a ſpade, | 
and eke a ſhzowding ſhete, 
a houſe of clap foz to be made, 
-F 02 ſuch a geaſt moſt mete. 
Me thinkep I heare the clarke 
That knoles the carefull knell, 
and vyddes me ſcane my wofull ware 
Ere nature me compel. | 
+ Sp kepers knit the knot, 
Chat pouth did laugh toſkozne. 
Pk me that cleane ſhalbe fozgot, 
a gs J had not been bozue. 
Thus muſt J pouth geue vp, 
whoſe badge J long dpd weare, 
To them J yelds the wanton cup, 
That bettet may it beare. erty 
4 o here the harechedſkull, | 
7; whole balde ſigne J know, 
That ſtouping age awap ſhall pult, 
which ponuthfull yercs did ſowe. 
Foꝛ beauty with her band 
Theſe croked cares hath wzought 
and ſhipped me into the land 


From! whence J \pz\t was bzoaghe.. 


Ls 
! 
; 
| 
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Ind pe that byde behind e, 
aue ye none other truſt. 

tis ye ot clap were caſt by kynd, 
Ks ſhall xe waſte to duſt, 


Of the lady wentworths 
death. 


TO line to dye, and dye to tine againe, 

uh good renowne of fame well led befoze 
here lpeth ſte that learned had the loze, 
Whom if the perſect vertues woulden dapne, 
To be ſet furth with fople of wozidip grace, 
Was noble boꝛne, and mat cht in noble race, 
TLoꝛd Wentwozthes wike, noz wanted fo attaprie 
In natures gittes, her pꝛapſe among the reſt, 
But that that gaue her pꝛayſe aboue the beſt 
ot kame, her wedlockes chaſt nen durſt diſtapne 
dherin with child, deluering of her wombe 
Thiitimelp biith hath bzought them both in tombe, 
So lett ſhe life by death to line againt. 


The louer accuſing [ is loue for het 
vnfaitlifulneſſe purpoſeth 


to liue in libertie. 


'T Ye ſmoky ſighes the bitter teares, 
That J in vainc haue waſted, 
The bzoken ſlepes,the woe and fcarcs, 
(That long in me haue laſted, 
T he loue and all J owe to thee, 
Here J renounct aud make me free. 
which frcdome 1 haue by thy guplt, 
And not by my deſeruing, 
Since lo vnton 1 — wilt 
ot toue, but ſtill de ſweruing N 
o leaue me of which was thine owne, 
Wrthout cauſe why as ſhalbe knowne. 
The fruites were fapze the which did grows Ng 


i. N onges 
within thy garden planted, | 
The leaues were grene ot etierp bongh, 
And moyſtare nothing wanted, 
et 92 the bloſomes gan fall, 
he catetpiller waſled all. | 
@ by hodte was the garden place, 
And ſugered wooꝛdes it beareth, 
The bloſſomes all thy fatth it was, 
Which as the canker weareth 
he catzrpilter is the ſame, 
That hath wonne thee and loſt thy name, 

7 mcane the loner loued now, 
By thy pꝛetenced folp, 
Which will pꝛoue like, thou ſhalt find how 
Tinto a tree of holip 
That barke and bearp beares alwayes, 
The one, by:dcsfedes, the other ſlapcs. ä 
And right well mighleſt thou haue thy wiſh, 
Ok th loue new acquaynted. 
Foꝛthou art lie vnto the diſhe, 
That Adzianus painted. 
herin were gropes poztrapd ſo fapze, 
* (That fowles ſoꝛ foode did there repapze, 
 Buf J am lpke the beaten fowle, 
That from the net eſcaped, 
And thou art lyke the rauening owle, 
{That all the night hath waked, 
Foꝛ none entent but to betray, 
The ſleping fowle befoze the dap, 
Thus bath tip loue ben vnto me, 
Ag pl-aſant and commodious, 
Xs was the kyꝛe made on the le 
By Nauius hate ſo odious. 
Therwith to trapne the grektſh hoſt, 
From Troyes returne where thep wert lolk, 


The louer for want of his deſire, 
ſheweth his death at 
hande, 


. 


reer ene 


0 
s 
ö 
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AS Cypies tree that tent is by the tote. 

Is bꝛanche oꝛ ſlippe better fro whice it growes, 
As weil ſowne ſede foꝛz dꝛought that cannot ſpzout 
As gaping grounde that rainleſſe cannot cloſe 
7s mowles that want the earth to doe them bote 
As fiſh? on land to whom no waters flowes, 1 
As Chameleon that lackes the ayꝛe ſo ſote, | | aw 
As flowers do fade when Phebus rareſt howes, AL 
As Salamandra repulſed from thefpze, 2. | 
So want mp wtlh A dpe foz nip delpze. 4 


A happy end excedeth al ple | -. 
{ures and richesof the RY Ste: * 
world, 


The ſhpning ſeaſon to ſome, 

The gloꝛy in the woꝛldes fight, 
renoumed fame though to:tune wonnt 
The glittering Nen the epes delight. 
The ſenſuall iyfe that ſemes ſo ſwete, 
The heart with io fuil dapes re lete, 
The thing wherco eche wight is thzal 
Che happp end excedeth all. 


Againſt an vnſtedfaſt 


Woman. 


OTemetous tauntres that delightes in topes. 
= Tumbling cockboare tottring too and ſto, 
Fangling iellres, depꝛzautes of ſwete iopecß, 
Ground ot the graſce wiener all my grief doth grow 
Sulien ſerpent enuironed with deſppte, 

That ul foz good at alitymes doit tequite. 


A prayſe of Petrarche and of Laura | bp 
x. lag, N " 
| 5 K il; 
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7 Petrarche head and pꝛince of Poets alt, 
Wyoſe liuely gykt of flowing eloquence 

Well map we ſeke, but find not how oz whence, 

So rare a gyft with thee did ryſe and fall, 

Peace to thy bones, and gloꝛy immoꝛtall 

Be to thy name, and to her excellence | 

whoſe beauty lighted in thp time and fence, 

So to be ſet kurth as none other ſhall, | 

why hath not our pens rymes ſo perfit wionghte, 

Ne why our time furth bzingeth beauty ſuch:? 

To trpe our wittes as gold is by the touch, 

It᷑ to the ſtyle the matter apded ought? 

But there was neuer Laura moe then one, 

Ind her had Petrarche foz his Paragone. 


That Petrark cannot he paſſed but not- 
1 ithſtandinge that Lauta is 
tarre ſurpaſſed. 


e een lader £2 £2 alt era. wT. > 2b 


"wv Ith Metrarche to compare there map no wight, 
N oꝛ pet attapne vnto ſo high a ſtiie, 

But vet 7 wot full well where 18 a file, 

To frame a learned man to pꝛaiſe a tight, 
Of ſtature meane, ot ſemelp foꝛme and ſhappe, 
Eche line of iuſt pꝛopoꝛcion to her height, 

Her colour freſh, and mingled with ſuch ſieight, 
s though the roſe ſat in the lilies lap. 

In wit and tong to ſhew what may be ſed, 

To cuery dede ſhe ioyneg a perfit grace, 

If Laura liued, ſhe would her cleane deface, 

03 J dare ſap, and lay my lie to wed 

That Momus could not, it he downe diſcended, 
Once tultty ſap, Lo this map be amended, 


rr rr ee a. 


A gainſt a cruel woman. 


C Burl vnkinde whom merey cannot moue, 
Hatrbon: of vrthappe where rigours rage doth raigne, 
Ground of my griete where pittie cannot pꝛoue, 


Tickle 
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Cickle to truſt of all vntruth the trayne, 
Thou rigoꝛous rocke that truth cannot remone, 
TD8ungerous delph, depe dungeon ot diſdaine, 
Sake of ſeif will, the cheſt of cratt and chaunge, 
what cauſeth thee thus cauſeleſſe foꝛ to change? 
Ah pittieleſſe plant whom plaint cannot pzouoke, 

Men ok diſceit that right doch till refuſe, 

Cauſcleſſe vnkinde that caricſt vnder cloke 

Cracitp and craft me onelp to abuſe, 
tatelp and ſtubboꝛne withſtanding Cupides ſtroke, 
hou marueilous maſe that makeſt men to muſe, 
&wollen by ſelfwill,moſt ſtony itiffe and ſtrange, 
What canſeth thee thus cauſeleſſe foz to change? 

Slipper and ſecret where ſuertie cannot ſow, 

Net of neweltie, neſt of newkangleneſſe, 
Spꝛing of all ſppte,from whence whole fluddes doe flow, 
Thou cane and cage of care and craftineſſe, | 
Waueting willaw that every blaſt doth blew, 

Graffe without groth affd cauſe of carcfulneſſe, 

Heape of miſhappe of ail mp grieke the grange, 

What cauſeth there thus cauleleſſe fox to change: 

Haſt thou foꝛgot that I was thyne infe*t 

By fo:ceof ſoue, haſt thou not hart at all: 

Saweſt thou not other foz thy loue were left | 
Ano weſt thou vnkinde, that nothing mought vekall 
From out of inpheart that coulde haue thee berekt, 

What meaneſt thou then, at ryot thus to range: 

2nd leaueſt thine owue that neucr thought to change. 


The louer ſhe w eth what he w oulde haue, 
if it Here gtaunted him to haue 
what he would 
withe, 


I Fit were ſo that god would graunt me mp tequeſt, ot 

Ind that might of earthly thinges haue that J lyked beſt, 
wound not wiſh to clyme to pꝛinc iy hyreſtate, 
wich it ipper is and ſiydes ſo okt, and hath ſo fickle fate, #4 
$302 pet to conquer rcalmes with cruel ſwoꝛd in hande, - © 
| A. 11. 2 nd 2 
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And fo to Hed the gyltleſle biood of ſuch as would withſtand, 

Noꝛ I would not beſyꝛe in wozldiy tule to rapgne 

Whoſe frutte is al vnquietneſſe, and breaking ot the bzapne. 

dz richeſſe in exceſſe of vertue ſo abhozde, 

122 not cràue which bzedeth tare, and cauſcth all diſcozdg, 
ut my requeſt ſhould be mozc worth a thouſand folde, 

That 4 might haue and her eniop that hath mp hearth in holde. 

Oh God what luſty lyke ſhould we lyne then foꝛ euer, 

Fn pleaſant top and perfect bliſſe to length our liues together, 
ith wooꝛdes of krendly chere, and lokes of liuely1l6ue, 

Mo vtter all our hot deſyʒes, which neuer ſhould remoue. 

But groſſe and gredp wittes which grope but on the ground, 

Mo gather mucke of woꝛldiy goodes which oft do them confound, 

Cannot attapne to knowe the miſteries diupne, 

Ot parkit lone wherto hyc wittes of knowledge do enclpne. 

I niagard of his golde ſuch top can neuer haue, 

Which geates with tople & kepes with care, a is his monp ſlaue, 


4: As thep eniop alwates, chat taſt loue in his kinde, 
| Foz they do holde continually a heauen in their minde, 


0 woz!diy goodes could bꝛing mp heart ſo great an eaſe, 
g foz to finde 02 doe ᷣ thing that might my lady picaſe. 


Fd by her onely {oue, my heart ſhould haue all iop, 

And with theſame put care awap, and all that could annop. 

Ag tf that any thing ſhould chaunce to make me ſadde, 

Che touching of ber coꝛall lippes, woulde ſtraight wales make me 
And when that in my hart I fele that did me greue, (gladde. 

With one embꝛacing ok her armes ſhe might me ſone relicuc. 


And as the Angels ali which ſit in heauen hype, | 
With pzeſence and the light of God, haue their kelicitie. 
So ipkewile J on earth, ſhonld haue all carthly bliſſe, 


With pꝛeſence of that Paragon,my god in earth that 18. 


The ladie forſakenof her louer praieth 
his returne, or the end of het 5 


TO lone, alas who wonld not feare, 


That ſcerh mp wokull ſtate, 


Foꝛ he to whom mp heart Þ beare, 
Doth me extremelp hate, 


Ind 


A 


and Sonettes 


* Ind why therkoꝛe TJ cannot tell, 
He will no lenger with me dwell. 

Did pou not ſue and long me ſerue, 
Ore Þ you graunted grace: 

And will you thus now from me fwerne 
{hat neuer did treſpace: 
las pooꝛe / woman then alas, 

A wery life here muſt 7 paſſe, 

Ind ſhal my faith hant ſuch refafe 
In dede and {hall it ſo? 

As tiert no chopce foꝛ me io chuſe 

But muſt J leaue pog ſor | 

Alas pooze woman then alas, 

I werp lyke hence mult J paſſe, 

And is there now no remedp 

But that vou will fozget her? 

There was time when that perdp 

pou would haue harde her better. 

But now that time is gone and paſt, 

Aud all pour loue is but a blaſt, 

And can pou thus bꝛeake pour beheſt, 

In dede and can you ſo? 

Did yon not ſwear pou loued nie beſte 

And can por now ſap no: 

Remembze me pooze wight in paint, 

Ind foz iny lake turne once againe, 
Alas pooze Dido now JF ele, 

Thy pꝛeſent painfull ſkate, 

When kalſe Encas did him ſtele, 

Fꝛom thee at Carthage gate. 

nd left thee ſleping in thy bed, 

Regarding not what he had ſed. 

Was neuer woman thus betrapde, 
Noz man ſs falie foz{wozne, 
His faith and tronth fo crongly tpde, 
Antruch hath all ts tozut. 

Ind J haue leaut foz my god will, 
To waple and wepe alone my fil, 

But ſince it will not better be 
My teares ſhall neuer blin, 

To molit the earth in ſuch degree, 
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Chat J map dꝛowne therin. 
That by mp death all men may ſap, 
Lo women are as true ax they. 

By me ali women map beware, 
Chat ſee my wofull ſmart, 

Co ſeke true lout let them not ſpars, 
Sefoꝛe they ſet their hart. 

Oꝛ els they may become as J,. 
Which foz my truth am lyke to dye. 


The louer yelden into his ladies 
| handes,praieth 
mercy. 


I fredome was me fantaſte, 
Bbhozring bondage ofthe minde, 

But now Þ pelde mp libertie, 

Ind willtngly my ſelfe J bynde, 

Crueip to ſerue with all my heart, 

'Whileslpfe doth laſt not to reuert. 

Hier beutie bounde me kirſt of all, 
And foꝛſt my will foz to conſent, 

And J aarce to be her thiall, 

«Foz as ſheliſt J am content, 

My will is hers in that J may, 

And where ſhe biddes J will obap, 

t lyeth in her my woe oz welth, 

e map do that ſhelpketh belt, 

f that ſhe liſt J haue my health, 

f ſhe liſt not, in wo Jreſt, | 

Sins J am fall within her bandes, 

My woc and welth lye in her handes. 
She tan no leſſe then pittie me, 

Sith that mp laith to her is knowne, 

t were to much extremitie 

ith crucitie to vſe her owne, 

Slas a ſinfull enterpziſe, 

o lay that peldes at her deupſe. 

, But z thinke not her hart ſohatde, 

Hor that ſhe hath ſuch cruel dun. 


and Sorettes jo 77, 


J deubt nothing ol her rewarde, 
F62 my deſert, but well J cruſt, 

Is ſhe hath bcauite to allure, 

go hath ſhe a hart that will recurt. 


That nature & hich w orketh all thinges 
: © 
for our bchoofcyhath made woz 
meu allo tor our comfort 


and delight, 


Dong dame natures woꝛkes ſuch perkit law is wꝛonght. 
That thinges be rulde by c6urle of kind in oꝛder as they ought 
vnd ſeruech in their ſtate, in ſuch iuſt frame and ſozt, 
That llender wits may iudge the ſame, and make therof tepoꝛt. 
Behold what ſecret fozce the wynde doth eaſely ſhowe, h 
Which guides the ſhippes amid the ſeas il he his vellowes blows 
The waters waren wilde whire bluſtering blaſtes do ryſe, 
Pet ſeldome do they paſſe their boũdes, foꝛ nature that deuiſe. 
Ehe fire which v9yles the leade, and trpeth out the golde, 
Path in his po pet both helpe and hurt, ik he his foꝛce vnkolde. 
The fro which killes the fraite,doth knit the bzuled bones, 
Ind is aiedicinc of kinde, pꝛepared foz the nones. 
' Che carth in whoſe entrailes the foode ok man doth hue, 

Ft euetp {pzing and fall of leate, what pleaſure doth ſhe geue? 
The apze which lyfe deſpꝛes, and is to health ſo \wete, | 
Ok nature reldes ſuch ituclp mellcs, that comfoztes cuery ſpꝛete. 

The Sunneth:ough natures might, dothdzaw away the dew, 
And ſpꝛeds v flowers where he is wont, his pzincelp face to ſyew. 
The Moone which map be talde the lanterne ofthe night, 
Fe half: a guide to traveling men, ſuch vertue hath her light. 

The ſtatres not vettueleſſe are beauty to the epes, 
Ale des man to the Marizer, a ſpgne ef calmed ſkyes, 
The klowers and fruit tull trees, to man do tribute Pays 
And when they haue their duetie done, by courle thep fade awap: 
Eche beaſte both fiſhe and ko wle, doth offer lyle and all. 
To nouriſh man and do hun eaſe, pea ſerue him at his call. 
The ſerpentes venemous, whole ougly ſhapes we hate, 
Fte ſounereigne ſaluts (0; ſundzy ſozes,and nedefull in their Nate 
Dith nature ſhowes her po wer, in eche thing thus at large, 
hy ſhoulde not man ſubmit hemlelke to be in natures 3 , 
0 
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hen aduerſitie is once fallen 


it is to late to beware, 


172 my miſhappe alas J finde 
That happy hap is daungerous, 

Ind foztune wozketh but her kynde, 

To make the iopfull doloꝛous. 

But all to kate it comes to mpnde, 

To wayle the want that makes me blynde. 
Amtd mp mtrth and plcaſantneſie, 

Such chaunce is thaunced ſodainip, 

hat in diſpayze without redꝛeſſe, 

| finde my chiefeſt remedy. 

o new kinde of vnhappinefle, 

Shoum thus haue left me coumfoztieſſe. 

Who would haue rouge that my requeſt, 

Shouid bzing me furth ſuch bitter frutte? 

But now is hapt that J feard leſt, 

And all this harme comes by my ſuite. 

Foz when J thought me haypieſt 

Enen then hapt all mp chief vnreſt. 
In better cafe was nener none, 

And 8 thus am J trapt, 

ehiefdefpze doth cauſe me mone, 

nd to my harme mp welth is hays, 

here is no man but LJ otone, 

hat hath ſich cauſe to ſigh and mone. 
Thus am J taught ſoꝛ to be ware, 

And truſt no moze ſach pleaſant chance, 

My happy hap vzed me this care, 

And bꝛought my my2th to great miſchaunee.; 

Cyere is no man whom hap will fpare, 

Put when the liſt his welch is bare. 


Who thinkes to flee her foꝛce, at length becomes her thꝛall. 
The wyſell cannot ſlinye her ſnare, foꝛ nature gouernes all. 
— — v 1 — kedes on * * 
The are woꝛſe the mad Athinke, againſt her foꝛce ; ſtrineg 
Though ſome do vſe to ſap, which can do nought _ 
Women wer made foꝛ this cntent,toput vs men to paine, 
pet ſure I think they are a picaſure to the nipnde, 
Yioy which man can neuer want, as nature hath allynde. 


but taine 


and Sorettes 


Of a louer that made his onely 
God of his loue. 


pot that frendſhippe doe pꝛokeſſe, 
And ot a frend pꝛeſent the place, 
Geut earc to me that did poſſefle, 
Fs frendly fruites as pe embrace, 
And to declate che circumſtance, 
There were themſelues that did adnance, 
Ao teache me trueip how te take, 
2 fauhfull krende ſoz vertueg ſake, 
But Jas one of little kl, i 
To know what good mpgy: grow therebp, 
Unto mp weaith Þ had no will, 
Noz to mp nede J rad none eye, 
But as the chylde doth learne te goe, 
So Ji time did learne to knowe, 
Ok ail good fruites the world bzought kozth, 
I faithfull frende is thing molk wozth, 
Then with all care I ſought to finde, 
One wooꝛthy to receiue ſuch trult, 
One onely that was riche in minde, 
One lecret, ſobꝛe, wpis and iuſt, 
Whom riches coutde not r ayſe at all, 
Noz pouertie pꝛocure to fall. | 
And tc be ſhozt in few wooꝛdes playne, 
One ſuch a crende J did attaine, 
And when J did entov this welth, 
who nued loꝛd in ſuch a caſe, 
Foz to mp frendes it was great helth, 
And to mp foes a fowle deface, 
And to mp ſeife a tying {o riche 
Is ſeke the world and fpndenone ſuche, 
Thus by this frende I {ct ſuch ſtoze, 
As bp m ſelfe J let no moe. | 
Thyps frende ſo much was mp deligh 
When care had clene oꝛetome my heart, 
One thought of her rid care as quyte, 
s neuer care had caufde my ſmart. 
hus toped J in mp trend lo dere, 
Was neuer freade late inan lo nere. 


70 78 


Songes 


carde foꝛ her ſo much alone, 
hat other God J carde koꝛ none. 
But as it doth to them befall, 
That to themſelues reſpeet haue none 
So my ſwete graffe is growen to gall 
where 1 ſowed mirth 4 reaped mone, 
This pdoll that J honoꝛde foe, 
* tranſfoꝛmed to my fo. 

at me moſt pleaſed, me moſt papnes 
Ind indiſpapꝛie my heart remapnes. 
Ind foz iuſt ſcourge of ſuch deſart, 
The plages J may mp ſclfe allure, 
Fitſt of mp frende to loſe my part, 
And next my lyte map not endure, 
Ind laſt ofall the moze to blame, 
My ſoule ſhall ſuffer foz the ſame. 
wherkoꝛt pe frendes F warne pou all. 
Hit fall foz feare of ſuch a fall. 


| Vponthedeath of ſir An- 
toney Denn 


2 


EI 


Fo. 


(DEath ant the king. did as it wer contgpd, 
which of them two bare Denny greateſt lone, 
The king to ſhew his loue ganne farre txtende, 
Did him aduaunce his betters karre aboue. 
Mere place, much welth, great honoz,cke him gane, 
Co make it known what power great pꝛinces haue 
But when death came with his triumphant aift, 
From wozldp carke he quit his wericd ghoſt, 
tie from the coꝛps, and ſtraight to heuen it life, 
Now deme that can, whodidfoz Denny moſt, 
Thekinge gaue welth but fading and vnſure, 
Death bzought him bliſle that cuer ſhail endure, 


A compariſon of the lo 
uets paines. 


Phe as the bꝛake within the rydershande 
Doih Erainey hozſe, nye woode w grick of paine 


r ene. 
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and Sonettes 


Not vſed befoze to come in ſach a bande; 
Striuc th foz grieke, althouhh god wot in vapn, 


Fo.79. 


Co be as erlt he was at libertie, {3 
But fozce of fozcedoth ſtrain the confrarp. 44 
Euen ſo ſins band doth cauſe my dedlp griefe, | iy 


That made me ſo mp wokull chaunce lament, 

Like thing hath bzought me into paine and miſchick 
Saue willingiy to it I dtd aſſent. 

o binde the thing tn kredome which was free, 
That now kull loze alas repenteih me. 


Ot a Roſemary branche 
ſcar, 


FUchgrene to me as pon haue ſent, 
Such grene ts pou ) ſend againe, 

A floꝛiſhing heort that will not ferns 

Fo: dꝛede of hope 02 loſſe of gapne. 

I ſtedfaſt thought all wholp bent, 

So that he may your grace obtayne, 

I's pou by pꝛoote haue alwaies ſene. 

Co liue pour owne E algpaics grens. 


To his loue of his con⸗ 
ſtant heart,. 


baue been, ſo will J euer be 
Unto mp death, « lenger i J might 
Baue J of loue ꝙ frendip looking epe, 
Baue 4 of foztunc fauour oz deſppte, 
I am ot rocke by pꝛofe 8s you may ſee 
not made of war, noꝛ of ro mettal light 
As lecke to die, by change as to decctue 
1 Ozbzcake the pꝛomiſe made. à 1 o 
eaue. 


Of the token which his 
loue ſent him. 


Sonves 


I He golden apple that the Tropan boy, 

Geue to Menus the fayꝛeſt of the thzee 
Which was the caule of all che wiacke of Trop, 
Mas not receiued with a greater 10y, 

@ hen was the ſame( my toue)thou ſent to me, 
Ft healed my ſoꝛe it ade my fo02owes free, 

t gaue me hope, it baniſht mine annoy, 
Th happy hande full oft of me was bitt, 
That can geue ſuch a ſalue when that thou lil. 


Manhode auaileth not without 
good fortune. 


T He Cowerd oft whom deynty vyandes fed. 
Chat bolted muche his ladics cares to pitaſe, 
By helpe of them whom vnder him he led, 

Hath reapt the palme that valance ciſd not ceaſe, 
The vnexpert that ſhoꝛes vnknowen nere ſought, 
Wyhom Neptune pet appalled not with feare, 

. 10 ſhippe on truſtles ſeas hath tonght, 

eſkill to fele that tyme to long doth leare. 

Che ſpoꝛting knight that ſRoꝛneth Cupides kinde, 

With fayned chere the papned cauſe to hꝛede, 

| game vnhydes the leaden ſpatkes of mynde, 

nd gaxnes the gole, where glowing flames ſhould 
Thus JI ſee pꝛoote 7 treth a mant ic heart (fpede, 
Map not anaple, it foziuue chaunce to ſtatt. 


That conſtancy of all vertues. 
is moſt worthy. 


Though in the ware a perfect picture made, 
Dothſhew as fayze as inthe matble ſtone, 
pet doe we ſee it is eſtemed of none. 

Wecauſe that fier oz ſoꝛce the fourmt doth fade, 
Wheras the marble holden 18 fuli ders, 

Since that endures the date of lenger dapege 
Of Dyamondes it is the greateſt pzaple, 


and Sonettes 


So long to laſt and alwayes one tappere. 

hen ik we doe elkeme that thing for beſt, 

which in perfection lengeſt tyme do taſt, 

Fnd that moſt vaine that turnes with euery blaſt 
what iewel then with tong tan be expꝛeſl e 

Lite ts that hert where lone hath framde ſuch feth, 
That cannot fade but by the fozce ot᷑ deth. 


The vncertayne ſtate of 
a louer. 


Lyke agthe rage of rapne, 
Filles riuers with exceſſe, 
Ind as the dꝛought agayn, 
Doth dzawthem leile and leſſe, 
So J both fall and clpme, 
with no and pea ſometime, 
Is they ſwell hic andhie, 
So doth encreaſe my ſtate, 
As they fall dzye and bye, 
So doth my welth abate, 
Ig pca is mixt with no, 
So mirth is mixt with wo. 
As nothing can endure, 
That liues and lackts reltefe, 
So nothing can ſtand ſure, 
where chaunge doth raygne as chieke. 
wherfoze J muſt intende . | 
Tobowe when others bende. A 
Ind when they laugh to ſmpie, 2 
And when they wepe to waple, I 
And when thep cratt begyle, 
Ind when they fight, aſſaple, 
Ind thinke there is no change 
Tan make them ſeme ta U range. 
Oh moſt vnhappp (laue. 
what man ia leadethis coutſe:? 
To lacke he would faineſt haue, 
V2 eis to doe much woꝛſe. 
Thele be rewardes foz ſuch, 
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As llue and loue to much. 


The louer in libertic ſmileth at 

them in thraldome, that ſome- 

time lkorned his 
bondage. 


T udertte J ſit and ſee, | 

E hem that haue crſt laught me to ſcozn?, 
Whipt with the whip that ſcourged me, 
And now they banne that they wer bone. 

J ſee them ſit full ſobzely, 

And thinke their earneſt lokes to hide, 
£99 in them ſelues they cannot ſppe, 

hat they oꝛ this in me haue ſpyde, 

J ſec them ſitting al alone, 

Marking the ſteppts eche wooꝛde and l00ke, 
And now they treade where J haue gone 
The paynfull path that J foxſoke. 

Now ſee well J ſaw no whit, 
When they ſaw well that row are blinde, 
B ut happp hap hath made me quit, 

And tuſt iudge ment hath them aſſpnd. 

I ſee them wander all alone, 

And treade ſull faſt in dꝛedfull dout 

The ſelfe ſame path that 5 haue gone, 

Bleſſed be hap that brought me out. 
At ltvertie allthis J ſee, 

Ind lay no wooꝛd but erſt among. 

S mplingat them that laught at me, 

Lo ſuch is happe, marke well mp ſong. 


A compariſon of his loue with 
the faithful andpainful loue 
of Troy lus to | 
Crelſide, 


and Sonettes 


Fed: how T:optns ſerued in Tzop 

A lady long and manp a dap, 

And how he boade ſo great anop, 

£6 her as all the ſtozies ſap, | 
ha: h ute the paine had neuer man, 

Which had this wofull Tzopan than, 
$13 vou b, his ſpoꝛt, his pleaſant chere, 

Þis tourtip ſtate and company, 

In him fo ſtraungely altered were, 

With ſuch a face of contrarp, 

That euer top became a wo, | 

Chis poyſon new had turnde him ſo -- 
Ind what mẽ thought might moſt him eat, 

Ind moſt that foꝛ his comfozt ffode, 

The ſame did moſt hes minde diſpleaſe, 

And ſet him moſt in fur!ous mode, 

Foꝛ all his pleaſure euer lap, 

To th:nke on her that was away. 

His chamber was his common walke, 
wherein he kept him ſccretly, 
he made his bed the place of talke, 

To here his great extremity, 
In nothing cls had he delight, 
But even to be a martyz right. 

And now to call her by het name 
And ſtraight therewith to ſchh and thiobbes 
Ind when his fanſics might not frame, 

Then into teares and ſo to ſobbe, 
All in extremes and thus he byes, 
Making two fountains of his epes. 

As agues haue ſharpe ſhiftes of fits 

Of colde and heat ſucceſſiucly: 

o had his head like chaunge of wits, 

is patience wzoucht fo dityerſlp, 

Now vp, now down now here, now there, 
Like one that was he wiſt not where. 
And thus though he were Bzlams fonng 
gud comen of the kinges hye bloode, 

his care he had ere he her wonne, 

ill che that was his maiſtreſſe good, 
And lothe to ſee her ſeruant ſo, 
Became Phiſicion to his wo. 
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* — 8 is her . and grace, - 
and ſapd ſhe would her mynde applye, 
To heipe him in his wofull cafe 

It᷑ ſhe might be his temedy. 

And thus they ſap to eaſe his ſmart 

She made him owner of her hare. 

725 And truthit is except thep lye, 
4% From that day fourth her ftudp went, 
To chew to leue himfaichfully, | 

1 1 and his whole mynde full to content, 

So happy a man at laſt was he, 

and eke fo woꝛthy a woman che. 

Lo lady then iudge you by this 
Myne taſe, and hew mp caſe doth fall, 
Fo: ſure betwene my lyke and his, 

No ditference there is at all, 
dis care was great, ſo was hys papne, 

and myne is not the leaſt of twayns. 

Foꝛ what he felt in ſeruics trut 
oz her whom that he loued ſo, 

he ſame J feeie as large foz pon, 

o whom J doe mp ſeruice owe, 

There was that time in him no payne, 

But now the ſame in me doth raigne. 

Which if you can compare and wape, 
and how I ſtand in every plight, 

Then this fo: ps J dare well ſap, 

our hart muſt nedes r:mozſc of right 

o graunt me grace and ſo to do, 

as Crelide then dyd Troylus to. 

Foz well J wot pou are as good, 
and euen as fay:e as euer was ſhe, 
and commen of as woozthep blood 
and haue in pou as large pitie 
o teuder me your owne true man, 
as ſhe did him her ſeruaunt than. 

Which gykt J pꝛay God foꝝ my ſake, 

Full ſeone and ſhoztly pou me ſend, 

So ſhall pou make mp ſoꝛowes ſlake, 

So ſhall yeu bꝛing my wo to ende. 

and ſet me in as happy caſe, 

as Troplus with his lady was. FTE AT 08 BE 
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and Sonettes Fol. 32. 


To leade a vertuous and — 
honeſt lyfe. | 1 


Tree from the pꝛeaſe and dwell with ſoschkaltnes, 

Dutfiſe to thre thy good though it be ſmall, | 
Foz hoꝛde hath hate, and clyming ticklenes, * 

3;apſe hath tnup, and weale is blynde in all, | vt 

auour no moꝛe then thee vehoue ſhall, I N 
ede wel thy ſelfe that others well canſt rede, 
and troath ſhall thee deltuer, n is no dzede. 

Payne thee not eche crooked to redꝛeſſſ, 
Tn goape of her that curneth as a ball, 
Great teſt ſtandeth in utle buſineſſe, 192 
Beware allo to ſpurne agapnſt a nail, 
Striue not ag doth a crocke againſt a wall, 
Deme kyꝛſt thy ſeife,that demeſt others devs, 
and truth ſhall Thee del tuer, it is no drede. 

That thee is lent, xcceiue it in duxomneſſe, 
The weltling of this wozld aſketh a fall, 
Here is no home, here is but wulderneſſe/, 
Fourt! pugtime, fourth beat out of thy ſtall, 
Looke vp on gpe, geue thankes to God ok all. 
Weane well thy luit, and honeſt lyfe ape leade, 
So trouch chan tyte deliuer, it is no dꝛeade. 


The wounded louerdetermineth 
to make ſuiterohis lady 
for thus recure. 


CInce Wers fpꝛſt moned warre, ci ſtyꝛred men to fryfe, "5 
Was neuet (cen ſo fietee a fight, Þ ron ſcape with irt 
Reſt? ſo long 1 dyd, tyll death 9 ed ſo npe, "7 
To ſaue my ſelke I thought it belt with ſpede away to ke. 
In daunger ſtul 4 fied, dy flight J thought to ſcape 4 
From mp dearc toe, u vayled not, alas it was to late. | 6 
br Uenug from her cainpe bzought Cupide with his bzonde, . 
ho ſapde now pelde, oꝛ els deſpꝛte ſhal chalc thee in cucry lande 

Pet would 4 not ſtratgyr peide, til fanſp fiercely ſtroke, 
Who from my will div cut the taines E ones as with this 0 — 
li. 7 
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Shen all the dapes and nightesmtne eaxe might here che ſounde 
What care uli ſighes mp hart wolde ſteale, to feele it ſelf ſo bound 
£62 though within my bzeſt,thp care J woꝛke (he ſapde) 

bp foz good will didſt thou beholde her percing exe diſplapde: 
Alas the fiſh is caught thꝛ bapte that hydes the hooke, 
Euen io her eye me trapned hath,and tangled with her locke. 
But 62 that it be long, my hart thou ſhalt be fapne | 
To ſtay my lite, pꝛay her fozth thzow ſwete lokes wht I coplayky 
| When that ſhe ſhal denye, to doe me that good turne, 

4 Then ſhall ſhe ſee to aſhes grap, by flames my body burne, 
Deſert of blame to her, no wight map yet impute, 
Foz feareofnap X ntuer ſought, the way to frame mp late, 
Pet hap that what hap ſhall, delay J may to long, 

aſſay I (hall foz I heare ſap, the till man oft hath wzong. . 


The louer ſhewing of the continuall paines 

that abyde within hisbreſt,determis 
neth to dye becauſe he cau⸗ 

not haue redreſſe. 


Tee dolefull bel! that ſtiu doth ring 
© The wofull knell of all my topes, 
The wretched hartdoth perce and wing, 
and fillies mpne care with deadly noyes. 
The hungry Wiper in mp bꝛeſt, 
That on my hart doth lye and gnawe, 
Doth daily bzede mp new vnreſt, 
and dieper ſighes doth cauſe me dzawes 
nd though J fozce vothhande and cpe, 
On pleaſant matter to attende, 
My ſoꝛowes to detetue therby, 
avd w2ctched lyke foꝛ to amende: 
pet goeth the myll within mp hart. 
which grindeth nought but papne and wo, 
and turnech all my 1op to ſnare, 
The eui coꝛne it peldeth ſo, 
Though Uenus ſmyle with pelding eyes, 
and ſwete muſike doth play and ſing, 
et doth my ſpꝛites feele none of theſe, 
he clatke doth at myne care ſo ring. 


and Sonettes, 


As ſmalleſt ſparkes vncared fox, 

To greateſt flames do ſoneſt grow, 95 
Euen ſo did this mine in warde ſoze, | 5 
Begin in game and end in wo. 1609 


And now by vſeſo ſwift it goeth, 
hat nothing c in mine eares ſo kill, 
But that the clacke it ouergoeth, 
and plucketh me backe into the mill. 

But ſince the mil will nedes about, 
The pinne wjeron the wheele doth go 
J will aſſay to ſtrike it ont, 
and ſo the mill to ouerthzow, 


The po er of loue over gods 
them ſclfes, ; 


Fer lone Fppollo(his Godhed ſet aſide) : 
Was ſeruant to the kinge of Theſſaly, ” 
Whoſe daughter was ſo pleaſant in his epe, | 2 
That both his harpe and ſawtrep he defidez 11 

and bagpipe ſolace of the rurall bzide, 
Did pukfe and blow, and on the hoites hye, 
His tatteil kept with that rude melodp. _ 
and oft eke him that doth the heanens gide, EN 
Path loue tranſfozmed to ſhapes foꝛ him to baſe 752 
Tranſmuted thus ſomtime a ſwan is he, 'aJ 
Leda taccop, and eft Europe to pleaſe, it 
a milde white bull, vawzinckled fzont and face, 105 
* her plap till on his backe lepte ſhe, Al. 
hom in great care he fetieth thzough the ſeas; : 


The promiſe of a conſtant louer. 


48 Lawrcitteanes that ceaſe not to be grene. 
rom parching lune, noz pet krõ winters thꝛete, 
As hardened oke that feareth no ſwozde fo kene 
Vs flint foz toole in twaine that will not krete. 
As faſt as rocke,0o: piller ſurely ſet: 
So kaſt am J to you, and ap haue bens, 
ulur ediy whom J cannot toꝛget. 
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Foꝛ toy, foꝛ payne, fox toꝛment noꝛ koꝛ tent. 
Foz loſſe, foꝛ gapne,fo; frowning,noz fox thiek, 
But euet one, yea both in calme.and blaſt, 
Pour taithtul fricnde,and will be to my laſt. 


Againſt him that had (laundered 


a gentle & oman with 


* himſelte, 


F viſe may be, and by the powers aboue 
Neucrhairt he good ſpede 02 Incke in lone, 
That ſo can lye 02 ſpat the woꝛchpe fame, 
Ok her foz whom thou N. art to blame. 
Fo: chaſt Diane that hunteih ſhllthe chace, 
end ali her maydes that ſue her in the tace, 
With fayꝛe bob cs bent and arrewes by their Ide, 
Can ſay that thou in this haſt falſely lyde. 
Foz ntuer hong the bowe vpon the wall, 
k Diaues temple, no noz neuer ſhall, 
Ot bꝛoken chaſte the ſacred vowe to ſpot, 
Sher whom thon bolt charge ſo large 1 wok, 
But it᷑ ought be wherof her blame map ryſe, 
It is inthat ſhe did not well adupſe 
o marke three right, as now ſhe both thee knowe, 
Falſe ot᷑ tuy dede, lalſe ot thy talke alſo, 
Turker of kinde ſpke ſerpent lapde to byte, 
as popſon hid vader the ſuger white. 
What daun ger ſuchifo was the houſe defplde 
£DE Collacme, ſo was the wpke begylde. 
So ſmarted ſhe, and bp a traypterous foꝛce, 
The Carthogc queene, ſo ſhe foꝛdpd her cozſe, 
So ſtrangled was the Nodoptpan mapde, 
pe trap! our fe, to thy ſhame be it ſayde. 
hou dungttli Craw that crockſt againſt the raine, 
Horn: to thy hole, bag not with Phebe agapne. 
Carrion fo; the,. and lothſome ve thy voice, 
Thy ſong is foule, Y weary of thy nopce. 
I hy backe fethers, which are thy wearpng wede, 
I wet chem with teares, and ſozoW?0} thy deede. 
F Ind im datke eaucs w'ereprkeſoiue woꝛmes do crpe 
he thou all dap, and ſlye whẽ thou ſhould ſlepe. 
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and Sonettes. 
Ind nener light where lining thing hath life; 
But cate and dzinkt where (ache and filth is rife 
J. Che that ts a fowle of fethers buight, - 

dmit He tokeſome pleaſure in thy ſight. 
Is fomie of ſkate ſomtimes delight ta fake, 
Fowle of meane ſoꝛt their flight with them to make, 
#0 play of wing oz ſolace oftheir kinde, 

ut not in ſoꝛt as thou doſt bꝛeake thy minde 
Hot koꝛ io treade with ſuch foule fowlt as thou, 
No no Iſcete, and dare it here auow, . 21 
Thou neuer ſetteſt thy foot within her neſt, 
boalt not ſo bꝛoade then to thine owne vnreſt. 
but biuſhe foz ſhame. fot in ihy face ut landes. 
And thou canſt not vnſpot it with thphaiideg. 
oz ali thehcanens againſt thee tetoꝛde brate, 
nd all in earth againſt thee eke will Iweare, 
Thar thou in this art euen none oiher man, 
but as ihe iudges were to Suſan than. | 
Fre u of that wherta their luſt thempzicke, 

the, blaler then, the truth hath thee couuict. 
Ind ſhe a woman cf her wozthy fame ; 
Unſpotted ſtandes, s thou haſt caught the ame, 
Ind there J pꝛay to God that it may reſt. 
Fatſe as thou art, ag falfe ag is the heſt, 
Char ſo uten the noble kunde of man. 
In whom al ttouth firſt flozuhe and begann. 
end ſo hath and , till naw thy wzeicheb part 
Þath ſpatted vs, ot whoſe kinde one thou att, 
Ehat au the ſhame that euer roſe o may, 
Of ſhameckult dede ou the ay light 3 ſay. 
d on thy Kinde, and thus J whe thee rather, 

au thy ſeede map like be to their father. 
Untrue as thou and fozgers as thou art, 
o as all we be blameleſle of thy part, 


Stun to he faiſe,and falſely ta dectiu s. 
A peaiſe of maiſtreſſe HMO 
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nd of thy dede, aud thus J dothee lane. 


Heard when fame with chundzing voter did ſonunon to appets + 
Tus chiefe ot natures cildzen all, that kmoe hath plated mw . I 
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To view what bꝛute by vertve got their lines conlde iuſtiy crane, 

T nd bad thẽ ſhew what pzarſe by truth they wozthy were koſhaut. 
Wherwith J ſaw how venus came and put her lelfe in place, 
Ind gaue her ladies leaut at large to ſtand and pleade their caſe, 
Eche one was cald by name a row, in that aſſembly chere 
That hence are gone 0z here remaincs,m court 02 other where, 
A folemns ſilence was pꝛotlaumde, the iudgez ſate and herd, 
What truth could tell, oz craft could fam, e who ſhould be pꝛekerd. 
Chen bewtie ſtept befoze the barre, whoſe bzeſt # neck was bare, 
With hearetruſt vp. and on her hed a caule of golde ſhe ware. 
Thus Cupides thzalles began to flock whoſe högry eyes did ſap, 
That ſhe had ſtained all the dames, that pꝛeſent were tha! dap, 
Foz er ſhe ſpake, W whifpzig wozdes, the pzexſe was fild chzeugh⸗ 
And fanſp fozced common voice, therat to gine a houte. (out 
Which cried tofametake fozth thy trump. s ſound her pꝛaiſe on hp 
That gladdes the hart of euerp wight that her beholdes with eye. 
what ſlirre and rule(quod ozdcr than)do theſe rude people make, 


dee hold her belt thar ſhall deſerue a pzaiſe foz vertucs ſake, 


This ſentence was ne ſoner ſaide,but beawty therwith biulhe, 
Che noyſe did ceaſe, the hal was ſtill and every thing was whuſht 
Chen kineneſſe thought by training talke to win that beauty toft, 
And whet her tonge with ioip woꝛdeg, and ſpared foz no coſt, 
pet wantonneſſe could not abide, but bꝛake her tale in haſt, | 
” Andpeuiſh pꝛide foz Pecockes plumes would nedes be hielt plall. 
And therwithall came curionſnifſe and carped out of frame. 
The audience laught to heare the ſtrife as they beheld the ſame, - 
et teaſon ſone appeaſd the bzute her rtuerenct made and doene, 
Phe purchaſcd fauonr foʒ to ſpeake, and thus her tale begon. 
Sans vountie ſhali the garland weare and crowned be by fame, 
O happy tudges call foz her, foꝛ ſhe delerues ihe | _ _— 
where tfperance gouernes beanties flowers's glozy ia not ſou 
And ſhamefalt mekeneſſe maſtreth pzide,# tue dwels in thought. 
Bid her come foz:h and ſhew her fate, oꝛ els allcne eche one, 
That true repozt ſhall graue her name in gold 02 me dle lone, 
Foz all the woꝛld to rcade fie iich cee heile dothetſt, 
In perfect pure vnſpstted'life, which ſhe hath here poltell. 
Thenſkill roſe vp and ſought the pꝛeale to finde it th it he might 
A perſon of ſuch honeſt name, that men ſhoude pꝛaiſe of right. 
This one I ſaw full ſadly ſit, and ſbz;nke her leit altde, 
whole ſober lokes did ſhew what giltes her wiuely grace did hids, 
.Lohere (quodtkili, good people ali) us Lucresteft au, 
kd ſhe hall moſt accepced be, that leaſt faxpzarſe did nciue. A . 


and Sonettes. 


fo 8, | 


olenccer fame could hold her peace, but blew a blaſt ſo h 
hat made an eccho in the ayze and ſowning thzough the 
Che voice was londe,and thus it ſayd,come N. with happp dapeg 


Thy honelt life hath wonne the flame, e crowned tyce with pzaiſe 
And when J heard mp maiſtres name, I <2uſt amiddes p thzong, 
Ind clapt my handes E wilht of god that ſhe might pzolper long, 


Ofone vniuſtl 
defamed, 


Ne can cloſe in ſhozt and canning verſe, 
Cup woꝛthy pꝛaiſe of bountie by deſart 
Che hatefull ſpite and ſclaunder te reherf 4 
Of them that ſee but know not what thou art. 
Foz kinde by craft hath wzoughtthee ſo to epe, 
That no wight map thy wit and vertue ſppe, 
But he haue other kele then on: ward ſight, 
The lacke wherofdoth hate and ſpite to trie, 
Thas kinde by craftis let;of vertues light, 
Se how the outward ſhewy wittes map dull, 
Not of the wiſe but as the molt entend, 
Minerua pet might neuer perce their ſcull : 
That Circes cup and Cupides bzand hath blend, 
Whole fonde affectes now ſtirred haue the bꝛaine, 
So doth thy hap thy hue with colour ſtame. 
Beauty thy foe thy ſhape doubleth thy ſoze, 
Co hede thy wit and ſhew thy vertue vayne, 
ell were thy kate, il wiſedome were not moze. 
meane by thee euen G by name, 
w ome ſtoꝛmy windes of enuy and diſdaine 
Do toſſe with boiſterous blaſtes of wicked kame, 
where ltedfaſkneſſe as chiele in thee doth raigne. 
—_ thy ſuttle minde doth guide and (ere, 
tlence and ſhame with many reliteth there. 
+ Cpll tyme thy mother liſt them forth to call? 
| Happpis he that may eniop them all, 


Ofthe death of the late counteſſe 
OtbPenbroke. 
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þ Songes 
Et once agatne my muſe J pardon pꝛars 
1 Thinr 4 ſong if J repeate 
Not in ſuch wiſe as when lone was my Pay, 
My wip wo with topkull verſe to treate,” * 
nt row(vnthanke to our deſert be genen, 
Whiche merite not a heauens gift to kepe) 5 
@hou mult with me be waile that fate hath rtuen 
From earth a iewel latde in earth to flepe. | 
I iewell, pea a gemme of womanhed, 
Whole perfect vertues linked as in chatne, 
Doe did adoꝛne that humble wiuely hed, 
. Es is not rike to finde the like againe. 
%% F01 wit and learning framed to obep, 
Her hulvandes _ that willed her to vſe 
The loue he bare her chick!y ag a ſtap, 
-Fo3 al her trendes y would her furtherance chuke 
Welt fatd therfoze a heauens gift ſhe was. 
Wecauſt the beſt are ſoneſt hence bereft, 
And though her ſelle to heauen hence did paſſe, 
Her \poile to earth from whence it cams ſhe left. 
and to vs reares her abſence to lament, 
and eke his chaunce that was her make bylaw, 
Whole loſe to loſe ſo great an oꝛnament, 
Let tie eſteme which true ioues unot can daa. 


That ech thing is hurt of 
it ſelſe. 


br feareſt thou thy eut ward fo, 

when thou thy lelke thy harmt dot 
Ok grief, oꝛ hurt, st peine 61 wo, 
within eche thinges ſowen the ſede, 

Ho kine was neuer pet the cloth, 
52 ſmith ſo hard his pzon did deate, 
ut thon e conſumed was with note, 

@ hother with canker all to freate, 


[ Che kn otty oke and wapnſcot old, - 


Euen ſo a minde in enup relde, + 
viwapes within 18 ſelke doth burne. 
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Within doth eat the ſellp wo mm 


and Sonettes. 


Tus enery thing that nature wꝛon 
Within it ſelke his hurt doth brace, * 
No outward harme nede to be ſought, 
where enemits be within lo neare, 


Ofthechoyſcofa wyfe, 


T bc flickering fame that klpeth from eare to eare 
and ape her ſkztength encreaſeth with her flight, 
Genes fp2lt the taule why men! to heare delight 
Ot thoſe waome ſhe doth note foz beauty bzight, 
and with this fame that fleeth on ſo faſt, 
Fantte doth hye when reaſon makes no haſt, 
Ind vet not fo content thep wiſhe to lee, 
| and ot nag ik kame haue ſayde a tight, 
More truſtimg to the tryall of thepz epe, 
Then to the bꝛute that goes of any wight, 
wiſe in that 2 licchtly will not leue, 
Unwiſe to ſeeke that map them after griene. 

Who knoweth not how light map loue allure, 
and kindle in the hartahote deſp2e, | 
(The eye to wotke that tame could not pꝛocure, 

Ok greater cauſe there cummeth hotter pe, 

Fo crche wete himlelfe he keleth warme 

The kame and epe the cauſers of his harme. a 
Let tame not mahe her knowen who J ſhal know, 

| Noz yet mynt eye thetin to be my gyde, 

1 me that vertue in her growe, 

Whoſe (imple lpfe her fathers walles do hpde, 

Content with this 3 icane the reſt fo gs, 

| and in ſuch choite ſhall and mp wealth and wo. 


Deſcription of an vngodly 


| V orlde. 
V pe tones to liue in peace, and marketh enery chamige, 
ſhal h:are ſuch new:sfr5 time to time, as ſenie right whdtons 
Such fraude in krẽdiy tones, ſuch Tredſhip al for gain, (itrangce 
Such ctoked wꝛath in hateful hartes which wozidly men recaines 
Puch kained tlattring fapty,amonges both het and owe, 
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Such great diſeeit, ſuch ſubt il wittes, the pooꝛe fo ouerthzowe. 
Such ſpite in ſugred tonges, ſuch maltce full of pꝛyde, 
Such open wꝛong, ſuch great vntruth, which cannot go vnſppde, 
Such reſtlefle ſuite koꝛ rowmes, which bzyngeth men to care, 
Kuch ſliding downe from ſlippery ſeates, pet can we not beware, 
Such barking at the good, ſuch bolſtring of the pll, 
Such thzeatning of the wꝛath of god, ſuch vpce embzaced itil. 
Such ſirymng koꝛ the beſt, ſuch clymtng to eſtate, | 
Such great diſſemblyng euery where, ſuch loue all mixt with hate, 
Such traynes to trap the (uſt, ſuch pꝛoliimg faultee to pike, 
Such crueil wozdes foz ſpeaking trouth, who euer heard the lpke: 
Such ſtrife fo: ſturring ſtrawes, ſuch diſcozd daiſy wzought, 
Such fozged tales dul wits to blind, ſuch matters made of nought 
Such tryfles told foꝛ frouth,ſuch credityng of lyes, 
KQuch ſdence kept whenfooles do ſpeake, ſuch laughyng at y wiſe, 
Such plentie made ſo ſcarce, ſuch bre koz redzeſle, 
Euch keared ſignes of our decay, which tong dares not expzeſſe. 
= @nchchafiges lightly markt, ſuch troubles fill apperes, 
Which neuer were befoze this time, no not this thouſand peres. 
Such bzpbing foꝛ the purſe, which euer gapes foz moe, 
Such hoꝛding vp of woꝛldiy wealth, ſuch Keping mucke in ſtoze. 
Such folly founde in age, ſuch will in tender ponth, 
Such ſondꝛy ſozts among great clerkes, e few that ſpeake truth. 
Such kalched vnder crafte,and ſuch vnſtedkaſt waycs, 
was neuer ſcene within mens heartes, as is found now a dayes. 
The tauſe and ground of this, is our vnquiet mynde, | 
which thinkes to take thoſe goodes away, which we mull lene bes | 
Why doe men ſeeke to geat which they cannot poſſeſſe? (hind, 
Oz bꝛeake their ſlepes with careful thoughts & al foz wzetcheneſle 
Though one amonges a ſcoꝛe, hath welth and eaſe a while, | 
A thouſand want which topleth ſoꝛe and trauaple manp a myle, 
Ind ſome although they ſlepe, yet wealth falles in theyz lap, 
Thus ſome be riche, and ſome be pooꝛe, as ſo2tune geues the hap, 
Wherfcze J holde him wile which thinkes hymſclfe at caſe, 
and is content in ſimple tate, both God and man to pleaſe, 
Foz thoſc that liue lyke Gods, and honourde ate to dap, 
within ſhort tyme thepꝛ gloꝛp falies,as f lowꝛes doe fade aways 
Uncertcpne ts theyꝛ lyues on whom this wozld will frowne, 
Foz though they ſit aboue y ſtatres, a ſtoꝛme wil call them downe, F 
— welth who feares no fall, may ſlide from toy full lone, = 
There is no thing ſo ſure on earth, but chaungeth as the mone. 
What pleaturc hath e tiche, o caſe moze then the poozer Is d 
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ough he haue a pleaſant honſe, his trouble is the moꝛe. io 
eber bowe and 12 him tapꝛe, which ſcke toſucke his blood, | 9 


And ſome doe wiſh his ſoule in hell, and all to haut his good. 
The ce ueting of the goodes, doth nought but dull the ſprite, . 
and ſome men chaunce to talte the ſower, that gropeth fox f ſwete, 
ht riche is ſtill enuped by thoſe which cate his bzcad, 
with kawning lpeche and flattring tales his eares are daily fead, 
In \ipe 4 ſee and pꝛoue the riche haue many foes, 
Þelcpeth beit, and carcth leaſt, that litle hath to loſe. 
Js time tequireth now, who woulde auopde much (rife, 
were be:tcr liue in pooꝛe eſtate, then leade a pꝛinces lpfe. 


To paſſe thole troubleſome times I ſee but litle choyſe, | 1 4 
But helpe to waile with thoſe that wepe, s laugh whe they rrioiel . 
Foꝛ as we ſze to dae, cut bzothcr bzought in care, 93 7 


To moꝛow may we haus ſuch chaunce to fall with him in ſnare; tanks 
Ofthis we map be lure, who thinkes to ſit moſt faſt, 1 4 
Shall ſonelt falllike wypthezred leaues that can not bide'a blaſt, 2 
Though that the flood be great, the ebbe as low doth runne: 
When euer man hath plaped his part our pagent wylbe doone. 
Who trultes this wreched wozld, J, hold him wozſe then madde 
Here is not one that feareth God, the bell ts al to badde, 
Foz: thoſe that ſeme as ſaintes, are diuels in their dedes, 
Though that the earth bꝛinges kurth ſom flowers it beareth 
J ſe no pꝛeſent helpe from miſchieke to pꝛeuaile, * 
But tice the ſeas of woꝛldly care oz beate a quiet ſaple, 
02 who that medleth leaſt, ſhall ſaue him ſelfe from ſmart, 
ho ſtirreg an oare in euerp boate ſhall play a fooliſh part, 


TI 
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The diſpayting louer la- 
menteth, 


Vaung the path of penſiue thought. 
J aſkt my hart how came this wo: 

Thinc ere( quod he)thts care me bzought, 

F hy mpnde, thy witte, thy will alſo 

E nkoꝛceth me to loue her euer, 

* This is che cauſe iope ſhall I neuer, 

And as 7 walke as one diſmaidt, 

” Thinking that wrong this wo me lenk: 

* Fight ſent me woꝛde by wrath, whyche ſapd, 

” Chystult tydgement tothe is lent; * 
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gr to dye, dut dying ever, 
T p11 bzcath thee fayle ioy ſhalt thou neutt. 
[ 7 . © - © Sith right doch wmdge this wo tendure, 
tc heaith, of wealth, of remedy, 
1715 as . done fo be ſhe ſute, 
faith and truth vntul 5 dye. 
And as this papne cloke ſhall J ener, 
So rnwardly top ſhall J neuer. 
Gryping of gripes greue not ſo ſoꝛe, 
oz ſerpentes ſting cauſeth ſuch ſmart. 
| Nothing on earth map payne me mo2e, 
. Wycn light that perſt mp wokuli hart, 
A Dꝛowned with cares ili to petleuet, 
4 Come death betimes toy ſhall I ncucr, 
O uvertie why doell thou ſwer uc, 
and ſteale awap thus all at ones, 
and Fir: p2rfon ipke to ſtatue | 
Fon ſacke of food: do gnawe on boneg, 
| My houpe and truſt in thee was caer, 
ow thou art gone toy ſhall 3 ncuer, 
{ Burltpil as one all deſpcratc, 
To leade my lyte in miſery, 
Au keare from hoape hath lockte the gate, 
There pitie ſyouid graunt remedy, 
Diſpapꝛe thts lot amignes me euer, 
To liue in payne, ioy ſhall I neuer. 


The louer prayeth luis ſeruice to 
be accepted, and his des 
taultes pardoned, 


Rotrin that ſometime ſerued Cephalus, 
with hart av true as any loucr might, 
| her betide in louing his vuright, 
hat ac in heart youth louc ſurpꝛiſed thus, 
She eas dap to ic: this Sephalus, 
where he was wontito ſhꝛowde hun in the ſhade, 
when ok his hunting he an ende had made. 
within the woods with dzedlull koote fozth ſtalketh. 
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o buſſly lone in her head it walketh. 
* 2 we 1 yor 88 reſtrapne, 
iS alus that heard one ſhake the lcaues. 
Up:iCt all eager thꝛuſting after pꝛay, n 
wich dart in hand him ipſt cs further dapne 
Co ſee his loue, but New het in the greanes, 
That ment to hun but perfect loue alwap. 
So curious been alas the rites all 
Ot mighty loue, that vnnethes may I thinke 
n his hygh ſeruice howto locke 03 winke. 
hus J complaine that wzetchedſt am ok all, 
To pou m loue, aud ſauetaignt ladie dere, 
That may mp heart with drath oz Ipfe ſtere. 
As pe heit ſyſt, that pe vouchſaf? in all, 
Myne bumble ſcruice, and if me miſfall 
By negligeuce, oz eis for lackt of wit, 
That ofpour mercy pou doe pardon it, 
and thinke that love made Pꝛoctin ſhakethe leaves, 
when with vnright ſhe ſlaine was in the greanes. 


Deſcripcion and praiſe of 
his loue. 


[ Ike the Phenix a byꝛd moſt rare in ſight, 
That naturehath with gold and pyrple delt, 

uch ſhe meſemes in whom ; mol delight. 
It I mightſpeake koꝛ enup at the leaſt, 
| Nature J thinke fpzit wzought her in deſpite 
| Ofroſe and 1yllp chat ſummer bꝛingeih kyzſt. 
In beauty ſurc exccading all the reſt. 
Under the bent of her bꝛowes tully pight, 
ds Dyamoudes oꝛ Haphy2cs at the icaſt, 
Ber gliſtring ughts the darkente of the nyght 
whole litie mouth and chinnelikeall the reit. 
Her ruddy lippes excede the cozali quite, 
Her yuerp teeth where none excedes thereff, 
fautcleſſe ſhe is from foote vnto the walte, 
er body ſmali,and ſtraight as malt vpzight, 
Her armes long in fall pꝛopoꝛtion caſt, i 
Der handes depaine with vaynes all viewe g white, 
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at hall I ſap fo: that is not in fights _ 
he 1 — I tudge them by the reſt, 
Ind if J were the fozeman of the queſt, 
Fo geue a vert it other beauty bꝛygbt 
Foꝛgent me Bhebus, p ſhouldll be viſpolſelt, 
which doſt vſurpe my ladies place of right 
Here will I ccaſe leſt enuy cauſe defpighyt. | 
Out natute wht ſhe wzought fo lapze a'wight 
u this her wozke ſhe ſurely did entend, | 
o frame a thing that god could not amende, 


The lover declarerh his pay nes 
te exccade farre the pay nes 
ot hell. 


4 Toe ſſeules that lacked grace, _ 
which lye in bitter papne 
Art not in ſuch a place 
ag fooliſh folke doe fapne. 
* A@Cozmentcd all with fpze, 
and vople in leade agapne 
With ſerpentes full of pꝛe 
Steng okt with beadly payne. 
T hen caſt in kroſen pittes 
Co freſc there certain howaes, 
and foz their painful fittcs 
appointcd tozmenteurs, 
Nonstrisnot ſo, 
Their ſoꝛow is not fiich, 
and pet they houe ot wo, 
J dare ſap twiſe as much. | 
whic': comes becauſe thep lack 
Che ich: cf the Godhed, 
and be rem that kept backe 
wherwith art angels fed 
This thing know 7 by loue 
Through ablence cruciiic, 
which makes me foz to pꝛous 
Hel painc befoze A dye. 


of 
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and Sonets 


There is no kong can tell, 
My thouſand part of care, 
There may no fire in hell 
with my deſire compare, 

No boyling leade can paſſe 
My ſcalding ſighes tn hete, 
Noz ſnake that ener was, 
with ſtinging can ſo krete 
A true and tender hare, 
Fs mp thoughtcs daily doe, 
So that J know but ſmarf, 
And that which longes therto. 
O Cuptd venus ſonne, 
As thou has ſhewed thy might. 


And haſt this conqueſt wonne 


Now end the ſame aright. 
And as J am thy ſlane, 
Contented with all this, 
So helpe me ſoone to haue 
My perkit earthip bliſſe / 


Of the death of ſir Thomas 
& iate the elder. 


ä LO dead he liues, that whilome lined here 
Among the dead, that quicke goes on the groiid, 

Though he be dead, pet doth he quick appere, 

By line!p name that death cannot confound, 

Bis life foz ay of fame the trump ſhall ſound. 

Though he be dead, pet liues he here a liue. 

Thus can no death from Wiate life depziue. 


That length of time conſumeth 


all thinges. 


Vat harder is then ſtone, what moꝛe then water ſoft? 
Pet with loft water dꝛops, hard ſtones be perced oft, 
What 3 ſtrong impulſe, | 
That tone ne map withltand* 

What giues mo2e weake repulſe, 
Then water pzelt with hand, 95 1 
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7 Songes 
11 weke though water be 
1 . 2rholoweth hardeſt flint, 8 
1 Bp pꝛof̃t wherok we ſee, 
1 ime giues the grrateſt dint. 


The beginning of the epiſtle of Pene- 
lope to Vliſſes, made into 


verſe, 


OLfygering Make Uliſes dere, thy wike lo ſendes to thee 

Her d2trp plaine , wꝛite not againe, but come thy ſeite to mee. 

Our hateful ſcourge that womans foe, pꝛou C roy now is fozden 

Me bye it dere, though Pꝛtam flame, and all his kingdome won, 

O that the raging ſurges great that lechers vane had wiought, 

when kirſt with ſhip he foꝛowed ſeas, and Lacedemon ſought. 
In deſert bed my ſhiacring cearſe the ſhould not haue ſought reit 

= No: take in grieke the cheretull ſunne ſo ſlowly fall to well. 

and whiles J caſt long runnpng nights. how beſt J might begile, 

No diſtaff ſhould my widowiſth hand haue weary made the while 

When vzead J not moꝛe daangers great then are befall in dede, 

© Lou is acarcfitil thing god wot and paſſing full of dzede, 
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The louer aſketh pardon of hispaſſed 


follie in loue. 


2 0 


Y On that in plap peruſe my plaint, and reade in rime the ſmart, 
Which in my pouth with ſighes full cold J harbourd in my heart 

nod pe that loue in that fraiiè age, dꝛaue me to that diſtreſſe, 

W hen A halte another man, then J am now to geſſe. 

Then koꝛ this woꝛke of wauertng woꝛdes where Z now rage nod 

Toſt in the ropes of ttgublous ld ue, as care oz comfort grew(rew 

truſt wity rou that lo es aſtaiers by p2ofe haue put in v3e, 

Het enelp parden in my plant but pitie to pꝛocure. 

F 0:0 mt that in the wozid a wounder haue 5 be, | 

And wi;errto long lone made me blind, to late ſhame makes me ſe, 

Thus et᷑ mp fault ſhame is the fruite,and foz mp ponuth thus pall, 

Wepratance ta mp retenmence and thus Þ learne at laſt. 

Toe what the woꝛid Harh molt in pꝛice, as ſure it ia to kepe, 
As 18 the deame which tanlie d. tucs, whiles lence 6 reaſon . 

) 
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and Sonets 200 91- 
The louer ſhew eth that he was ſtriken by 
loue on good friday, 


was the day on which the ſunnt dex2ined ofhis light 
l ſr o rew Chziſtes death & his courſe unte 


2 


gaue place vnto the night. 
When J amid mine cult did fail to ſuch diſtemperatt gs of, 
That fox the face that hath mp heart J was bereftmy wits, 

7 had the batte, the hooke and all, e wiſt not loues pꝛetente 

But tar de as one that fearde none ill, noꝛ fozit foz no defence, 1 
Thus dwelling in molt quiet ttate, J felt into theo plight, 1 
And chat dap gan my ſecret ſighes, when all kolk wept in ſight. 0 
oꝛ lone that vewed me vote of cate, appꝛocht to take his pray, 15 


nd Cept by ſtelth from eye to heart, ſo open lay the wap, 


: 


And ftratght at epes bjake out in teates, ſe faltþ did declare, EE 
By token of their bitter table that they were forgde of care. ? I 


Now vaunt thee toue whichfleeſt a maid defenti Svertuegrare © 633 1 
Ind wounded haſt a wight vnwile, vnweaponed and vnware. 761 


The louer deſcribeth his whole ſtate vnto his lous 
and promiſing her his faithfull good == 
* ill atſurerth himſelt of hers 


again. 


T de Aunne when he hath ſpꝛed his raics, 
Ind ſhewde his face ten thouſand watts, 
Ten theuſand thinges do then begin, 
To 0 ſhew the like that thep are in. 
| Thebcaucn ſbewes {:nelp art and hue, 
Ot ſundzp ſhapes and cqjours new, 22 
And taughes vpon the earth anone, 2 
| The tat ih ao cold as anp None 9 
det in the testes ot her own kinde, 
Eins then to take a ropfull minde. 
Fo; well ſhe feles that out and out, 
The ſunne doth marme her ronnve about, 
And dꝛies her childzen tendetip. 
And ſhewes them foꝛch full oꝛderlp, 
he mountames ht and bew they ſtand, 
The valleies and the great mant land. 
. 4 roy het bes, the q og fitong, 
he calteis add the rtuers long. | 
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Songes 


And euen koꝛ ſop thas of this heate, 

She ſheweth fozth her pleaſures wear. 
Ind ſlepes no moze but ſendeth fozth 

Her clergions her own dere worth . 

To mount and flie vp to the apze, 

where then they ſing in 02dze latre, 

And tell in ſong full merelp, | 

How they haue ſlept fall quietly, 

That night about their mother ſides 
And when they haue ſong moze beſides, 
Then kali they to their mothers bꝛeſtes, 
Where els they kede oꝛ take their reſtes, 
The hunter then ſoundes out his hozne, | 
And rangeth ſtraite thzough wood and coꝛne, 
On hilles then ſhew the Ewe and Lambe, 
Ind euery pong one with his damme, 

Then louers walke aud tell their tale, 
Both of their bliſſe and of their bale 

Ind how they ferue, and how they doe, 

Ind how their lady loues them to. 

Then tune the birdes their armonte, 

Then klocke the foule in companie, 

Then euerp thing doth pleaſurekinde, 


In that that comfozts al their kinde. 


No dꝛeames do d2ench them of the night, 
Ok foes that would then ſlea 02 bite, 
Js houndes to hunt them at the taille, 
Oꝛ men foꝛce them through hill and dale, 
The ſhepe then dꝛrames not of the woulk. 
The ſhipman fozces not the goulfe, 
The Lambe thinkes not the butchers knife 
Should then bereue him ok his life, 
Foz when the Sunne doth once runne in, 
Then all thcir giadnes doth begin, 
Ind then their ſkips,and then their plap 
So falles their ſadnes then away. 
Ind thus all thinges haue comfozting, 
In that that doth them comfoꝛt bzing, 
Saus I alas, whome neither ſunne, 
5262 ought that god hath wꝛonght and dont 
Map conozt ought, as though J were 
A ihing not made oz cou.loʒt here, 


and Sonettes 


oz being abſent from pour ſight, 
hich are my top and whole delight, 
My comkoꝛt and my pleaſure to. 
How can J top, how ſhould J doe 
Moy ſick men laugh that roze W paine 
Zr they in ſong that doe complainc* 
re martirs intheir toʒꝛments glad? 
Do pleaſure pleaſe them that ate mad: 
Then how map J in comfozt be, 
That lack y thing ſhould comfozt me: 
The blinde man oft þlackes his ſight, 
Complaines not moſt the lack of light 
But thoſe that knew their perkectnes, 
And then doe miſſe their bliſſekulneſſe, 
n martirs tunes they ſing and waile 
hey wit of þ whieh doth them kale, 
And herok comes that in my bzaines, 
So manp fanſies woꝛke my patnes,' 
Foz wien J walght pour wozthines, 
Pour wiſdome and pour gentlenes, 
Pour vertues & your ſundꝛy grace, 
And minde 5 coũtenance of pour face, 
and how that pou are ſhe alone, 
Co whom J mult both plaine & mone 
Whom J doe loue and muſt doe ſill, 
' Whom J embzace and ap ſo will. 
Co ſcrue and pleaſe yon as J can, 
Xs map a wofnll faithfult man 
End fiive my ſelf ſo far you fro, 
God knowes what tountt & what wo 
p rufull heart doth then imbꝛace, 
he blood then changeth in my face. 
My ſinewes dull in dompes J ſtand, 
No life J fele in foote noꝛ haude, 
Fs pale as any clout and ded, 
Lo ſodeinly the blood oꝛeſpꝛed 
Ind gone againe it nill ſo bide, 
And thus from life to death ſlide, 
As colde ſometimes as any ſtone, 
And then againe as hote anone. 
Thus comes and goes my ſundꝛy kits, 
To giue me ſundry ſoztes ot wus. 
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Songes. 
(Till that a ſigh becomes my frende. 
And than to all this wo doth ende, 


and ſare I think y ſigh doth ronne, 
From me to you where as pou wonne 


3 


02 well J finde it eaſeth me, 
nd certes much it p!eaſeth me, 
o think that it doth come to you, 
as would to god it could ſo doe. 
Foꝛ tht J know pou would ſone finde 
By ſent and ſauour of the winde, 
Chat emen a martirs light it ig. 
Whoſe top pon are and his bliſſe. 
Mis comfozt and his pleaſure eke. 
vnd euen the ſame thathe doth ſee, 
he ſame that he doth wiſh x craue, 
M he ſame that he doth truſt to haue, 

To tender pou in all he may, 

and all pour itkinges to obap. 
As farte as in his powꝛe ſhal lye, 
il death ſhall dart him foz to die. 
But welawap mine own mol belt. 
y iop, my comfort and mp teſt,. 
Type cauſet ot my wo and ſmart, 
* and pet the plealer of mp heart, 
* Indſhe that on the carth aboue, 
gs tuen the woꝛthieſt koꝛ to loue. 

care now mp plaint, here now my wo 
Here now is pacte that loues vou lo. 
and it your hart doe pitie beate, 
Pitie the cauſe that pou ſhall heare. 
I do'e:ull foc in all this dont, 
Who leaues me not but ſeke me out, 
| Df watched fozme and tothſome face, 
While 4 !tarb in this wofull cafe, 
Comes fo:th and takee me by d hand, 
and ſaies frend hark and vnderſtande, 
I ſec well by thy poꝛt and chere, 
and by thy lokes and thy manere 
And by thy ſadneg as thou goeſt. 
and by y ſighes 5 thou outthzowelt, 
That thou art linffcd full of wo, 
The cauſe I think J do well know, 


and Sonettes 


A fantaſar thou art of ſome, 
By whom thy wits arc onercome 
But haſt thou red old pamyHlcts ot! 
Oꝛ halt thou knowen how bokes haue taught: 
Chat laue doth vſe to ſuch as they, 
when they do think them ſafe enow, 
And certam of their lad tes grace, 
Daft thou not ſene oft times the caſe 
Chat ſodenly theire hap Hath turude 
As thinges in fiamc conſumde and byrnds 
ome vy diſceit fo:ſaken right, | 
ome likewiſe changed of fanſic light, 
And ſome by abſence ſone fozgot, 
Che lottes in loue, why knoweſt thou not? 
Ind tho that che be now thine obne, 
And knowes thee wel as ma» be knowne, 
and thinkes thee to be ſuch a one, 
3s ſhe likes beſt te be her owne, 
Chinkes thou that ethers haue not grace, 
to ſhew and platne their wofall caſe? 
And choſe her fo; their lady now, 
And (were her croath as well as thow, 
and what if che ds alter minde? 
where is the loue that thou wouldeſt fade 
abſence my frende wozkes wonders oft 
- Nowbzmges ful low that lay ful loft. 
Now turnes the minde now to now fro, 
and where art thou ik it wer fo: 
If abſcacc quod J, be maruetlous 
finde her not ſo daungerous, 
Foz ſhe may not remoue me fro, 
the p693e good toil that J do owe, 
Co her, whom vnneth J loue and shall 
and choſen haue about them all. 
To ſerae and be her o wne as far, 
as anp man map offer her. 
and wil her ſerue, and wil her lone, 
and lowip as it ſhalt behoue. 
and die her owns if fate ve fo, 
Thus ſhal my hart nap part her fro, 
and witncs ſhall my good wil be, 
that abſence taves her not tom me, 


* 
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ut that mp lone doth ſtill encreaſe, 

To — ber ſtill and neuer ccaſe; 
And what J keie to be in me, 
The ſame good wil J think hath ſhe, 
ms tirme and faſt to biden ap, 
il death depart vs{both _ 
Ind as Jhaue my tale thus to! 
Steps vuto me with countenance bod 
A ſtedfaſt frende a connſellour, 
And named is hope my comkoztour, | 
And ſtoutly then he ſpeakes and ſates, 
Thou haſt ſaid. trouth withoutennaies, 
Foz J aſſare the enen by othe, 
Ind theron take my hand and troth, 
@ hat ſhe is one the woꝛthieſt, 
The trueſt and the kaitkulleſt, 
The: gentleſt and the meekeſt ol minde, 
Cat here on carth a man map finde. 
And u that loue and truth were gone, 
Au her it might be fourde alone. 
Fs in her minde no thought there is, 
BDBut how ſhe map be true iwis, 
And tenders thee and allthp heale, 
=” 2nd wiſheth both thy heth and weale, 
And loues thee cuen as farfozth than, 
2s anp woman map a man. 
And is thyn own and ſo ſhe ſates 
I'nd cares foz thee ten thouſand waies, 
On thee ſhe ſpeakes on the ſhe thinkes, 
with the ſhe eates with the ſhe dꝛinkes, 
wtth the ſhe talkes, with thee ſhe mones 
with the ſhe ſighes, with the ſhe grones, 
with the ſhe ſapes farewell mine owne, 
whe thou god knoweſt ful farre art gon. 
Ind euen to tell thee all aright, 
to the ſhe ſaics ful oft good nigh, 
and names thevoft,herown moſt dere, 
Ber comfozt weale and all her chere. 
And teiles her pillow al the tale, 
Gow thou halt don her wo and bale, 
and how ſhe longes and plaifes ſoz the. 

Ind ſaies why art thou ſo from me: 
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Am J not ſhe that loues the beſt, 

Do J not wiſh thyn cafe and reſt” 

Seke J not how map the plcale? 

Why att thou then ſo from thine caſe? 

It 4 be he foz whom thoucare®, 

Foz whom in toꝛnientes ſo thon fareſt, 

Alas thou knowell to find me here, 

Wher J remaine thine moll dere, 

Thine own molt ttue,thineown molt int, 

hine own that loues ihe ſtil and muſt, 

Thine owne that cares alone fo the, 

Fs thou | thinke doſt care foꝛ me, 

And cuen the woman, ſhe alone, 

That is ful bent to be thine owne, 

What wilt thou moze what canſt then crane, 

Since lhe is as thou wouldeſt her haue: 

Chen ſet this driuel out of the doe, 

That in thy bꝛaines ſuch tales doth pouze, 

Dfabſence and of changes ſtraunge, 

Send him to thoſe that vſe tochaunge, 

oꝛ the is none J the anow, 

nd well thou maiſt veleue me now, 

when hope hath thus his reaſon ſaid, 

K 02d how J fele me wel apatde, 

A new blood then oꝛeſpꝛedes my bones 

That al in top J ſtande at ones. 

My hand J thzow to heauen aboue, 

Ind humbly thanke the god of toue, 

That of his grace I ſhoulde beſtow, 

My loue ſo wel as Jit owe, 

Ind al the planets asthey lande 

7 thank them to with hart and hand, 
ttheire alpectes ſo frendlp were 

That J ſhould ſomy good will bere 

: o pou that are the wozthielk, 

The faireſt and the gentilleſt. 

And beſt can ſap, and beſt can de, 

That — me thinkes a woman to. 

Ind therkoꝛe are moſt woꝛthy far, 

To be beior;ed as you as. 

And ſaies hope in all this tale, 

Wherby he calcth al mp bale, 


|; Conges 


| For deleue and think it teue. 

* "hat he doth ſpeake oꝛ ſay of yore. 
* And thus contented lo I ſtand, 
| with that that hope beares me in hand, 
. That 4 am pours and ſhal ſs be, 
which hv pe 7 kepe fat ſure in ms 

| As he that al mp cemtoꝛt is, 
1 On pou alone which are my bit. 
1 My pleaſure chief which moſt J ftuve, 
4; And euen the whole top of my minde, 
; And (hal ſo be vntil the death, 

4 hal make nie pel de vp like and bzeath, 
4 Thus good twp otone, lo here mp truſt. 
o here m truth and ſexuice iuſt. 

| Ao in what caſe for yon J ſtand, 
* o how pou haut me in pour hand 
And il pou can requite a man, 

Beaute me as you finde me than. 


b Ofthe troubled comen welth reſtored 
co quiet by the mightiepawer 
of God. 


e ſecret flame that made ai Troy ſo hot, 
ong did it lurke within the wooden hozſe, 
The machine huge Troians ſuſpected not, 
Che gutles of Brekes,no: of their hidden foꝛce, 
Lil in their beddes their armed koes them met 
Ind ſlew them there, and Troy on fire ſet. 
Then role the roze of treaſon round about, 
4 And chtidzen could of treaſon cal and cry, 
3 — one thetr handes, the whole fpred towne thzouxhon 
| When that they ſaw their hulbandes ſlain them by. | 
| And to the gods and to the ſkies thep ſhzight, 
Mengeaunte to take foz treaſon ofthat might, 
| Then was the name of Sinon ſpꝛed and blown 
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Ind wherunto his filed tale did tende, 

Che ſecret ſtates and metinges then wer knowne 
Of Tropan traitours tending to this eude, 

And eucty man conid ſay as in that caſe, 
T reaſon in Anthenoz aud Gneas, 


at 
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Ent all to long ſach wildome was in lfoze; 

To late come out the name of traptout than 

When that their kinge the altar lay beſoze, 

Hlainc there alas, that wozthy noble man, 

Iltum on flame, the matrons crpeng out, 

and ali the ſtretes and ſtremts of blood about. 
But ſuche was fate, oꝛ ſuche was ſimple truſt, 

© hat king and all ſhould thus to rupne runne, 

Foz if cur ſtoꝛies cettam be and talt, 

There were yſawe ſuch miſchief chould be donne, 

and warning gaue which compted were in ſoꝛt, 

Is ſaid diuines in matter but of ſpoꝛt. 
Suche was the time and ſo in tate it ſtode, 

Crop trembled not, carcieſſe were the men 

Thep bꝛake the walles they toke this hozſe foz good 

they demed Grekes gon, they thought al ſuretit tht 

When treaſon ſtarte, and ſet the towne on fire, 

and ſtroyed Trotans e gaue Grekes their deſire. 
Like to our time, wherin hath bzoken out, 

The t7dden harine that we ſuſpected lealt, 

Wombed within our walles and realme about, 

as Gꝛekes in Troy wer in the Gzekilh beaſt, 

Whoſe tempelt great ofharmes and of armes, 

We thonght not on til it did noiſe our harmed, 

Then felt we well the piller of our welth, 


Dow ſozeit ſhoke, then ſawe we euen at hande, 


N uine how ſhe ruſht to conkounde our helth, 
Our realme and vs with foꝛce of mighty hande, 
and then we heard how treaſon londe did roze, 
Mine is the rule, and raigne J will therefoze, 
Df treaſon marke the nature and the kind. 
A face it beares of all humilitie. | 
Truth is the cloke and frendlhip of the mitide, 
and depe it goes, and woꝛketh ſecretelp, 
Like to a mine that crepes ſo nie the wall, 
Till ou: bꝛeakes ſulphureę, and ozeturneth all. 
But he on hie that fecretely beholdcs 
The ſtate of thinges, and times hath in his hande, 
And pluckes in plage, and them again vnksldes. 
and hath appointed realmes to fali and land, 
Hein the midſt of all this ſturre and route, 
Gan bende his bꝛoweß, und moue himlelt about. 


Songes 


As who ſhould ſap, and are ye minded ſor 
Ind thas to thoſe, and whom pou know J lone, 
Am I ſuch one as none of pou do know: 

Oz know ye not that I ſit here aboue, 
And my handes doe hold pour welth and wo, 
To raſe yon now to ouerthzow, 
Then think that J as J haue ſet you all, 
u places where pour honours lay and fame, 
o now mp ſelfe ſhall geue pon cche pour fall, 
where eche of pou ſhall haue your wozthy ſhame, 
And in their handes J will your fallſhall be, 
whoſe fall in pours pou ſought ſo ſoꝛe to ſee. 
whole wiſdomc hye as he the ſame koꝛeſaw, 
4 is it wzought, ſuch lot his inlkice 1s, 
e is the Loꝛd ot᷑ man and of his law, 
Pꝛaiſe therfoze now his mighty name in this, 


and make accompt that this our caſe doth ſtande, 
28 Fſraell free from wicked Pharaos hand. 


The louer to his loue hauing for- 
ſaken him, and betaken her 
ſelfe to an other. 


The birde that ſometime butit within my bꝛeſt 
And there as then chief ſuccour did recetue, 


4 Bath now cls where built her another neſt, 


And of the old hath taken quite her leaue. 

To you my oſte that harbour mine old gueſt, 

Ol ſuch a one. as J can now conceine, 

bel that in change her choiſe doth chief conſiſt, 
e hauk may check, that now comes faire to filt. 


The louet ſhe eth that in diſſembling 
his loue openly he kepeth ſecret | 
his ſocret good will, 


N Ot like a God came Juptter to woo, 


when he the katre Europa ſough vnto, 


In 


and Sonettes 


Fn other forme his godly wiſedome toke, 
Such in efkectas wꝛiteth Ouides boke. 

as on the earth no liuing wight can tell, 

That mighty Joue did loue the quene ſo well. 


©: ſo as men mought haue ſtard on the ſight, 
Spꝛed had it bene both though earth and aire, 
That Jouc had louen the Lady Europa faire. 
and then had ſome bene angry at the heart 

And ſome againe as iewels to2 their part. 


Both which to ſtop, this gentle god toke minde 


To ſhape himſelf into a bʒutiſh kinde, 
To ſuch a kinde as hid what ſtate he was, 


Ind pet did bzing him what he ſought to paſſe, * 


To both theit topes, to both their comkoꝛt ſone, 


Though knowen to none till al the thing was dene 


In which attempt ik A thelike aſſap, 

To poi to whom J do my ſeif bewzap, 
Let it ſufficethat J do ſeke to be, | 
Not counted pours,aud pet fo; to be he. 


The louer diſceiued by his loue 4 
repenteth him of true 


louc he bare her. 


] That Uliſtes yeres haue ſpeut, 
To finde Denelope, 
Finde well that foly Jhaue ment, 
To ſeke that was not ſo, 
Since Troplus caſe hath cauſed me, 
From Creflcd for to go. 
and to bewatle Uliſſes truth, 
In ſeas and ſtozmp ſkies, | 
Ok wanton will and raging pouth, 
which me haue toſſed ſoze. 
rom Dcilla to Caribdis cliuesg 
pon the dzowning ſhoꝛe. 
where 3 ſought hauen, there kound Y 
From danger vuto death. (haps 
Much like the Mouſe that treades P 
In hope to finde her foods, (trap, 


Fo. 9p. 


Foz had he come in golden garmentes bzight, _ 


; Longe. 


Fad bites the bꝛead that ops her bzcth, 
So tn like caſe 1 ſtode. 
Fl lll nw repentance haſted him 

1 Co further me ſo fad, | 
i hat where J ſanke there now J ſwimme. 
and haue both reame and winde, 
and luck as good if. it map laſt, 
As any man may finde. 
That where 7 periſhed, ſafe J paſſe, 
and finde no perill there, 
But tedy one, no ground of giaſſe, 
How am J ſure to ſaue, 

nd not to klete from feate to kcare, 


uch anker holde J haut. 
The lover hauing enioyed his loue humbly 
thanketh the god of loue, and auo wing 
his heart onely to her faithfully 
promiſeth vtterly to fors 
ſake all other. 


Son Cuptde god of fone, whom Ulenus thzaftes do ſerue. 
JI peldc ther! hanes von mp knees.as thou doſt well diſcrus, 
” Dy the my wiſhed topes haue ſhaken of diiparre, 

and all my ſtoꝛ ming Tas be paſt, and wether wereth aire, 
Dpthe I hanc trectued a thouſand times moze iop, 

Then euer Datu din poſſeſſe, when Helen wos in Trop. 

By the Fane I that hope foꝛ which J lengde ſo ſoꝛe, 

and when 7 tink vpon theſame, my heart doth leape tHerefoze, 
Wy the my Þcapy doubtcs and trembling feares are fied, 

and now my wit; troubled wer, with pleaſãt thoughts are fcy 
F 02 dꝛeadt is baniſht clene,wherin J ſtoode ſull oft, 

and doubt to ſprake that lap full ow, is lifted now a loft 

Wtth armes be ſpꝛed abzode, with opende handes and heart, 

| bane entop*D the fruite of hope, reward foz all mp ſmart, 

he icate and ſigne of ſoue, the key of trouth und trulk, 

The pledge of pure geod will haue J, which makes louers luſt, 
Ne ſins J haue lounde, to one Þ me berake, 

The ren of Menus datlunges all, J vtterly fozſahe. 


And 


and Sonettes 
End ko prrfo2me this vew, J bid my epes beware, 


My wits J warne pe all from chis tume foꝛth take hede, 
That te no wanton totes deniſe my fanſtcs newe to fede. 
Mp cares be pe ſhut vp, and here no womans voice, 


That may pꝛocure me once to ſmile, oʒ make my hatt reiopet. 


fectefuliſiow be pe and lame when ye ſhauld mone, 
d bzing my body any where to ſeke an other loue, 
Let all the rods aboue, and wicked ſpirites below, 
end euery wight in earth accuſe aud curſe me where J go® 
of IF dofalſe my faith in anp point o: caſe, 
ſodein pengeauce fall on me, # aſke no better grace, 
a wa then ſily ryme preſent myne earneft faith, 
Unto mp lady where ſhe is and marke thou what ſhe ſaith. 
and if ſhe welcome thee,and !ap thee in ber ay, 
Spzing thou foz top, thy matſtet hath his moſt deſtred hay. 


Totus mundus in maligno 
poſitus. 


( Ouplaine we mar, much is a miſſe, 
Rope is nie gone to haue redzeſſe. 
Theſe dates beti ill, nothing ſure is, 
kinde dart is wꝛapt ia htaumes. 
The ſterue is bꝛoke, the ſaile is tent, 
The ſhip is gtucn to utide and wane, 
all helpe is gone, the recke pꝛiſẽt, 
Chat will be loft, what man can ſaue, 
Thinges hard, ther oꝛze ere now refuſed; 
Labour in youth is thought but vame, 
Duty by( will no:)is excuſed, 
U emoue the ſtop the way is plaine. 
Learning is lewde, and heide a focle, 
wiſedome is fbent ,counted to raue, 

N caſon is baniſht out of ſchale, | 
The blinde is bold, and woozdes p2enatle, 
Power without care ſlepeth at eaſe, 

Wit without law runth where he liſt, 
Might without znercy cannot pleaſe, 
2 wilc mau ſaith not, had J wilt. 


Fo. 96. 


Chat they xo ſtrangers doe falute,nc2 on their beauttes ſtare, 


Songes 


1 When power lackes care and fozceth not, 
* Wyen care is tebie and may not, 
| when might is flothfull and will not, 
Wedes may grow where good herbes cannot, 
Take wong awap, law nedeth not, 
F 02 law to wꝛong is vꝛidle and paint. 
Take keare awap, law booteth not. 
To ſtriue againſt Kreme, it is but vaine, 
Will is wit tp, bzainſick is wiſe, 
CTrouth ts folly, and might is right, 
Wozdes is reaſon, and reaſon is ities, 
k Che bad is cood,darkneſſe is light. 
4 Wꝛong to redꝛeſſe, wildome dare not. 
4 Hardy is happp, and tuleth moſt, 
| Wutull is witleſlſe,and careth not, 
[3 which end go firſt, till all betoſt, 
2 Few right doe loue and w2ong refuſe, 
Bleaſnre is ſought in euerp ſtate. 
TLikink is faſt, there is no chuſe, 
The low geue to the high checke mate. 
Oꝛder is bꝛoks in thinges of weight. 
caſure and meane who doth not fler. 
Two thmgeg pꝛeuaile, monp and lleight, 
Co ſeme is better then to bee. | 
The boule is round, and doth downe ſlide, 
ESche one thꝛuſteh, none doth vpholp , 
A fall fatl?s net, where blinde is guide, 
The ſtay is gone, who can him holde? 
Folly and falſhed pꝛaieth apacs, 
Trouch vnder buſhell is faine-to crepe; 
Flattry is treble, pꝛide ſinges the baſe, 
The meane the beſt part ſcant doth pepts 
This fierp plage the wozid infectes, 
To vertue and trouth it geues no reſt. 
Mens hartes are burnde with ſandzy ſectes, 
And o eche man his way is bell. 
with kiodes and ſtoꝛmes thus be we toll, 
Z woke good loꝛd, to the wecrie, 
Du: {Hip is almoſt ſonk and loſt. 
Thy morty help our miſerp. 
Pans ſtrength is weske, mans wit is dull, 
Vans reaſon is blinde, theſe thinges tamend, . 


and Sonette: 
Thy hand{D lozd)of myg ht is fall, 
awake be*yme, and helpe vs ſende. 

In thee we truſt, and in no wight, 
Saue vs as chickens vnder the hen, 
Our crokedneſſe thou tanſt make tight, 
Glozp to thee foz ape. Amen. 


The v iſe trade of 


life, 


D all pour dedes bp good adupfe, 

Caſt in your mynde alway the ende, 
Wit bought is of to deare a pzice, 

The tryed truſt,and take as frende, 

F 02 frendes J ſynde there be but two, 
Ok countenauncc,and ef effect, 

Ok thone ſoꝛt there are pnowe, 

But few deen of the tothet ſect, 
Beware alſo the venome ſwete 

Df crakty wooꝛdes and flatterp, 

Fo0zto deceiue thep be moſt mete, 

That belt can plap hppocr:fle. | 
Let wiſdcme rule pour dede and thought, 
So ſhall pour woozkes be wiſclp wzought. 


D 


That few wordesſhew wildome 
and woorke muchquiet. 


Vo iyi to leade aquietiyfe, „ 

who 1ſt to 1pd himiſtife fromſtrpfe, 
Geue careto me, matke what I ſay, 
K emember well, deare it awap., 5 
Hold backe thy tong at mcate and meale, 


« peake but tew woozdes, deſtow them well, 


By wooꝛdes the wile thou ſhalt eſppe,. 
By woozdes a foole ſoone ſhalt thou irpe, 
2 wilc man can his tong make ceaſe, 
A foole can neuer hold his pcace. 
Who loueih reſt of woꝛdes beware, 
Who loucth woozdes, is ſure of carr. 


„ 


Fei 


« © * Sanges 6 Kh 


Fo: wendes oft many haue been ſhent, 

Foz ſplence kept none hath repent, 

@ wo cares,onetong onelp thou haſt, | 

Mo thinges to heare then wooꝛdes to walte, 

I foole in no wiſe can fozbeate, 

Me hath two tonges and bfrf one tate. 

Be ſure thou kepe a ſtedfaſt bzapne, 
Leſt that thy wozdep put thee to payne. 
Wozdes wilely let are wozth much golde, 
The pꝛice of raſhenes is ſoone tolde. 

f tpme require ace Jo to be had, 


o holde thy peace count thee mad, 
Talkeonelp ok nedefall verities, 
Strine not foz tryfling kautaſies. 

ich ſobꝛeneſſe the truth doult dur, 
Atfyꝛme nothing wherin is doute. 
Who to this 10ze will take good hede, 
and ſpend ns mo woo2des then henede, 
Though he be a foole and haue no bzapne, 
Pet ſhall he a name of wiſedome gapne. 
Speake whiletime is oꝛ holdethee (til, 
Wooꝛdes out of time doe oft thinges ſpill, 
Sap well and doc well are thinges wayne, 
wile blilt is he in whom both tapgne. 


The complaint ofa hot v oer 
delayed ith doubt full 
colde aunſ eres. 


A Lynde of coale is as men ſap, 
which haue aſſaped the fame, 
chat in the fpꝛe will waſt awap, 
And outward caſt no flame. 
Unto my ſcife may J compare, 

Theſe coales that ſo conſume, 


In ſtede of flame, but fame. 
hey ſay alſo to make them burne, 
Colde water mult be caſt, 


Oz els to alhcs will they turne, 


FI 


wherenonghtis ſcene though men do ſtars 


and Sonettes © 


Ind halfe to tinder waſte. 
As this is wonder foz to ſee, 
Cold water warme the kyꝛe, 
So hath pour coldneſſe cauſed my, 
To burne in inp deſpꝛe. 
And as this water cold ofkinde, 
_ * — ooh _ 2 colde, 
and can theſe coales both bzeake and bynde 
To burne as Jhaue tolde: | 
So cay your tong of froſen ple, 
From whence colde aunſweres come, 
Both coole the fp26,andfp:eentice 
To burne me all and ſome. 
Lyke to the cozne that ſtandes on ſtacke, 
which mowen in winter ſunne, 
Full fayze without, within is blacke, 
Such heate therein doth runne. 
By fozce dt fpʒe this water colde, 
Dath bzed to burne within, 
Eyen ſo am J, that heate doth holde, 
which cold did fyzſt begyn. 
Which heate is ſtynt when · J do ſtriut x 
To haue ſome eaſe ſome tyine, — 
But flame a freſhe J doc reuiue, : 
wherbp 4 cauſe to clyme 
In ſtede of ſmoke a ſighing bꝛeath, 
with ſparkes of ſpꝛinkled teares, 
That 4 ſhould line this lnuing death, 
which waltes and neuer weares, 


Fol gs, 


Theaun(were, 


Dur boꝛowed meane to moneVour mone, of fate Wanten fl 

Being fet from ſmithy ſmoding coales, ye ſeme ſo by the ſamg 
To ſhew what ſuch coale vſe is taught by ſuth as haue aſſayds, 
as 7,that moſt do wiſh pou well, and ſo right well appayde + = 
That pou haue ſuch aleſſon learnde, how epther to mayntaynsy 
Pour fredome ot vnkind'ed coale,vpheaped all in vayne 
©: how moll fruitfully to frame, with wozthy wozhemans ark 
Tyar cunring piece nay paſſe therkro, by helpe of heated harby 
Out of the fozge wherm the kume of ge doth mount alot, 
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Songes 


That argues pꝛeſent force of fp1e to make the mettall ſg, 

To velde vnto the hammer hed,as belt the wozkeman tpkes, 
Tha: thpꝛon glowing aẽter vlalt in time and temper ſtrikes, 
Wherm the vle o? water is, as pou doe ſeeme to ſap, 

Co quenche no flame ne hinder heate. ne pet to waſte away. 
But that which better is koꝛ pou and moe delptcth me, 

To ſaue pou from the ſodayne waſte, vaine cyndzelpke to be. 
wich talking better lykes in lone, as you pour ſemble plye, 
Then doth the bauen blaſe, that flamts and klitteth by and vy. 
Sith then you know eche vſe, wherin our cole map be applpde, 
Either 10 lye and laſt on hozde, in open ape to bpde, 
withouten vſe to gather fat by falling of the rapncs, 

That wakes the pitchy tuyce to growe,by ſoking in his vaines, 
Dz lye on furnace in the fozge, as is his vſe ot right, 

wherin the water trough map ſerue, and enterpelde her myght 
By wozke of {inpthes both hand and head, a cunning * make, 
Oꝛ other piece as cauſe ſhall craue and byd him vndertake, 

Do as you deme moſt kit to do, and wherupon map grow 


>, Such top to pou, as I may top pour iopkull caſe to usw. 


An Epitaphe made by w. G. lying on 
his death bed, to be ſet vpon | 
hys ownetombe, 


L here lpeth G vnder the grounde, 
— amongthe greedp woounes, 
Which in his lyfe tyme neuer founde 
Bur ſtrite and ſtur dy ſtozmes. 
And namelp thzough a wicked wpke, 
as to the woꝛld apperes, 
She was the ſhoztuing of hys lpke, 
By mary dapes and peres. 
de might haue liued long, god wolf, 
ys yeres they were but pong. 
Of wicked wiues this ia the lot, 
To nul with ſpitefu'ltong. 
Whoſe memozy ſhatt ſtiltremapne 
a — wziemg * * bo bach 
men map know whome ſhe hach llayne; 
and ſep this lame is ſ e. 


and Sonettes. Fo.gg. I 
An aunſwere. ; 1050 3 41 i 
F that thy wicked wifehad fponne d, 
I and were the weaner of the wo, the thzead, 
Then art thon double happye to be dead, 
as happely dyſpatched ſo. 
Il rage dpd cavſeleſſe tauſe thee to complayne, 
and mad mode mouer of thy mone, 
Il frenlp kozeed on typ teſty brarne, 
N _ * ſbe — lyue — R 
So whether were the ground of others ariefe, 
02G bots 0 „ — the dome, Win 
dow des 20nght pour papne a right relieke, 2 
and bleſſed be pe borh Ce. . e, SO In 
a She. that ſhe liues no longet bound to beare 
„ The rule of ſuch a froward hed, 
Cuou, that thou ltueſt nolenger fapne to fears 
The reſtleſſe rampe that thou hadſt wed; | 
Be thou as glad thertoꝛe that thou art gone, 
as ſhe is glad ſhe doth gvyde, . 
Foz ſo ye be a ſunder, all is one, 
a badder match cannot betyde. 


An epitaph of maiſter Henrye 
williams. 


From woꝛldly wo the ende of myſbelleke, 
From cauſe of care that leadeth tolament, 
From vapne delight, the grounde of greater griefe  ; 
From feare koꝛ frendes,from mat*er torepene, 2 
rom painfull panges laſt ſozow that 1s ſent. 9 
tom dzeade of death, ſith death doth ſet vs krer, -: 
with it the better pleaſed ſheuld we be. za ge 
This lothſome like where lpking we do find 
Thencreaſcr of our cximes,doth vs betrene 
Our bliſſe that alwayounht to be in mynde, 
This witp woz1o,whiles here we bycatch alpue, 
and fleſh our fained io, da firfip Erie 
Toflattcr vs,afſuring here tit ioy Brei 
where we, alas, do kinde but great * * 


por 


8.2 Fanges 


Untold heapes though we haue of worldly welth, 
Though we poſſeſſe the ſca and fruittull — 0 
trength, beaut Ahnen ere E vnharmed helth, 
hough at a wiſh ali plealure doe abounde, 
t were but vapne, no frendſhip can be founde, 
hen death aſſauteth with his dꝛedekull darte, 
No raunſome can ſtay the home haſting hart. 
And ſith thou cut the lyues lync in twapne 
Of HBenrp,ſonneto ſy2 John Williams knight, 
Wheſe manly hart and pꝛowes none could ſtapne, 
whoſe godlip lyke to vertue was our light, 
whoſe wozthp kame ſhall flouriſh long bp right, 
Though in this iyfe ſo cruel mighteſt thou be, 
His ſpĩite in Hrauen ſhall tryumphe ouer thee. 


Another of theſame, 


Tay gentle frend chat paſſeſt bp, 


Vand icarne the loze that Jeabeth all, 


From whence we come with haſt tohye, 

o lyue to dpe, and ſtand to fall. 

And leatue that u rength and luſtp age, 

That wealth and want of wozidly wo 

Cannot withſtand the myghty rage 

Ok 3 — 1 — health 

02 hopcfull youth had hight me health, 

My iuſt to laſt tilt tyme to dye, , 

and foztune found my vertue wealth, 

But pet foz all tyathete J lpe. | 
Learne alſo thpe, to eaſe thy mynde, 

hen death on coꝛps hath wonght his ſpight, 


A tyme of tryumphe ſhalt thou fynde, 


with me to ſcoꝛne Hun in delyght. 
Foz one dap ſhall we mete agayne 
Mauger deatbes darte, in lyfe to dwell, 
Then will J thanzẽ thte fo; thy payne, | 
Now marke my wooꝛdes and fare thou well. 


Againſt w6men eyther good - 
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Man may line thzyſe Meſtoꝛs Ipfe, 
A Thzyſe wander out Ulifſey . 
et neuer kinde Ulifles wple, 
uch change hath chauneed in this caſe, 
Leſſe age will ſernc then Parts had, 
Small pepn (if none be mall pnough) 
To finde good ſtoze of Helenes trade. 
Such ſappe the roote doth peld the bongh, 

Foz one good wife Uliſles (lew 
3 woathp knot of gentle blood, 

oꝛ one ill wyle Greece onerthzew 

he towne of Mrop: Sith bad and good 
Bing melchiet, Loꝛd let be thy will 
Co kepe me free from eyther ill. 


An aunſwere, 


Te vertne of Mliſſes wwe 
Doth liue, though ſhe w teaſt her race, 

Ind farre ſurmountes elde Reftors Ipfe, 

But now in moe than then it was, 

Such chaunce is chaunced in this caſe, - 

Ladies now liue in other trade, 

atre other Helcnes now we ſce, 

han che whom A rotan Matis had, 

As vertue fedes the roote, ſo be 

the ſap and roote of bough and tree. 

Uliſſes ragt, not his good wyke 

Hpilt gentie blood. Not Helenes ſace 

But Maris eye did rayſe the ſirtke, 

that did the Tropan buylding race, 

Thus ſith ne good, ne bad do ylt, 

Them all, O £02d maintaine ny will, 

to ſerue with all my fozce and full. 


Againſt a4 gentle woman by * hom 


he was refuſel. 
TO falſe repozt and flying fatng, 


. leſt mp mynde gaue creon light, oO ; 
Wheletmp myndes . 
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Belcntte that her belſtred name | 
Had ſtuffe to ſhew that pꝛaiſe did high, 
finde wel now J did miſtake 
pon tepoꝛt my gte unde to make. 
IJ heard it ſaide ſuch one was ſhe, 
as tate to finde as paragon, | 
Ok lowly chere ot heart ſo free, 
as her foz bountte could paſſe none. 
Such one wer katre though fourwe e face, 
Were meane to paſſe in ſeconde place. 
F {ought it neare, and thinking to kind 
Ne peꝛt and dede both to agree, 
But chaunge had tried her ſuttel minde, 
Of foꝛce J was enkoꝛced to ſe: | 
That ſhe in dedt was nothing ſo. 
Which made my will my heart foꝛgo. 
Foz ſhe is ſuch, as geaſon none, 
and what ſhe moſt may boaſt to be, 
| 3 knde her matches mo then one, 
AT hat nede ſhe ls to deale with me? 
Ga fiyering foce with ſtozuekull hart, 
So il reward foz goed deſar:? 
Iwill epent that J haue done, 
To ende ſo well the lolle is mall, 
2 loſt her loue, that leſſe hath wonne 
To vaunt ſhe had me as her thzall, 
What though a gyllot ſent that note, 
Bp cocke and pye J meant it not. 


Theaunſwere, 


Pom kanſp foꝛced kyꝛſt coloue, 

ow krenſp fozceth fo2 to hate, 
Whoſe minde erſt madneſſe gan to moue, 
Inconſtance cauſeth to abate. 8888 
No mynde ok meane, dut heate of braine, 
Bꝛed light lc ue, lik heate hate againe. 

What huride your hart in ſo great heate: 

Fanlp foꝛced by fained fame. 
Belpke that ſhe was light to geat. 
Foz pt that ver tus and good name 


= 


and Sonettes. 


Moued pour minde,why changed pour will, 


Suh vertue the cauſe aondeth ſtill⸗ 
Such kame repozted her to be 
as rare it were to finde her peers, 
F 02 vertue and fort honetie, 
oꝛ her free hart and lowlp cheere, 
je ſaud had iyed it you had ſped, 
ant kame ben falſe that hath ven ſpꝛed. 
Sith ſhe hath fs kept her good name, 
Such rꝛaiſe s? life and giftes of grace, 
as brute ſelt᷑ bluſſeth fo: to blame, 
Such fame as fame feares to deface, 
p2u ſclander not but make i: plaine, 
Cha pou blame bꝛute of bu iſh trame. 
If pou have ſounde it lonkingnecre, 
Not a»pou tokethe brute to be, 
Bo lpke pou ment by lowlp cheere, 
Bountie and hart tha: pou cal free, 
but lewde ligheneſſe 4a 


fo to frame, 
To winne your will againſt hername. 
Nap the map deme pour deming lo, 
marke of madneſf* in his kinde, 
Kuch cauſeth not good name to go, 
as pour fond follp ſought to finde, 
Foꝛ bzute of kinde bent 11 to blaſe, 
alway ſaith ill, but koꝛced by cauſe. 
The mo thert be, ſuch as is ſhe, 


be moe io her top it to ſee. 
Good ſhould bp geaſon carne no place, 


Noz nombet make nought,that is — 
99, 


Pour ſtrange luſting hed wants a 

Her dealing greueth pou (lap pe) 
Beſides your labour loſt in vaine, 
Her dealing was not as we ſe, 
S claunder the end of pour great pame, 
Da lewde lping l' ps, and hatefull hart, 
what canſi thou deſire in ſuch deſart? 

e will repent, and right foz done. 

Pe haue a dede deſeruing ſhame. 
rom reaſons race farre haue pe tonne. 


ore ſhould be gods thik foz his grace, 


901d pour rapitng kepe your kong tame. 


y/ 
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Peneuer loſt that pe neuer got. 


&% © 


Ger lone, pe ipe,yeloft it not. 


She relt pe not pour libertie, 
& he vaunteth not ſhe had pou thzall. 
Ffofthane done it, let it lye, 
On rage that reft you wit and all, 
What though a varlets tale pou tel 
Ey cockeanttd pye,you do it well. 


The louer dreadinug to moue his ſute 
for dout of deniall, accuſeth 


all women of diſdaine 
and fickle⸗ H 

4 

neſſ To an 


'TD walk ondoutfull ground, where daunger is vnſent, 
Doth double men that car eleſſe be in depe difparre J went. 
02 as the blinde doth feare;what foating he ſhall finde, 
o doth the wiſe befoze he ſpcake, miſtruſt che ſtraungers mind. 
Z oꝛ he that blontlp runnes, may light among the brecrs, 
nd ſo be put vnto his plunge where daunger leaſt apperes, 
he birde that ſellp foole, doth warne vs to beware, 
who ughteth not on euery buche, he dꝛeadeth ſo the ſnare. £ 
The Mouſe that ſhons the trap, doth ſhew what harme doth lye 
withm the ſwete betraten|F bait, that oft deceiues the epe, 
The ſiſhe auoides the hooke, though hunger bids him bite, 
Ind hcuereth ſill aboutthe wozme, wheron is his delite. 
fbirdes and beaſtes can ſex, where their vndoing lies, 
ow ſhould a miſfchtef ſcape dur headers, F haue both wit & eyes? 
what mednes map be moze,then plow the barrein ficlde, 
©: any fruitfuit wozdes to ſow, to tares that are vnwilde, 
They heare and than miſlike, they like and then theplothe 
They hate, they loue, they ſtoxu, thjep pꝛaiſe, ꝓta ſure they tã ds 
we fe what kalles thty haue $ tlimt on frees vnunowne, (both, 
As they that truſt to rotten bowes, muſt nedes be duerthowne. 
d ſmart in ſilence kept, doth caſe che hart much moe, 
Than foꝛ to plaine where is no ſalne,foz to recure the ſoze. 
auherſoze mp grick J hide, within a holow hatt, 
Until the fmoke thcrof beſpzcd,by flaming of the ſmart,” - - 2 


and Sonettes. 
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An aunſwere. 


T O truſt the fainedface,coruvon forced teares. 
Wo credite finely koꝛged tales, wherin there oft appeares, 
nd bꝛeathes as from the bzeit a ſmoke of kyndled ſmarr, 
where 6ncip lurkes a diepe deceit within the hollow harr, 1 
Betrapts the ſiniple ſoule,whom plaine deceitieſfe mpnde 1 
Taught not to fcare that init ſcife it ſeife dyd neuer kinde. 1 
Not cuery tricklpng teare doth argue inward paine, 1 
Not euer ligh doth ſateſy ſhewe the fighernot to fapne, 
Mot eucry linoke doth pꝛoue a preſence of the fp2e, 
Not cuery gliſtring geues the golde, that gredy folks deſyze« 
Not cuerp wapling wooꝛd is dzawen out of the depe, 
Not griefe fox want of graunted grace enfozceth all to wepe. 
Okt malice makes the mynde to ſhed the boyled bzpne; 
and enuies humoz oft vnlades by tonduites ofthe een. | 
Okt craft can cauſe the man to make a ſempng ſhew, | 
Ok heart with dolour all diſtreynde, where griefe dyd neuer grow; 
Is curſed Crocodple moſt cruclip can tole, :> 
with truthleiſe teares vnto his death the ſelp pitying ſoule. 
Blame neuer thoſe therfoze,that wiſclp can beware 
The gupletul man, that ſutly ſaith himſeite to dzead the ſnare. 
Wlame not the (ſtopped eares 1 the Tpꝛenes ſong. 
Blame not the mpnd not moued W uionc or kalſheds klowing tcong 
Il guple do guyde pour wit by ſplence ſo to ſpeake, '; + Y 
By craft to craue æ fapne by fraud? 7 cauſe that pou wold bzeake; 
Great harme your ſuttic ſoule ſhall ſuffer foz the ſame, 
and mighty loue will wꝛeake the wzong, ſo clothed with his names 
But we whom pou haue warnde, this leſſon learne by pou, | 
To know the tree befoze we clyme, to truſt no rotten bowe. 
To viewc the lpimed buſhe, to looke afoze welpght, - 
To ſhunne the peritous bapted hooke,and vſ2 a further ſight. 
As do the moule, tue byꝛd, che fiſhe, by ſample kitiy ſhow, 
That wtip wiites and gpnnes of men do wozke the lümples wo⸗ 
So, ſimple ith we are, and you ſo ſuttle be, 8 
God heipe the mouſe, the vyꝛd, the liſh, e vs pour ſleights toflee. 


The louer complaineth his faulte, that 
with vngentle writing had diſ- 
plwKẽEaſcd bis lady. 


Fonges 


7d loue how watward is his wit, what pages do perce his beg 
whom thou to waite vpon thy will haſt teued ot hys reſt. 
© he light, the darke, the ſunne, the moone, the day & cke dhe night, 
Hts daily dying ipke himſelfe, he hatcth in deſpight. 
ith keit he light to looke on her that holdeth t im in thzall, 
ts tnoupng cpen, his mouing wit he curſeth hatt and all. 
From hungrp hoape ts pyning fcare eche hap doth hurle his hart, 
From panges of plaint to fits of fame, from aking into ſmart, 
Eche moment ſo doth chaunge bis chere, not with recourſe of caſe, 
But with ſere ſoꝛtes of ſoꝛowes (till, hr wozketh as the ſeas, 
Not turning windes not calme returned rule in vyrulp wile, 
as if their hoides of hylles vphurlde they biaſten out to riſe. 
And puffe away the power that is vnto thepꝛ king aſſ:gnbe, 
Co pay that th theyz pꝛilonment the deme to be behynde. 
So doth the paſſions long repꝛeſt withpn the wokull wight, 
Bzeake down the bankes of all his w:ts # out they guſhen quife, 
Co rcare vpꝛoꝛes now thep be free from reaſons rule and ſtap, 
and hedlong halcs thunruled rate, his quict quite awap. 
No mcaſurchathhe ot his tuth, no reaſon in hys rage, (age 
o bottom grofid u here ſtayes hie gricfe, thus weares away hys 
n wiſhing wants, in wailyng v ces death dee hhe da ly call, 
To bzing releaſe, when of relicfe he ſeeth no hoape at all 
Thenee comes that oft in diepe diſpapꝛe to ryſe to better ſtate, 
On heanen and heauenly lampes he lapeth the faute of al his fate, 


| Lager and gods decreed dome crp*th out with curling vzeath, - 


he thyng that gaue and ſaues i im iyfc he damne tij ofhis death, 


| Thewdde un bare,y beſts heſuckt, eche ſtar} wrth heir might 
c 


— 
m.... 


| U 


ir ſecret ſuecout bꝛought to bzing the wzetch io wozidiy light, 
Peathat to his foules peril] is moſt hapnous harme of all, | 
and craues the cruelleſt reuenge that map to man befall. 
Eer he blaſyhemes in whom it᷑ weih in pꝛeſent as ſhe pleaſe, 
To damne hum downe to depih ot hell, oꝛ plant in heauens taſe. 
Such rage conſtrainde my ſttapned hart to gupde thũhappy hand, 
That ſent vnſitting blots te her on whom mp lyfe doth ſtand. 
Bat graunt O god that he foꝛ them map beate the wozthp blame, 
whom J doe in my diepe diſtreſſe kynde guyltie ok the ſame. 
£ blynde bop that blindly gupdes & kaultrers to their fax, 
XZ. hat laughes when they lament that he hath thꝛowen into thall, 
©; Lo:d ſaue lowing tokesof her, what penance cls theu pleaſe 
So her contented will be wonne, $ count it all mynecale. 4 
d thou on *who doth bong my wil, with hart, with ſoule 6 car? 
M rte and all that lyfe map bare of well oz euil fare, 1 
_ : | CE * 


re 
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The louer wounded of Cupide, 
w i{heth he had rather been 
ſtriken by death. 


Te blynded bop that bendes the bowe 
To make with dynt of double wound 
The ftoatell ſtate to ſtoupe and knowe 
Che crucll craft that I haue founde. 
With death J would had chopta change 
Co boꝛow as by bargapne made, 
Eche others ſhaft when he dyd range. 
with tellles roauing to inuade 
Tbanthzalled mpndes ot ſumple wightes, 
whoſe gyltles ghoſtes deſerued not 
Co keele ſuch fall of thepz delightes, 
Such panges as J haue paſt god woe, 
Then both in newe vnwonted wile, 
Should death delerue a better name, 
$*0t(as tofoze hath been his gupſe) 
Df crueitie to beare the blame. 
But contrary be counted kynde 
In lending lyfe and ſparing ſpace, 
Foz ſicke to ryſe and ſeke to kynde, 
away to wiſh theyꝛ werp race. 
To dꝛawe to ſome deſpꝛzed ende, 
89 75 long and lothed tyme to ryd, 
and ſo to feele how lpke a frend, 
Bekoze the bargayne made he did. 
And lou: ſhoutd epther being agapne, 
Co wounded wiahtes thepz owne delyze, 
a welcome end ofpyning payne, 
as doth theyʒ cauſe of ruth require, 


Sraunte grace to him that grates therfoze ſea 4 LAG 
By extreme heate of boylpng beſt ale theougk Fir up de . 
and wich thy fanſp tender thou my ſelf to me a | 
Chat daily then we ducly map employ a paint 
Te pcldc and rake the ioptul ruites chat hartp loue doth lend. 
Co tyem that meane by honeſt meancstocome to happp ends, 0 


apuae, 
e payne, 4 


Fo 1. 


Songes 


Oz whenhe areanes the quiet man 
a harme tohaſten him to grieke, 
a better dede he ſhould do than, 
with voꝛowed dart fo geue retrefe. 
That both the ſicke well demen map 
de brought me rightly mp requeſt, 
and ent the other fozt may ſay, 
Be wꝛought me trueip foz thg.belt. 
So had not fanſp fozced me, 
To bearc a hunt of greater wo, 
Then leauing ſuch a ip*emap be, 
The ground where onely griefes do grow. 


yon lpking lynkt my hart, 2 | 

n foꝛged hoape and ktozted feare, l 

ö at oft J wicht the other dart Wo | 
Had rather perced me as ncare. 


I fained truſt, conſtrapned care, 

Moſt loth to lacke, moſt hard to fpnde, 
In ſander ſo my iugement tare, ; 
That quite was quiet out of mynde. 

* RMbſent in abſence ok myne caſe, | 
| gem pꝛeſente of my payne, | 
ze woes of want dyd mach diſplcafe 
he lighcs I ſought dyD grieue agapnt. 

Okt gricke that bopled in mp bzelt, 

Hath fraughteny face with ſa!tyſh teores, 
P2onouncing pꝛoues of mpne vurelt, 
herby mp pefled papnc appeates. 

My lighes fulickten haue N s 
That fapnc with weozdes J wkiid haue ſayd 
My voice was ſtopt, my tong wes 172d, 

My wittes with wo wer oucrwaped, 
With trembiyng ſonle and humble chere 
Ott grated J toꝛ graunt of grace, 
On gdoape that bounty myght be there 
where heauty hav ſo pight her pisce. 

At length; tound, that 4 dyd kere 
Bow { had labourde all to loſſe, 
Py ſcifehad been the carpentere, 

hat framed me the cruel croſſe. 
«Of pe to come if dout atone, 
Though blent with truſt of better ſpeve, 


4 


a © 
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o oft hath moyed mp mpnde to mont, 
2 oft dath made my hart to blede. 
What ſhall J ſap of it in dede, 

Now hope is gone myne oldercliefe, 
and 4% enfozced all to feede 
Upon the fruites of bitter griefe. 


Of womens chaungeable 
will, 


7 Would. J fonnd not as J feele, 
Such r chere ol womens will, 
By fiekle flight of Foꝛtunes whele, 
Bp kmde c cuſtome neuer ſtyll. 
o ſhauld J finde no fault to lape 
On Foꝛtune foꝛ thepz moupng mynde, 
Fe ſhould J know no canſeto = 
his chaunge to chaunce by courſe of kpnde, 
So lhould notioue ſo wozke n wo, 
To make death ſurgeon foz mp ſoze, 
So ſhould they; wittes not wander ſ9, 
So ſhould A recke the leſſe therloze. 


The louer complayneth the loſſe 
of his lady. 


NO ioy hane A, but line in heantneſſe, i 
My dame of pꝛice bereft by Foꝛtunes cruelneſſe, 
My hap is turned to vnhappineſſe, | 
Wnhappy J am vnleſſe J findereleſſe, 
My paſtime Fat an 8 ate gane, 
My monthes of myꝛth. my glyllring dayes of gladlomneſſt. 
tymes of tryumphe turned into mone, 
Unhappy Jam vnleſſe J finde releſſe. | 
My wonted wynde to chaunt my cherefull chaunte 
Doth ligh, that ſong ſometime the balades of mp leſſe, 
Ny ſobbes my ſoze and ſozow do aduaunce, 
Unhappy Jam vnlcſle J fynde reieſſe. 
Imourne my myꝛth foz griete that it is gone, 
I mournte np mpzth wherot my mallyg mpndtulnefſs, 


Fo 104. 
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Ne watelpy unn ing weckt by weather) ape tonye 


e Songe⸗ 
s gtounde of greater griefe that growes thereon, 
Unhappy J am vnleſſe 4 fynde relefle. 
010p haue J,foz foztune frowardly, 
Hath bent her bzowes, hath put her hend to c 
Gath reſt mp dame, conſtrained me to crpe, 
Unhappy A am vnleſſeJfinde releſſe. 


Ofthe golden meane. 


THe wileſt way, thy boate in wane and winde to gipk, 
Ts neither lili the trade ol middle ſtteame to trpe, 


oh, To pꝛeſſe vpon perilous ſboze. 
Both clenelp flees he kilth, ne wonnes a wꝛetched wight, 
n caliſh coate, and carcfull court aye thzall to ſppte, 
ich poꝛt 07 pzoude cltate he {cnes, who doth delite 
| Df goiden meane to hold the loze. 
'Stozmes riefeſt rende the ſturdye ſtoute pine apple tree, 
* Selofey ruing towers the kalies ihe feller be, 
Moll ficrce doth lightning light. where kurtheſt we doe kes 
| The hules the vallep to foꝛſake. 
wen furniſbt bꝛeſt to byde eche chaunſes — cheart, 
Ju wot hath cherefull hoape, in weale hath warẽkull keare, 
One ſcife Joue winter makes with tothfull kookes appcare, 
That can by coucſe the ſame aflake+ 
What if into myſhap thy caſe now caſten be? 
It fozcethy not ſuch fourme oflucke to lall to thee, 
Not alwap bent is Phevbus bowe, his harpe and he, 
Ceaſt iluer ſound ſometime doth raike, 
Inhardeſt hap vſe helpe of hardy hoapcfull hart, 
Seme bolde to beare the bzunt of foꝛtune ouerthwart, 
Eke wilely when fozewinde tos kuli bꝛeathes en thy part, 
Swage ſwelling ſaple and doubt decayed, 


The ptaiſe of a true 
frende, 


VV Hoſo that wiſely wayes the pꝛolite and the price 


Ot things wherein delight by wozth is wont 10 erte. hat 


* * 
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Shall finde no ſewell is ſo riche ne pet ſo rare, 

hat wtth the frendlp heart in value may compare, 
What other welth to man by foꝛtune map be fall, 

But foꝛtunes changed chere map reue a man ot all, 1 

A trend no wꝛacke of wealth, no cruet cauſe of wo, _— : 


Fo.r0g, 


Can foꝛce his frendly faith vntrendiy to foznoe. ki 
It foztune trendip tawnt, and lend the welthp tote, 0 
Thy frendes con ioyned top doth make thy ioy the moze, | 1 
f frowardly ſhe frow ne and dꝛiue the todiſtrefſe, fi, 

is apde relencs thy ruth and makes ihy ſozow leſſe. : | 


Thus fozrunes plealant frutes by frendes encreaſed bee, 
She bitter ſharpe and ſowze by krendes alaide to thee, 
That when thou doeſt tetapte. then doubled is thy toy, 
und eke in canſe of care, the leſſe is thy anop. 

q lołt it᷑ thou do liue, as one appointed here, 

A ſtately parton ſtage of wozWwlp ſtate to bere, | 
Thy krende as onelyfrefrom fraud wilrthee aduiſe, 
To reſt within the rule at mean as do the wife, 

He ſeketh to foꝛeſce the perii of thy taſt. 

He tindeth out thy faultes, and warnes thee ot them all, 
Thee, not thy lucke he lours, what euer be thy caſe, 
Be is thy faithfull frend, and thee he doth embꝛate. | 

If chutlifh chere of chance haue thrown thee into thzall, 
And that thy nede aſke atdefo: to reieue thy fall, 

In him thou ſecret truſt aſſured art to haue, 
and ſucc our not to ſeke, befoze that thou can crane, 

Thus is thy frende to thee, the tomfoꝛt of thy paine, 
The ltater of thy ſlate, the doubler of thy gaine. 
In welth and wo thy frende, an other ſelf to thee, 
Such man to man a God, the pzouerd ſaith to bee. = 
As welth will bzing thee frendes in louring wo to pꝛoue, 
o wo ſhall peld thee frenbes ilaughmgwelthtolone. -» 
uh wiſedome chyſe thy frende with vertu him reteine. 
Let vertue be the ground, ſo ſhall it not be vame. 


The louer lamentetii other to haue 
the frutes of his ſeruice. 


8 


Ome men wonly thinke of right to haue, 
Foz their trgeameaning ſome reward, 9 


Songes 


But while that J do ery and crane, 
A ſee that other be pꝛeferd, 
gape fot that J am debard. 
are as doth the hound at hatch. 
e worſe J ſpede, the lenger watch, 
My waſtfull will is trie by truſt, 
My fond fanſte is mine abuſe, : 
Foꝛ that J would refratnemy luſt, 
Foꝛ mine auaile J cannot chuſe, 
2 will, and pet no power to vle, 
A will no will by reaſon iuſt, 
Sins mp will is at others luſt. 91 
=, @Cheyeatcthe hony, J hold the hyue, 
= Aſow the ſede, they reape-the cone. 
4 walt,they winne, J dzaw they d2tue, 
Theirs is the thank, mine is the ſcoꝛne 
A ſeke they ſpede, in waſt my winde is worn. 
Agape they get and gredelp I lnatche, 
Tili wooꝛſe J ſpede, the lenger J watch, 
7 fait, they ede, they dzinke, I thꝛuſt. 
Thep laugh, J waile, they iop. 1 mourne, 
& hep game, I loſe, I haue the wurſt. 
They whole, J ſiche, they cold, I buene. 
They leape, 4 lpe, they ſiepe, I toſſe and turne. 
A would, they map, I craue, they haue at wul 
That heipcth then, lo crueltp doth me hill. 


Of the ſuttletie of crafty 
inn nr r , am: 
de e d n : 6h 
„non nana 01 94018301 tn 
Fche walward watet haue ſome whe folly ſtirres their bꝛames 
To tain a plan fyli-oftof ſoue, when leſt they ele his paines, 
And foꝛ to hem ua grtete ſuch craft hang they in Roze, 9 
That they can hats and lay à ſalue wheras they fele no ſoze. 
As hound one dog vnto the bow, : 
Ss are thep made lo vent het out, whom bent to lone they knowe, 
That ff ; ſhauld deſlcerde due hundzed of their dziftes, 
Two hundꝛed wits beſide mine own J ſhould put to their ſhikics 
No woodman better knowes how foz to lodge his dere. 
Noꝛ ſhipman on the tea that moze hath ſuut to guide the ſtere. 
Non beaten dogge to heard can water chole his gaine, Ker 
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Hoꝛ ſcholeman fo his fantaſie can a ſchollet better frame. 
Then one of theke which have old wits art in ve, 4 
Can ſeke the wires vnto their minde a woman to allure, | 
os round _ a wn the 5 Mey oy arme alway, .- nn 
Sd rounde about the houſe they pzete wherm they ſetz ä \ $4} 
And whom thep ſo belege, it is a wonderous — e their paar. i | 
What crafty engins to aſſauit theſe wilp warrterg bing. ſh 4 
The eye as {cout and waich to ſlirte both to ond fro, 4 
Doth ſcrue to ſtal her here there where ſhe toth come and goe. ul © 
The tonge doth pleat e fo2 right as herauld of the hatt, $17 3 
And both the hanves as ozatoursdo ſerve to point their part. wx 
So lhewes the countenannce then with thefcfkowze to agree, 

As theugh in witzes with the reſt, it would here ſwoꝛne bee, *% <0 
But if ze then miſtruſt it wonld turne blacke ta white 7 
Foz tha: y wovzrier iokes molt ſmoth when he would kaineſt bite, "; I 
Then wit as counſellour a helpe toz this rofinde, | 
Straight makes 5 hand as ſecretairfozthwith to wzite his mindt 
and ſo the letters fitreight enibaiabouts arc made, - 

To treate in haſt fo; to pzecure her to a better trade. 
Wherin if ſhe do thinke all this is but a ſhewe, w_ 
©: but a ſubtile maſking cloke to hide a crafty ſhzewse, 8 
Then come thep to the iarm, then ſhewe chep in the Ciclde, 
Thẽ multer the in colours ſtrange, hat maies to make het pelds, ® 
Then ſhoote they batry ot then ce inpaſſe they het in, 
At tilt and tyrnep oft thjep ſtriue this {lp ſoule to winne. 
Then ſounde they on their luted, then {rain they forth their ſong 
Then rumble thep with inſtrumentes ts lap her quite a long. 

hen boꝛde they het with giftee, then do they weo and watch. 

t hen night and dap they labout hard this lunp ie holde to catch, 
Bs pathcs within a wvod,o2 turnts wichin a male, 
So then they ſhewe cf wiles EcraitesLyep can a thouſand wates, 


the vanitic of mans 
life. 


7 P yne is the fleting welth, 
Wheron the wezid airs, 
. Sith ſtaiktng time by pany ſtelkg, 
Encrecheth on vyr dap s. 
And elde which creperh faſt, 
To taint vs with her wour ds, 


Fot mp redꝛeſſe then was 
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Wil i turne eche bliſſe vnto a blaſt, 
Whiche laſteth but a ſtaunde. 
Ok pouth the luſty floure, 
Whtcy whilome ſtode in pꝛice, 
vaniſh quite wich an hours 
s fire conſumes the ice. 
Petr en 
02 whoſe ſake Trop 5 | 
| ſtove the Grekes till ten peresfight, 
ad raſde their walles adowne? 
Did not the wozmes conſume, 
Der carionto the duſt? | 
Did dzeadfall death fozbeare his fume, 
Foꝛ beauty, pꝛide, o luſt: 


The louer not regarded in earneſt 


ſiute being become wiſer,re- 


2. 


fuſeth her profred 


loue. 


(© way pour vhiſike I faint no moze, 
The ſalue pou ſent it comes tolate, 

Pon wiſt well al my rome before, 

nd what J ſuffred fo2 pour ſake. 

Male is my Hart J plaine no moze, 

new the cure did vndertake, 

Wberkoꝛe doe way pou come to late, 

Fot whiles you knew J was your own, 

Go long in vame pou made me cape, 

And though my faith it were well knowen, 

Pet ſmail regarde thou toke therat, 

But now the blaſt ig ouerblowne. 

Ok vaine phiſick a ſalue pou ſhape, 

wherkoꝛe doe way pou come to late, 

Bo long oꝛ this haue I bene faine, 
Ko gape foꝛ mercy at pour gate, 
Din till the time J ſpide it plaine, 
That pitie and pou fell at debate. 
I faine, 
pour leruice cleane foz to fozſake, 
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wherekoze doe way pou come to late, 
Foz when J bzent in endleſſe fire, 

Who ruled then but cruell hate: 

o that vnneth J durſt deſire 

ne looke mp feruent heate to ſlake. 

Therkoze another doth me hyꝛe, 

and all the pꝛoler that pou make 

Is made in vaine.and comes to late. 

Foz when Jaſked recompence, 

wWyich coſt pou nought to graunt god wat, 

Then ſaid diſdaine to great expence 

It wer kfoz vou to graunt me that, 

Therkoze doe way pour rere pꝛetence 

What pou would binde that erſt pon brake, 

Foz lo pour ſalue comes all to late. 


The complaint of a woman rauiſhed, 


and alſo mortally wouns 
ded. 12 


Ariel Tiger al with teeth be bleed, 

A bloody tirantes hand in eche degree, 

A lecher that by wzetched luſt was led, 
(alas) deflonzed mp virginitie. 

And not contented with this villaynte, 
Noz with thoutragtous terrour of the dede, 
With bloody thirſt of greater crueltie, 
Fearing his heinous gilt ſhould be bewzated, 
By crpeng death and vengeatice openly, 
Hts violent hand fo:thwith alas he laped 
Upon mp guiltles ſely childe and me, 


and like that wzetche whom no hozrourdiſmaypde, 


Dzewnde in the ſink of depe iniquitie, 
M:ſuſing me the mother foz a time, 
Hath ſlaine vs both foz cloking ol his crime, 


The louer being made thrall by loue 
perceiueth how great a loſſc 


is libertic, .- : 
O. iii. 


- 
Songes. 


Ah libertie now haue J learnedto know. 
3p lacking chee what Jewell 3 poſteſt, 
wyen I recciued firit from Cups bow 
he deadly wound that feſtreth in my bꝛeſt. 
Do farrc(aias)forth ſtraied were mine eyes 
Chat i ne might retrainethem vack, foꝛ lo. 
They in a moment all earthly thinges deſpiſe 
In heaueniy ſiggt now are they kiced ſo. 
What then koꝛ me but ſit! with mazed ſight 
o wonder at that excclience diuine, 
Where louc(mp fredoinc having in deſpight) | 
Path made me thꝛall thzougy trrout ot mine epen, 
F 02 other guerdon hope J not to haue, 
My koltting tong ſo baſheth oaght to crane, 


The diuers and contraric paſſions 
of tlie louer. 


Hiding my peace alas how loud Y crie, 
Dꝛeſſed with hope and d;cad cucn both at ones, 

Str2med with death, and per J cannot dic, 

Burning in klame, quaking ko cold that grones, 

Tinto inp hope withouten winges J klie. 

Pzelled with diſpaite, that breakcth all mp bones, 

Walking as ik were, and pet am not. | 

Faining with inirth,mo{t mwardip with mones 

Bard vp mp help, vnto mp helth not nie. 

Mids of the calme mp ſhip on rock it rones. 

erthe bnbound,falk fettred pet ttc, 

zn llede of milke tha: fede on marble ſtones, 

y molt witt is that J vo eſpic, 

That wozkes my ioyts and ſoꝛowes both at ones. 

In contraties ſlandtth al my loſle and gaine, 

Ind loc the gilt leſſe cauſeth all my paine. 


The teſtament of the hawꝰ⸗ 
thornc. 


| Scly haw whoſe hope is paſt, 
In faithful true aud fixcd mindt. 


To her whom that J ſerued laſt, 
haue all my toyfulnes reſigndæ, 
Becauſe J know aſſuredly, 
Ay dying day appzocheth nie. 
Diſpanred hart the carcfull neſf 
Ok all the ſighes that kept in ſtoze, 
Conuep my carekuli coꝛps to reſt, 
that leaues his iop foz euer moze, 
And when the dap of hope is palk, 
Geue vy thy ſpꝛite and ſigh the laſt, 
But oz that we depart in twaine, 
tell her J loued with all my might, 
that though the coꝛps in clap remapne, 
Conſumed to aſſhes pale and white. 
And though the vitall powers do ceaſſe, 
the ſpꝛit ſhal lon? her nathelclle, 
And pzap my liues ladie dere, 
During this little tpine and ſpace, 
that 4 haue to abꝛden here, 
Mot to wichdzawm her wonted grace, 
In recompenſing ot the paine, 
that 7 ſhall haue to part in twaine, 
And that at leaſt ſhe will witſaue, 
to graunt my tuſt and laſt requeſt, 


When that ſhe ſhall beholde his graue, 


that lieth of life here diſpoſſeſt, 

In recoꝛde that J once wag hers, 

to bathe the kroſen None with teares. 
The leruice tree here do J make, 

Foz mp executour and my frende, 

that liuing did not me foꝛſake, 

oz will J truſt vnto my end e, 

to {ce my body well conueide 


In grounde where that it ſhould be lalde, 


Toinbed vaderneth a goodiy Okt, 
with Juy grene that faſt is bound, 
There this my graut J haue beſpoke. 
Foz there mp ladies name do ſounde, 
Weſet euen as my teſtament teis, 
with oken leaues and nothing eis. 

Grauen wheron ſhalbe expzeſt, 
Here lyech the body iu this place, 
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Ot him that lining neuer cell 
To ſerue the fairell that euer was. 
@ he cozps is here, the hart he gaue 
to her foz whome he lieih in graue. 
Ind alſo ſet about my hetſe, 
wo lamps to butne and not to qneint 
Which ſhalbe token, and reherſe 
8 that my good will was neuer ſpent. 
7. when thatmy coꝛps was layd alow, 
1 My ſpirite did ſweare to ſerue no mo: 
And it you want ol ringing vels. 
1 when that my cozps goeth - 
"08 Repete her name and nothing els, 
Wis to whom that J was bonden ſlaue. 
bp. when that my life it ſhall vnCrame, 
1% My ipꝛite ſhall top to heate her name, 
* with dolekull note & pitcous ſound, 
wherwith mp hart did cleaue in twain, 
with ſach a ſong lap me in ground, 
p ſpꝛite let it with her remaine, 
| hat had the bodp to commend, 
till death therot did make an end. 
Bnd euen wich mp laſt bequeſt, 
when 5 ſhall from this life depart, 
geue to her 1 loued bell, 
p tuſt my true and faitfull hart, 
Signed with the hand as cold as ſtone, 
Ok him that liuing was her owne. 
Ind it he here might line againe, 
as Phenix made by death ane w, 
Ok this ſhe map aſſure her plaine, 
that he will ſtill be iuſt and true. 
& yus farewell ſhe on liue my owne. 
Ind ſend her ioy when Jem gone. 


The louer in diſpaire lamen- 
teth his caſe, | 


I Dien deſert how art thou ſpent: 
Ib dꝛopping teares how do pe wach: 


Th ſcalding ligges, how be pe ſpent: 


l 
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To pzicke them fozth that will not haſt, 

h pained hart thou gapſt foz grace 

Euen there where pitte hath no place, 
As eaſp it is the ſtony rock: 

From place to place foz to remoue, 

as by thy plaint fez to pꝛouoke 

a froſen hart from hate to loue, 

tvhat ſhould I ſap: ſuch is thy lot, 

To fawne on them that * theenok, 
Thus maylt thou ſafelp ſap and ſweare, 

that rigour raigneth and ruth doth faile. 

In thankleſſe thoughtes thy thoughtes do weare 

hy truth, thy faith may nought anatle, 

Foz thy good will why ſhould thou ſo, 

Hill graft where grace it will not grow, 
Alas pooze hart thus haſt thou ſpent 

Thy fiow:ng time, thy pleaſant peres. 

Wirth lighing voice wepe and lament, 

-F oz of thy hope no frute apperes, | 

Ahr true meaning is paide withſcozne, 

That tuer ſoweth and reapeth no come. 
And where thou ſekeſt a quiet poꝛt, 

Chou doll but weigh againſt the winde, 

#9: where thou gladdeſt wouldlt reſozt, 

here ts no place for the aſſinde, 

T hy deſtcny hath ſet it fo 

Chat thy true hart ſhould cauſe thy wo. 


Ofhismaiſtrele,M.B, 


N Bayes J boaſt whoſe bzaunch J beare; 
Such top therin J finde, 
That to the death J ſhall it weare, 
Co caſe mp careleſſe minde. 
In heat, in cold, both night and dap, 
Ber vertue map be ſene, 3 
en other fruites and flowers decay. 
he bay pet growes full grene. 
Her beries fede the birdes fall oft, 
Her leues ſwete water make, 


fo cg. 


Her bower be ſet in euerp loft, 

Fox their Iwete ſauduts fake. 

ET 12 do moren tht fro-y cold, 

nher we daplp lee, 

And men make arbers as they wold 

Under the pleaſant tree, 

It doth me good when J repaire, 

There as thele dates do grow, 

Where oft J walke to take the ayze, 

t doth delight me ſo. 

But 1oe J ſtandt as J were dome, 
Her beauty fox ts blaſe, 

Wherwith mp ſpꝛites be cucrcome, 
Ss long theron J gaſe. 

At laſt J turne vnto my walke, 

In paſſing to andfro, 

Ind to my ſelf J ſmile and talke, 
Ind then away J go. 

Why fintleſt thou ſap lokers on. 
What plealure haſt thou found: 
with that J am as cold as ſlone 

Ind ready foz to ſound, 
Fic fie foz ſhame ſayth fanſp than, 
Pluck vp thy fainted hart, 
And ſpeakethou boldely like a man, 
GShzink not fon litle ſmart. 
Whcerat I bluſh and change my chert, 
My ſenſes waxe ſo weake, 
© god think J what make There, 
That neuer a woꝛde may ſpeake. 
I dare not ligh leſt J be heard, 
Wy lokes Fſiply caſt, 
Ind ſtil J ſtand as one were card, 
Cinti!1mp ſtoꝛmes be paſt 
@ hen happy hap doth merentue, 
the blood comes to my kace, 
A merier man is not aliue, 
then J am in that caſe. 

Thus after ſozow ſeke J tell, 
when fled is fanſles fit. 
And though J be a homely gell, 
Beloze the bapes I ſit, 
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Where J doe watchetillleanes ds fall 
When winde the tree doth ſhake, 
Thẽ though my bzanche be very ſmall 

Mp leafe awap J take. 
Ind then J go and clap mp handeg, 
My hart doth leape foz top, 
Theſe bapcs do eaſe me ſtõ mp bideg, 
That long did me annop, | 
Fo when J doe beholde theſame, 
Which makes ſo faire a how, 
Ikindetheren my maiſtreſſe name, 
And ſec her vertues grow, 


The louer complianeth his 
batty louenotrequited, 


| vw Hen Phebus hadthe ſerpent ſlaine 
He claimed Cuptdes boe, 

Which (rife did turne hĩ to great paine 
The ft0zy weil doth pꝛoue. 
! Fox Cuptde madt him ſelfe much woe 
In ſeking Daphnis loue. 
This Cupide hath a ſhaft of kinde, 
Which wounded many a wicht, 
whoſe golden hed had power to binde 
Eche heart in Menus bandes, 
This ertow did on Phebus light, 
Which came from Cupides handes. 
An other ſhaft was wꝛought in ſpight 
which headed was with lead, 
Whole nature quenched ſwete delight, 
That louers molt embzace. 
In Daphnts bzeit this cruell hed 
Had founde a dwelitng place. 
Wut Phebus fond of his deſire, 
Sought after Daphuts ſo, 
He burnt with heat, ſhe felt no firs, 
Full fait ſh: f led Him fro, * 
He gate but hate foꝛ his good wil, ANTS 
Che gods aligned ſo, ; 1 
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caſe with Phebus may compare, 
is hap and mine are one, 
I cry toher that knowes no care, 
pet ſeke Ito her moſt, _ 

hen Y 9 4 — * ſhe gone, 

is our 1olt. 
Low blame — mt 3 the ſhafe,* 
thath the golden heade, 

And — thoſe Gods that with their craft 
Such arrowes fo: ge by kinde 
and blame the colde and heauy leade, 
That doth my ladies minde. 


A praiſe of. M. M. 


IR Court as I behelde, the beautye of eche dame, 

t right me thought from all the reſt ſheuld M. ſteale the ſame} | 
But, er J ment to tudge, J vewed with ſuch aduiſe, | 
as retchieſſe dome ſhould not inuade the boundes of mp deuiſe. 
Ind whiles J gaſed long, ſuth heate did bꝛede within, 
as Pꝛiamus towne felt not moe flame, when did the bale begin, | 
22 rule, ne pet by wit perceiue J could, 

That M. face ot earth pfounde,eniop ſuch beautie ſhoulde. 
and fanſite doudted that from heauen had UMenus come, 1 
Co noꝛiſh rage in Bzttaines heartes, while coꝛage pet doth blem 
her nat iue hue ſo ſtroue, with colour of the roſe, 

That Paris would haue Helene left, and M. beauty choſe, 
wight farre palſing all, and is moꝛe faire to ſeme, | 
Then luſty May the lodge of loue, that clothes the earth in grene, 
So angell icke ſhe ſhines, ſhe ſemeth no moztall wiaht, 

But one whom nature in her foꝛge, did frame her ſelle to ſpight. 
Ok beautp pꝛinceſſe chiefe, ſo makeleſſe doth Che reſt, 

whoſe eye would glad an heaup wight,and p2iſon pains in bzeft, 
F ware aſtonied to ſee, the feature ot her ſhappe 

and wondꝛzed that a moztall heart, ſuch heaut iy deames could ſcape 
her limmes ſs aunſwering were, the mould of her faire face, 

Df Venus ſtocke ſhe ſemde to ſpꝛing the roote of beauties gratt. 
Her pzeſence doth pꝛetend, ſuch hondur and eſtate, 

hat ſimple men might geſſe her birth if folly bzed debate, 
her lookes in hartes ot flint we uld ſuch effectes impꝛe ſſe, * 
Vsirage of flame not Nilus ſtremes in Neſtozpperes ebe 
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wichin the ſubtle ſeat of her bzight eyen doth dwell at 
. 


Blinde Cupide wich the pꝛicke ok paine, that pzinces fredom 
wherenatures ſtuffe lo full is kounde, that natureg ware is ſolde, 


A paradiſe it is her beauty to behold, 


An old louer to a yong 
gentle woman, 


E are to pong to bꝛing me in, 

Ind I to old ts gape fo: flies, 
haue to long a louer been, 
At ſuch yong babes ſhould bleare mine epes, 
But trill the ball befoze mp face, 
J am content tomakeyouplay, 
A will not ſee, I hide mp face, 
and turne my backe and runne away, 

But ik yon folow on ſo faſt, 
And croſfe the waies where J ſhould go, 
pe may ware wery at the laſt. 
and then at length pour ſelfe ozethzow. 

I meane where pon and al pour flocke, 
Deuiſe to pen men inthe pound, 

©} IFIknowakep can picke pour lock, 
and make pou runne your ſeltes on ground. 
Some birdes can eate the ſirawte cozne, 
Ind flce the lime that fowlers ſet, J 
and ſome areferde of euerp thozne, 24 
| SAndſotherbp they ſcape the net. _— 
Baut ſome do light and neuer loke, 5 
and ſeeth not who doth ſtand in waite, 3 
As fiſh that ſwallow vp the hoke, 
and is begtled thzough the batte. 

But men can loke befoze thep leape, 
e | Fndbeatpzice fo; euerp ware, | 
And peniwoꝛthes caſt to by good cheape, 
2 in eche thing hath eye and care, 

ut he that bluntly runnes on hed, 
and ſeeth not what the race ſhalbe, 
Is like to bzing a foole to bed, 
and thus pe get no moze of me. 
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The louer forſaketh his 


vnkinde loue. 


[Y Trewen thou froſen hart and eareg of hardened ſtecle. 
= Thou lackeſt pcres to vnderſtand the grief that I did feele. 
The Gods reuenge mp mong, with equal plague on thee, 
when pleaſure ſhal pꝛick fozth thy ponth.to learn what {one ſhalbe 
PHerchance thou pꝛoueſt now to ſcale blinde Cupides held, 
And matcheſt where thon matſt repẽt, when al thy cardes are told; 
But bluſh not thou therfoꝛe, thy betters haue done ſo. 
who though: they had retainde a done, whe they but cought a croe 
And ſome do linger time with loftp lookea we fer, 
That lightes at length az low oz woꝛſe, then doth the befell bee. 
2 let thy hope be godd, fuch hap may fall from hie, 
hat thou maiſt be tf foztune ſerue, a pꝛinceſſe cre thou die: 
It᷑ chaunce pzeferrcthee ſo, alas poꝛe ſtly man, 
where ſhoil 4 ſcape thy ctueli handes, o ſeke foz ſucconr than? 
God ſhild ſuch gredy wolues ſhould lap in giltleſſe blood, 
and ſende ſhozt hoꝛnes to hurtfullheds, that rage ikclions wood. 
I ſeldome ſee the day, but malice wanteth might. 8 
and hacefull hartes haue neuer dap. to wꝛecke their wzath aright. 
The mad man is vnmete, a naked \wozd to gide, *. 
and moꝛe vnfit are thep to clime, that are ozecome with pꝛide. 
25999 not thee herein thon art a fawcon ſure, 
hat can both ſoet and ſtcup ſometime, as men call vp the lure, 
The pecock hath no place in thee when thou ſhalt liſt, 
F oz ſome no ſoner make a ſigne, but thou perceiueſt the fill, 
hep hauethat J doe want, and that hath thee begilde, 
The lacke that thou doeſt ſe in mee, doth make thy iooke ſo wilde, 
Mp turing is not good it hkerth not thine care, | 
My call it is nothalfe ſo ſwete, as would to God it were, 
well wanton pet beware, tou de no tiring take, 
At eucrp hand that woulde ther kede, oꝛ to the frendlhip make, 
This counſeil take of him that ought thet once his loue, 
who hopes to mete thee after this, among the ſaintes aboue, 
But here within this woꝛlde. it he map ſhonne the plate, 
he rather aſketh pzetent de ach, then to beholde vhy face. 


The louer preferreth his lady 
aboue al other. 


- 


Denner & 3 ay err _ZzSD » £&&a an 


a aA ai ah na a Gam kb a S$ wand ob a 4 Ws 4-4 


SS «©. «<«a ai 


and Sonettes 


FEſligne pou dames whomtikeling bꝛate deltgbt, 

The golden pꝛalſe þ flatterets tromp doth ſound, 

And vaſſals be to her that claims by right 

The title tuſt that firſt dame beauty found. 

whoſe dainty eyes ſuch ſugred baites do hide, 

As popſon hartes where gltmes of tone do glide, 
Come eke e ſee how heauen and nature woaght, 

within her face where framed is ſuch top, 

Es Pꝛiams ſonnes in vaine the ſtas had ſought, 

If halte ſuch light had had ahode in Trop. 

Fo: as the golden ſunne doth dark eche ſtarre, 

So doth her hue the faireſt dames as farre. | 
Eche heauenlpgift,eche grace that nature cond, 

Bp art 02 wit my lady lo recaines, 

A ſacred head, ſo htapt with heartes of nolde, 

As Phebus bcames foꝛ beauty farre it ſtaines, 

A ſugred tong, where eke ſuch ſwetneſſe ſnowes. 

That well it ſemes a fountain where it fiowes. 
Two laughing epes ſolmked W pleaſinglookes, 

As would entice a tigers hatt to ſerue 

& he baite is ſwete but cager be F hookes, 

For Dpane ſckes her honour to pꝛeferue, 

Thus Frundel ſits, thꝛoned ſtill with fame, 

whom enmies tromp tan not attaint with ſhame, 
My taſed head ſo daunted is with heapes 

Ok giktes dinine y Harber in her blk, 

Her heauenlp ſhape, chat lo my verſes leapes, 

And touch but 5 wherin ſhe cloudes the teſt. 

Foz if I ſhouſmd her gtaces all recite, | 

Both time ſhoutd want & J ſhould wonders welke, 
Her chere ſo ſwete,fo chziſtall is her types, 

Her mouth ſo ſinail, her lips ſo liuelp red, | _ 

Her hand ſo fine, her woꝛdes ſoſwete and wile, 

That YDallasſemcs to ſoiourne in Her yed 

Her vertues great, her fozme as ſarre excedcs, 

As ſunne the ſhade that moꝛtall creature leades. 
would God þ wꝛetched age would ſpare to race 

her ltueiy hew that as her graces rare 

We goddeſſe lite, euen ſo her goddeſſe face 

Might neuer change but ſlul continue faire, 

That eke in atter time ech wight may ſce, 

how vertue cen with beauty beate degree, - 


Fo. 112. 


would forgeat loue, and 
cannot, 


Fn when ſhall J top, 
When ſhall my Ive: yeart 
Caſt foꝛth the folifh top 
1 bredeth all my (wart? 
thouſand times and mo, 


Ke 


Which reigneth moze and more. 
But when remembzance pat 
Math laid dead coales together, 
Olde loue renewes his blaſt, 
That cauſe my iopes to with! er. 
Then ſodenly a 
Startes out of my deſire, 
nd lepes into mp hearr, 
Setting the coales a fire. 
Thenreaſon runnes aboute, 
To ſeke foꝛget fun water, 
To quenche and cleane put ont, 
The cauſe of all this matter, 
And ſaith dead fleſh maſt nedes 
Becut out of thecoze, 
Foz rotten withered wedes 
Can heale no greuous ſoꝛe. 
But then euen den ſodcinty 
The feruent heat dothſlake, 
And cold then ttraineth me, 
That makes mp bodyſhake. 
Aas who can endure, 
To ſaffrec all thts paine, 
Sins her that ſhould me cure, 
Woſt cruell death hath ſlaine. 
well well, J ſap nd moze, 
Let dead care fo: the dead, 
if et wo is me therfoze, 
* attempt to lead 
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Songes 
The louer lamenteth that he 
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and Sontttes 


One other kynde of lyfe,- ' 11 75 
hen hitherto Jhaues- 
Dꝛ els thys payne and Urpyfe - 

will bzing to me my graue, 


Sanger written ly le.. 
Of the. ix. Muſes. 


7Wps ot kyng Joue, and Quene remembꝛaunce ls, 
The ſiſters nine the poets pleaſant feres, '' 
Talliope doth ſtately ſtyle beſtowe, 1 

And woꝛthp pꝛaiſes payntes of pꝛinceip petes, 

Clton in ſolemne ſonges reneweth all day, 

With pꝛeſent peres coniopning age by pat. 

Delightkull talke loues Comicali Thalep, 

In freſhe grene youth, who doth lyke lawzell [aff 

With voyces Tragicall ſoundes Melpomen, 

And as with chepnes,thallured care ſhe byndes, 

Her ſtringes when Terpeſco2 doth touch, euen then 
She toucheth hartes and raigneth in mens myndes, 
Spne Erato, whoſe looke a-lyuely chere | 7 
Pzelents in dauncing kepes a comely grace, 

With ſemelp acſture doth Polymine ltere, Mt. 
Whole wooꝛdes whole routes of rankes do rule in place. 
Uzany het globes to view all bent Fo 
The ninefold heauen obſerues with fired face, 

The blaſtes Entrepe tunes of inſtrument, | 
With ſolace ſwete hence my heaup dumpes to chaſe. 

KL 02d Phebus in the mpddes(whoſe heanenlp ſpzite - 
hefe ladies doth inſpyꝛe) embꝛaceth all, 75 

The graces in the uſes weed, delypte 

To leade them kourth, that men in maze they fall. 


Muſonius the Philoſophers 
„ 


. i. 


Fol. Iiz. 


£2597 8 onges _ 

N woozking well tftranell pon ſuſtatne, 
I nto the winde ſhallightlp paſſe the papne, 
But of the dede the glozp ſhall remapne, 
and cauſe your name with wozthy wights to taigne. 
In wozking wꝛong. it pleaſure pou atrapue, 
The pleaſure ſoone ſhall vade,and voide as vayne, 
But of the dede,thzoughout the lyte the ſhame 
Endures, defacing pdu withfoule defame, 
and ſtill rozmentes the mpnd both night and dape, 
Scant leng'h of time the ſpot can waſhe awap, 
Flethen il ſuading pleaſures battes vntrue, 
and noble vertues fapze renowne purſue. 


Deſcription of 
vertue. 


7 Hat one art thou, thus in tome wodeytlad⸗ 
Uerrue in pꝛite, whom aunctent ſages had, 

Why pooꝛelp rapber F oz fading goodes paſt care, 
Why double faced? I marke eche koꝛtunes fare, 
This bzidle, what? Myndes rages to redrame 
@ ooles why heare pour loue to take great papne, 
Why wtnges? J teache aboue the ſtarres to ſlpe, 
Whp ircade pou death? J onely cannot dpe. 


Praiſe of meaſure 
 keping, 


T Pe aunctent time commended not fox nought 
The meane, what better thing cã there be lought? 

In mcane is vertue placed on epther ſpoe, 

Both right and left amiſſę a man ſhall ſlpde, 

Jcar rich ſite hadſt thou the midway flo wue. 

I cat ian beck by name had no man knowne. 

"Jf mpdvle path kept had pꝛoude Phaeton, 

No 0 burning bꝛand this earth had faing vpon, 

He cruel power, ne none ſo loft can raigne, 

That kepes a mcone,the ſame ſhall ſtuj remapne. 

@ hee zulic once 6pd to much mercy ſpill. 

hee Meto lern, rigoꝛ extreme dyd kill, 


and Sorettes Fol. 114. 


How toulde uguſt ſo many peres well paſſe? 

Noz ouermeke, noꝛ ouer fietce he was 

wozlhip uot Joue with curious fanſies vaine, 
Noz Him deſppſc holde right a ewene theſe twaine, 
No waſtfull wight,no gredy gut ts pzazed, 
Stand largeſſe iuſt in egall balance pay3de 
So Catoes meal ſurmountes Intonius chere, 
And better fame his ſober fare hath here. 
Jo ſlender building vad, as bad to grofle, 
ne an epe ſoꝛe, the tother falles to loſſe. 
As medicines heipe, in meaſute, ſo( God wot) 

By ouetmuch the ſicke their bane haue got, 

Unmete me ſemes to viter this mo wates, 7 
Meaſure foꝛbiddes vnmeaſurable praiſe, 


Mans life aiter Pollidonius 


or Crates. 

hat path uſt pon ta treade? whit trade will yon affape +. 

The courts ot piea dy bzaule, ᷣ hate, detut gẽtle prace away 
In houſe foꝛ wife, and chude, there is but carke and care, 
with traueit, and with toyle enough, in fteſdes we vlt to fare. 
Upon the ſeas lpeth dꝛead, the tiche in lozein lande 
Wo feare the loſſe, and there the pose, like mpſets pootelp ſtand 
E>trpfe with a wyke, without pour thꝛift fathatde to fre, 
pong bꝛats, a trobie, none at all,a mapme it femcs tobe, 
Pouth, fonde, age hath no hart, and pincheth all to rye, 
Choole then the ltefer of theſe two, ny lpfe,0z ſoone to dye. 


Metrodotus my nde to the 
contrarie. 


hat race of tpfe ronme pon whet trade will yon aſap? 
In ceurts is glozp got, a wit encrrated dap by day. 

At home we take onr cal? and beakt our ſelues in reſt. 

the kieldes our nature bs refreſhe with plralures ok the belt, 

Im eus is gaine to geat,the ſtranger he halbe 

Eltcmed,haumg much, ik not, none knoweth his lacke, but he, 

A wyle wil trimme thy houle,no wyle then ax: thou free, 

Wood is a louelp Ware 5 bs L cob * 

es in 
roug vloodes be itrong. ode ſxes N Per 


Songes 
Doway that choyle,nolyfe,oz ſoont to dye, to all is well. 
Of frendſhip. | 


all the henenly giktes, that moꝛtall men commend, 
Work treafure inthe woꝛlde can counteruaile a frende? 
Our health is ſoone decated, goodes,caſnal light, and vaine, 
Bꝛoke haue we ſeen the koꝛce of power, and honour ſuffer maine, 
n bodies luſt man doth reſemble but baſe bzute, 
True vertue geats, and kepes a frende, good guyde ol dur purſute 
whoſe hearty zeale with ours accoꝛdes, in euerp caſe, 
No terme of time, no ſpace of place, no ſtorme can it deface. 
when fickle foztune falles, this knot endureth (till, ö 
The kin out of thetr kind may ſwerue, when frendes owe y good 
what ſweter ſolace ſhall befall,than one tofinde (will 
Upon Whoſe bꝛeſt thou mapſt repoſe the ſecretes of thy minde? 
He waileth at thy wo, his tcares with thine be ſhed, 
with thee doth he al toteSentop,ſo lefe a ipfe is led. 
2Scholde thy frende,and of thy ſelfe the paterne ſce, 
One ſoule a wonder ſhal it ſeme in bodies twaine to bee, 
Fnabſence ;pzeſent:rpch in want, in ſickeneſſe ſounde, l 
Pe akter death aue, maiſt thou by thy ſure frende be kounde, 
Eche houſo, eche towne, eche realme by ſtedt aſt lone doth ſtande: 
where foule debate bꝛedes bitter bale in eche diuided lande 
O krendſhip, flower of klowers, O linely ſpꝛite of lpłe, 
O ſacred vond of bliſſetuli peace, the ſtal worth ſtanche ok ſtrike 
Scipio with Leitys didit thou conioyne in care 
It home, in warres foꝛ weale and wo, with egall faith to fare; 
Giſippus eke with Tyte, Damon with Ppthias, 
And with Menethus ſonne Achill, yy thee combyned was, 
Eurtalus and Riſus gaue virgil caule to ſing, 
Ol Pylades doo 1 705 tymes, and of Ozeſtes rpng, 
Downe Theſeyp went td hell Pirith his frende to kinde, 5 
O that the wyues in theſe our dates wer to their mates ſo kynd. 
Cicero, the frendly man, to Atticus his frende | 
Df krendſhip wꝛoke, ſuch couples lo doth lot but ſeldom lende, 
If ccount thp race, now ronne. how few ſhalt thou there ſee, 
Df whome to lap, this ſame is he, that neuer failed mee, 
So rare a iewel then muſt nedes de holden dere: 
Ind as thou wilt eſteme thy ſelf, ſo take thy choſen fete. 
The tytant in diſpaire no lacke ofgoide bewaples, | 
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But 


aud Sonettes. 


But, out 7 
YVoherfoze ſince nothing is moze kyndlip foꝛ our kynde 


Fo. iip. 


am vndoneſaith he) foꝛ all my frendſhips fatles, 


Next wiſedome thus that teacheth vs, loue we the frendly mind, 


The death of Zoroas, an Egipti⸗ 
an Aſtronomer, in the firſt 
fight, that Alex. _ 
ander had with 
the Petſi- 


alls, 


N w tlattring armes, now raging bꝛoyles of warte, 
Gan paſſe the noys of dꝛedfull trumpets clang, 5 
Shꝛowded with ſhafts, the heauen, with cloude ok darts, 


Couered the ayꝛe, againſt full łatted bulles, 
Is foꝛceth kyndled pꝛe the Lyons keen, 
Whoſe gredy guts the gnawing hunger pꝛickes, 
So Macedons againſt the Perſlans fare. 
Mow coꝛpſes hyde the purpurde ſoyle with blood, 
Large ſlaughter on eche ſide, but Perſesmoze i 
Mopyſt fieldes be bled, theyꝛ heartes, and numbers bate, 
Faynted while they gaue backe, and fall to flight, | 
The litening Macedon by ſwozdes by gleaues, 
By bandes and troupes offootemen with his garde 
Spedes to Darp, but hym his niereſt kyn | 
Oxate pꝛelerues, with hoꝛſemen on a plumpe 
Bekoꝛe his catre, that none the charge ſhould gene, a 
Here grunts here grones, eche where ſtrong youth is ſpent, 
Shaking her bloudp handes Bellone among 
The Perles, ſoweth all kind of cruel death. 
With thzote pcut, he rozes,he lpeth along, 
His entrailes with a launce thꝛough gyzded qupte. | 
Hym ſmytes the club, him woundes farre ſtrikyng bowe, 
and him the ſling, and hym che ſhyning ſwozd, 
He dyeth, he is all dead, he pantes, he reſtes. 
Night ouer ſtoode in fnowe whyte we: a 

; | 0 5 


Songes 


Tde Memphite Zoz0as,a cunnpng clarke 
To whom the ow lay open as his booke, 
end in celeſtiall bodies he could tell 
The moupng, meting, light aſpect.eclips, 
and influence, and con R ellacions all, 
What earthly chaunces would betyde, what per 
Ok plenty ſtoꝛde. what ſigne kezt warned death, 
Bow winter genbꝛeth ſnow, what - + ">" 
In the p,imetyde doth ſeaſon well the lople, 
Why ſũmer burnes, why amtumne hath ripe grapes, 
Wyhither the circle quabꝛate may become, 
Whether our tunes heaucns armony can pelde, 
Ot foure begyns, among themſelues howe great 
Pꝛopoꝛeion is, what ſway the err png lightes 
Doth ſend in courſe gayn that fyꝛſt mouyng heauen, 
W hat grees one from another diſtant be, 
what ſtarre doth let rhe hurttull fp2e to rage, 

D him moe mylde what oppolition makes, 
what fyꝛe dothqualifie Wauozſes fvze, 

what houſe eche one doth ſeene: what planet raſgnes 
within this heauenſphere, oz that ſmall thynges 

I ſpeake, whole heauenhe clofech in his belt. 

Tyis lage then in the ſtarres hath ſpycd, the fates 
Thꝛcatned him death without delap, and (ith 
He ſaw he could nor catall ozder chauuge, 
Fee ward he pꝛeil, in battaple that he myght 
Mete with; the tuier of the Macedons, 
Ok his right hand deſyꝛous to be ſlapne, 
The boldett beurne, and weꝛthieſt in the kielde, 
anb as a wight now werp of hig ipke, 
and ſeking death in fall front of his rage, 
Cotes deiperately to Blexanvers face, 
at him voith zartes one after other thꝛowes, 
with reckelee wooꝛdes, and clamour him prouokes 
and ſayth. £2 «c:anabs haſtard ſhameful! ſlayne 
Ok mothers bed, why loſ:lt thou thy ſtrokes 
Cowarocs among: Turne three to me, in eaſe 
Manhos there be ſo mucꝭ lekt in thy hart, 
Come fight withme that on my heimet weare 
Fppoitos lauren, both foz learnunges laude, 
and eke oz crarizall pꝛaiſe that in inp ſhielde 


The leuen toive Sorhic ot᷑ Minetue contcine 


I matche 


and Sonettec. 


F inatche moꝛe mete ſyꝛ king then ere, 
The noble pꝛince — — 1 

The wufull wight, and with ſoft wooꝛdes ayen 
O monltrous mon (auod he) what ſo thou art, 

7 pꝛay thee liue, ne doe not with thy death 

This lodge of loꝛe, the Muſes 42 marre, 
hot treaſure houſe this hand alli neuer ſpoyte, 
My ſwoꝛd ſhall neuer bzuſe that ſkufull bzaync, 
Long gathered heapes of ſcience ſome to ſpill, 

O how fayꝛe fruites may pon ta moztall men 
From wiſedomes garden geue: how many may 
By vou the wiſer and the better pꝛoue:? 

what erroꝛ, what mad moode, what frenſp thee 
Perlwades to be downeſent to kepe Zuerne, 
where no artes floziſh, noʒ no knowledge vailes? 

' Fo all theſe ſawes when thus the ſoneratgneſapd, 
alighted Z8:0as with ſwozd vnſheathed, 

The careleſſe king there ſmote aboue the grene, 

at thopening of his quiſhes wounded him | 

So that the blood down trailed on the grounde, 
The Macedon percetuing hurt, gan gnathe, 

But pet his nynde he bent in anp wple 

Hym to foꝛbeare, ſet ſpurres vuto his ſtede, 

and turnde awap, leſt anger of his ſmart | 
Should cauſe reuencer hand deale valefull b'owes, 
But of the Wacedontans chieftatnes knights, 

One Melicager could not beare this ſight, 

But ran vpon the ſapd Extptian reuk, 

and cut him in both knees, he fell to grounde, 
wherwith a whole route came of ſouidiours ſerne, 
and all in pieces hewed the ſcly ſeq, 

But happelp the ſoule fled to the arres, 

where vnder hun he hath full ſight ofall, 

wherat he gazed here with reaching looke, 

The Pe g wailde ſuch ſapicnce to fozge, 

The very fore, the Macedonians wicht 

He would haue liued, king Alexander ſelfe 

Wemde him a man vnmete to dyr at all, 

who wonne like'p:arfe ſoz conqueſt of his y2e, 

Fs foz (toute men in fielde that day ſubducd, 

who pzinces taught how to dilcerne a Saul. 


Fo. 116. 


Songes 


That in his head ſo rare a iewel beareg, 1 
Wut ouer all, thoſe ſame Camenes, thoſe ſame 
Diuine Camenes,whoſe honour he pꝛocurde 
as tender parent doth hys daughters weale, 
Lamented, and foz thankes all that they can 
Do cheriſh hym deceaſt, and ſet him free 
From darke obliuion of deuowꝛing death, 


Marcus Tullius Ciceros 
death. 


. T Berfoze when reſtles rage of wynde and wane 
ge ſawe by fates, alas calde foꝛ (quod he) 
Js hapleffe Citero, ſaple on, hape conrfe _ 
To the next ſhoꝛe, and bzing me to my death. 

© Perdp theſe thankes refened from euill ſwozd 
wilt thou mp countrep pap?'J ſee mpne end, 
So powers diuine, ſo byd the Gods abone, 
In citie ſaued that Confut Marcus ſhend, 
Speaking no moꝛe, but dꝛawing from diepe hart 
Great grones,cuen at the name of Rome cchearſt, 
Bis eyes s chekes, with ſhowzes of teares he waſht, 
And (though a route in datly daungers wozne) 
with fozced kate the ſhipmen held they; teares, 
and ſtriuyng long the ſeas rough flood to paſſe, 
In angry windes and ſloꝛmy ſhowzes made way, 
Ind at the laſt ſafe ancred in the rode 
Came heaup Cicero a land, with payne 
ys faynted lymmes the aged ſpze doth dꝛawe, 
and rounde aboute they: maiſter ſtode his band, 
Noꝛ greatly with thepz owne hard happe diſmayde, 
No2 plighted faith, pꝛaue in ſharpe tyme to bzcake, 
Some ſwoꝛdes pꝛepare, ſome thepꝛ dere loꝛd aſſiſt 

nlittour lapde, they lead him vakouth wayes 
If ſo deccaue Intontus cruell gleaues 
They might, and thzeats of folowing routs eſcape, 
Thus lo, that Tullte, went that Tullius, 
Df royall robe, and ſacred ſenate pꝛince, 


When he a fatrs the men appzoche eſppeth. 


and Sonettes, 


And ok his fone the enſignes doth acknom 

and with dꝛawen ſwoꝛd, Popilius thzeatnpng death, 

whole lyke and wyjole eſtate, in hazard once 

He had pꝛeſerued, when Rome as pet to free 

Heard him, and at his thundzing voyce amazde, 

Herennius eke, moꝛe tyger then the reſt 

Pꝛeſent enflamde with kurp, him purſues, 

What might he do?: Should he vſe in defence 

Dpfarmed handes, oz pardon aſke foz mede- 

Should he with woozdes to turne the wzath 

Df tharmed knight, whoſe ſalegard he had wzought? 

No, age fozbids,and fixt withm diepe beſt | 

His countreys loue, and falling Romes pmagne, 

The charrct turne ſapeth he, let loſe the raines 

Bunnetothe vndeſerued death, mee, lo, 

Hath Dhebns foule, as meſſenger fozwarnde, 

and Joue deſires a new heauenſman to make 

B1utns,aud C aſſius ſoules, iue pou in bliſſe 

In caſe pet all the fates gainſtriue vs not, 

Neither ſhall we perchauuce dpe vnrenenged, 

Nowhaue Þ itved, O Rome, pnough foz me: 

My palled lyfe nought ſuſfreth me to doute 

Nopſo:te oblinion of the lothſome death, 

Slea me, yet all the olipꝛing to come ſhall know 

and this deceas ſhall bzing eternalllypfe, 

Þea,and(onlelle J fall, and all tn vaine, 

Rome, J ſometime thy Þugur choſen was) 

Not cucrmozc ſhall frendly foztune thee 

hq. Antonius, once the dap ſhallcome, n 
en her deate wights,by cruel ſpight thus ſlaine, 

Aicto aus Rome ſhall at thy hands require, 

Me uikes therwhile, go ſee the hoaped heauen 

Speche had he lekt, and therwith he, gcoodman 

1215 thzoate pꝛeparde, and heldehis head vnmoued, 

His haſting to thoſe kates the very knightes 

Me lach to ſee, and rage rebated, when | 

They his bare necke behelde, and his hoareheares, 

Stant could they hold thetearcs,y fourth gan burſt, 

and almoſt kel ftem bloudy handes the fwoꝛdes. 

Onely the ern Herenntus, with grim looke, 

Jo sſtardes, why ſtand pou ſtill? he ſapth. and ſtraight 

Swaps ot the head, with his pꝛeſumptuous pꝛon. 
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Sonoes 


Ne with that flaughter pet ia he not filde, 
Feule ſhame on ſhame to heape ts his delight, 
L0herkoze the handes alſo doth he of ſmyte, 
which durſt Antontus lyke ſo lynely paynt, 
Him peldiag trained ghoſt from welkin bye, 
with lothy chere,102d Phebas gan behold, 


Che latine Muſes, and the Gzaces they wept 
and ſo: his fall eternally ſhali pepe. 
And lo, here pereing Pitho(ſtrange to tell) 
who had to him ſuſiſde both ſence and woeꝛdes 
when ſo he ſpake, and dꝛeſt with nectar foode 
Chat flowing tong, when his wind pipe diſclolde, 
— with her fleeing frend, and (out alas) 

ath letkt the earth, ne wul no moꝛe returne, 
lius fheth therwhule, and leauing there 
e ſenſleſſe ſtocke, a griczelp ſight doth beare 
VUnto Intonius boozd with milchiet fed, 


Of M. J Cicero. 


FC Tullie late, a tombe J gan pꝛepare, 
when Cynthie, thus, bad me my labour ſpare, 
Such maner thinges become the dead, quod he, 


Bat Tully unes, and Gill alpuc ſpalbe. 


N. G. 


and in blacke cloude, they ſap, long hid his head. 


Aj 
. 4 
MM 
2 
4 
2 
Ft 
N 
A 
A 
4 
d 
D 
I 
a 
2 
2 
. 


12 


bh HE 4D bf 


Ihe table. 


In winters iuſt returne 8 Like vnts theſe vnmeſu. 36 
If care do cauſe men crpe. 15 Ltke as the byzd with 4:3 
n the rude age. 17 Like as the Larke 
k waker care 20 Lo here the ende ok man 56 
finde no peace 21 Like as the bzake 78 
t map be good :3 Ake as the tage oł raine 80 
N faith J wote not 24 Like the Phenix a byzd —— 
It euer man might him 31 Lo dead he lpes £9 
famozous fapth 36 Loherelyeth G. 98 
5 * yet = t 40 

ce that chaunce ha 41 
fthou wilt mighty be 43 MArttall thethinges 


| 
* 


n court to ſetue. 44 My Ratclik, when 
n doubttull beſt 45 My galley charged 
k euer wok uli man 50 Madame withouten 
right be rackt 51 My old dere enmy 
4 Grete ſomtime 5: Maruel no moꝛe altho 
At is no fyze 6: My loue to ſcoꝛne 
A lent my loue to loſſe 64 My lute awake 
In ſeking reit 66 My hart J gaue thee 
| J ſcethere1s no ſoꝛt -1 Wypltruſtfull mpnde 


- 4 lothe that J dyd loue z Wy mothersmapdes 
% Ik it were ſo that God 75 Wine owne J. Popns 


fredome was my tãtaſie. 76 My youthful yeres 
rede how Troplus 5 


heard when fame 7 | 

JF ne can ctoſe in ſho:t bo N I ture that gane the bee 34 

zt was the dap on which 90 Mature that taught 63 

that Ultiſſes pcres 9c Notlyke a God came gf 

that thy wicked wyfo 99 $20 :0phaule Y 104 

FI wontd Ffoutdnot © 1:4 Now clattring armes 1s 

F lilly Haw | 107 () 

n bayes J boſk 109 

n court as J behelde 110 () Vappy dames that may 8 

mps of king Joue 1zz OD lothſome place where 11 

n wozking well 113 Dfthylyfe, Thomas 16 

| ' Once as me thought 33 

Df purpoſe loue choſe 41 

T,Ouethatlineth 4 DfCarthage he 44 

Laped in my quiet bed. 18 Ot euill tonges 54 

Lux mp fayze falcon 35 O temerous tauntreſſe 74 


| Loue koꝛtune, and wy mind 36 O Pctrarche hed 


O 
© 
q 
: 
q 
5 


The table 


Ollngringmake, 389 The golden gift 
Of all the heauenly giftes 114 Toderclyhad J bonght 
Though J regarded not 
The great Macedon 


Aſſe fourth my wonted 30 rian ki 
P Herdp J fath tt not 357 2 — which that J 


—— maide 57 F heſſtormes are paſt 
zocrine that ſomtime 87 The lineip ſparkes 
b 


Torr kite —— me ROY 
| e wandering gadiiug 
RAW true it is 1 The reſttull place, rene wer 
eſoundmy voice 24 The furious gonne 
Beligne pe dames, iz The aunſwer that pe made 
8 SY 205 ny 5 «that | 
| eflaining lighes tha 
Such en wapes 2 The piller per icht is 
So cruelt pulon Thzoughout the wozide 
et me wheras the ſun 5 Tagus farewell. 
ins foꝛtunes wꝛath. 3 The like is long 
Puck vain thought as 22 Tye longer life the tnoze 
Home foulcs there be 8 To this mp ſong geue eare 
She ſat and fowed 8 The plage is great 
Sometime I kled the fire 23 The reſtleſſe rage of 
Such is the courſe 33 The doutkull man hath 
So keble is the thꝛed 38 The winter with his 
 Sufficed not madame 39. Theſtilis a ſely man 
ins lone will nedes 40 Theltilts thou ſelp man 
Sea ke pou and ſpede 4 To liue to die | 


ighes are my foode 44+ Theſmoky lighes 
tand wizofo liſt Tie — ſeaſon | 
ich ſinging gladdeth * To loue alas, who would 


hall J thus euer long To mp miſhap alas 
Sith that the way to 63 (The golden apple 
Sins thou mp ring 69 The coward oft 


Such grene to me Though in the wexe 
Sins Mars firſt moued £2. The dolekull bell 
Stay gentle frend 99 Theklickring fame 
Some men woulde think 105 The ſoules hat lacked 
Such waiward wales 195 The ſun when he hath 


1 2. — . 4 = 1 
he birde that lometin 
Be ſunne hath twiſe 2 ˖ 
211 3 Thou Cup1dc god 


6 
Ir 
12 


16 


17 
18 
18 
19 
22 
2F 
19 
* 


£6 
88 
90 
83 
94. 
95 


The 


— Aa 
= - 
—— — — — 


The vertue ok Uliſſeg 100 
| o kalſe repozt too 
| o walkc on dontca!l 101 

o truſt the katn ed tace 102 
he blinded boy . od 
he wiſeſt wap, thy bote 104 

t aunctent time com. 11 


ertozc when reſtleſſe 116 when d2zedfull ſwelling 
he long lone that in ni when Audley had ron 9 
— 4 4 ns 1 71 
th Hetrarch to compare 
P'S: ſable dꝛeame 20 what feareſt chou thy 2 5 
relp io was 3+ who loues to liue in peace 85 
tnemous thoꝛnes 4: walking the path 27 
Sar +3 what harder is then ſtone 30 
ntothe lung ſoꝛd. 57 who liſt to leadraquiet 97 
Uain is the keting welth 106 whom fanſy koꝛced 109 
=o fo « —ů 104. 
en PMhebus had 110 
VV wen n 3 what one art thon 113 
when b ae p what path iſt you to 14 
when raging leut - what race of lpłe ron pon 14 
w2apt my carcietle Iz 
wiat reſtes hers 16 
was ncutr file 19 Jet was I nener of 19 
what nedes theſe thꝛeat 23 Pet that in lone finde 10 
where tall 3 baue. 27 Pourlokes ſo ołten 30 
what man hath heard vet once againt mp Puſe 88 
what vatleth trourh Pe that in plap peruſe $9 
within mp vꝛeſt J neuer Pour boꝛowꝭ man 96 
when ir ming ers 39 Pon ar to yeng, nt 


The table 


3 what crafty caſtes to ſtert 


Ftmg 


what rage is this 41 
what wozde is that 47 
when Dido feaſted lirſt 49 

who tultip map rctopce St 

who lift to liuc vpꝛight 57 
what thing is that 


Impꝛinted at London 
in Fleteſtrete voithin Tem 


barte, at the ſigne ofth 


bande and ſfarre. by 
Bichard Tottell. 
WAGs 175 EG 


hp FE I. _ 


{7 C 2 
Cum ale 


